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When over a quarter-million 


families are two-Ford families, there 
must be a reason! And there are 
many! They are sold on the conven 
ience of two cars in general and the 


economy of the Ford in particular! 


With scientifically contoured 
Power Dome combustion chambers 
both the 100 h.p. V-8 and the 95 h.p 
Six give high compression pertorm 
ance on regular gas—a saving that 
really adds up! And remember, for 
style the 0 Ford has been awarded 
the Fashion Academy’s Gold Medal 
as “Fashion Car of the Year” for the 


second year in a row 


Test Drive a ‘50 Ford at your 
Dealer's today. The car you now 
own may well provide the down 


payment on two new ‘50 Fords 


The 50 FORD 


Convertible 


“Tudor Sedan 


Nothing is smarter, nothing more 
fun to drive. Your choice of fabric 
and-leather or all-leather upholstery 
and 11 different body colors. And 
the top goes up or down in sec- 


onds, automatically 


7 


with 3" v bitin < 


A “personal” car with all Ford qual 
ity features! Mid Ship Ride! Life- 
guard Body! 35°. easier-acting 
King-Size Brakes! And a Deep Deck 
Luggage Locker that holds all the 


bags and baggage! 





Helena Rubinstein 
Announces 


‘Sun and Windproof” 


Lotion 


Amazing new product shuts out burning rays 


and helps you tan quickly 


This summer nobody need look sore, 

red, freckled or sunburned! Helena 

Rubinstein’s new “SUN & WIND- 

PROOF” LOTION is a marvelous all- 

in-one safeguard for the entire 

family, children and men included. 
Helena Rubinstein took four years 

to perfect her “SUN & WINDPROOF” 

LOTION. It is a luxurious, liquid 

cream that your skin absorbs quickly. 
While you are tanning 

“SUN & WINDPROOF” LO- 

TION acts as a protective 

screen between your skin 

and the sun’s burning rays. 

At the same time its rich, 

soothing emollients help 

your skin stay soft, smooth 

and comfortable, during 

and after exposure. 


Tan without Burning 


Like every preparation 
developed by beauty au- 
thority Helena Rubinstein, 
“SUN & WINDPROOF” LO 


SOUEREZE BOTTLE 
“Sun & Windproof” stein's 


burning. And because it lubricates 
while it protects, your skin will not 
become dry or leathery this summer, 
Works fast! 
Blessed news! Helena Rubinstein’s 
wonderful new “SUN & WINDPROOF” 
LOTION is not greasy. Not gooey! 
Just squeeze “SUN & WINDPROOF” 
LOTION direct from the unbreakable 
plastic bottle. Spread generously 
until absorbed. Instantly it 
forms an invisible film of 
protection, 
Family Friend 
Take Helena Rubinstein’s 
“SUN & WINDPROOF™ LO. 
TION along when you go 
fishing or swimming; when 
you garden, golf, sail, play 
tennis, or picnic. Let the 
whole family use it fre- 
quently. Buy a bottle today 
—1.00 plus tax. 


For smooth legs 


NUDIT 


Helena Rubinstein's 
ream hair remover 

Tube .65, 1.00 
Helena Rubin 
Apple Blossom DEQDOKANT 


For dry enderarms 


TION really works. It does 
the job. It helps the sun give 


you a beautiful tan without 


Lotion 1.00 plus tux 
“Sun & Windproof” 


aleo comes tn cream form 


in a handy tube 
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CREAM. Tube .W, Jar .75 

prices plus tax 
helena rubinstein ©1950 
655 fifth evenve, new york 22, n. y. 
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by Helena Rubinstein 

herself 
“Lf your husband wants a quick 
tan, he will probably use your 
“BUN & WINDPROOF’ LOTION, So 
it might be a good idea to get 
him a bottle of his own. I did 
just that with my own family 
one bottle for myself, one for my 
husband, and one each for my 
two sons. Now everybody is 
happy—and beautifully tanned” 








We tit ib Yous... 


use it 


to add to the fun 
of a family trip 


hether you live in town or in the country, almost any 
trip is more fun for the whole family when you go 
by air. The reliability of modern airline travel, coupled 
with its speed and easy comfort, certainly makes air the 
way to go today. You can save 
money, too, by using the “Family 
Fare Plan”. Ask any airline or 
travel agent to tell you more. 


United Aircraft 


CORPORATION 
EAST HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 


Makers of Pratt & Whitney Engines, Hamilton Standard Propellers, Chance Vought Aircraft 
and Sikorsky Helicopters for the U.S. Armed Forces and the Finest Airlines in the World. 
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SULLY COVER 
Brerore he had finished taking the photo of Jo-Ann (nee Joan) 
Corbett for this month's cover, Ernest Kleinberg began to doubt 
his sanity. Every time Jo-Ann went into the bathhouse to change 
sttits, it took her only a second to make the switch. Many blinks 
and several questions later, the truth came out: When Jo-Ann en 
tered the bathhouse her identical twin, Jean, exited. Kleinberg 
assures us he finally got them sorted, but it makes no difference 


They're both 20, weigh 125 Ibs., come from Burbank, California 


where they are professional models and contentedly single. The 


dog is a pedigreed collie named Lyle’s Grand Duke. No twin 
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BE BATH-HAPPY WITH 


(rales 


... and you'll be 


and 


though the day is long... and sizzly 


Let these delightful Wrisley Bath Requisites 
bring a fragrant new beauty to your bath. 
Step from your tub fresh . . . and refreshed 
. ++ to face your summer world with a smile. 


WRISLEY BATH SUPERBE SOAP... . exfrar- 
agant with lather, fragrance and gentle 


complexion care. Six fragrances 


4 cakes 5] 


WRISLEY BATH CRYSTALS 


to make the 


hardest water velvet-soft and scented 


Five fragrances 


WRISLEY SUPERBE PINE BATH O11 

so restful and richly fragrant 
Truly a beauty balsam for your 
bath { 


plus tax 


3-pound canister 


WRISLEY PERFUMED BUBBLE BATH... 4 
garden of fragrance for your bath. Box 
of twenty pacquets, assorted fragrances 


plus tax 
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A Feeling of Pride 


The Main Line (April Houtipay) . . . 
is one of the best written articles | have 
ever read... . DUDLEY C. FORT 

Vashrille 


... Should make a suburbanite from 
anywhere else extremely jealous of what 
suburbia can be—but to anyone who 
really knows The Main Line he hasn't 
touched the high spots. 

JESSE S. HARRIS 
Detroit 


.. Should give any Main Liner a feel- 
ing of pride. D. WESTON DARBY, JR 
New Haren 
Unfinished Lady 


Your reference to Rosemont Col- 
lege as a “Catholic finishing school” 
has brought me no end of grief. For 
years now my dear husband has ribbed 
me constantly, to wit: How did I 
manage to get my diploma, ete.” ... 
Rosemont is definitely an accredited 
college, and while I feel that I have a 
very wonderful formal education | am 
anything but “finished.” 

MAS. JOHN PADDEN 
Scranton 


Our sympathics are with Mrs. Pad- 
den, but we also stated Rosemont 
was a Main Line “college.”’—Ed. 


For Sale 


Mr. Michener says, “ Morris Clothi- 
er’s immense Clairemont has been torn 
down to save taxes.” Clairemont is in 
fact still standing in Lower Merion 
Township G. H. BROWN, JR. 

Philadelphia 


Mr. Michener rushed matters. 
Clairemont has not been torn down, 
but the 10-acre, 30-odd-room estate 
is up for sale. Price: $275,000.—Ed. 
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Ad 


Two'’satrowd... 


Thank you for your wonderful article 
on cats in the April Houmay. .. . It 
has given me fresh courage and I no 
longer need defend either our cat, Sam,or 
myself. Not even when he hops into the 
bathtub while a member of the family 
is taking a bath and paddles noncha- 
lantly about until the plug is pulled 

MRS. EDWARD PACHNIK 
\ewaygo, Mich 


Cats Whisked 


I thoroughly agree with all the good 
things you say about cats. ... When 
mine are around on cleaning day, they 
are vacuum cleaned along with the 
upholstery. It removes loose fur, and, 
I hope, fleas. MRS. J. E. LAMBERT 

Carmel, Calif. 


No Farmers’ Daughters 


Tread your article in March Houipay 
about Kansas City, Mo., and I believe 
that you owe the Traveling Salesmen 
of America an apology for putting them 
in the class of gangsters, bootleggers, 
thieves and strip-tease dancers. 

L. A. MILOT 
Kansas City, Mo. 


HOLIDAY was writing of ties which 
existed in pre-Binaggio days, during 
Kansas City’s rollicking “30's. We real- 
ize that, today, salesmen have no in- 
terest in, at least, the first three 
groups.—Ed. 


Far From Madding Madison 


Not a sincere necktie in this adver- 
tising agency, not an ulcer—(well, 
hardly any) and half the staff lives in 
Brooklyn; yet, though far from the 
madding Madison, and nearer to Macy's 
than Tripler’s, we are Advertising too. 
We work in less fabulous surround- 
ings... and perhaps we don’t get nov- 
els and articles (April Houmay) written 
about ourselves; but we believe that our 
plain, honest, hard-working approach to 
this profession proves a point. Namely, 
that advertising is no more bound by 
10th and 52nd streets than it is by some 
of the cynical and faney clichés by 
which it has come to be misconceived. 

EUGENE GRAMM 
Vew York 


World Understanding 


I should like to compliment the staff 
of Hotipay on the job that they are 
doing in the field of world understand- 
ing FRANK T. CLEVERLEY 

Administrator for 
Foreign Operations, 

The American Red Cross 
Washington, D. C. 





Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editors, HOLIDAY, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5. Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 


JULY 





GUT: 
eI RONG? 


Single Girls Can Use Tampons. 
RIGHT! Any normal woman can 
use tampor t 


No Swimming on “Those 
Days.”’ 
WRONG! |: 
er, bathe 
Meds. Me 

no pads q 
Meds Are So Comfortable You'll 
Forget You're Wearing One. 
RIGHT! Meds put an end to chaf- 


Go Meds... Ge Merrine 
with the Modess tampon 


sont! Cyr > Acceptable for advertising 
an @ by in the Journal of the 
sekeeping American Medical Assn. 








Dancing, swimming or playing 
lovely underarms are always in fashion. 
Make sure they re hair -free and marble- 
smooth with CLURVFEIT. .. the woman's 
razor that’s scientifically hollow-curved 
to fit the hollow of your arm 

Jesigned to whisk away arm and leg fuzz 
swiftly and cleanly —vet the blade end can't 
touch your skin CURVFETI 
is cafe GLARDED! When 
you pack your holiday needs, AA ENT 


you'll find the CURVETT ct 
Razor the most indispen % 
sable beauty aid in your pos- 
session. A fastidious MUS 
it's the razor of your very own 

RVFIT Razor —in a handy 
trove! kit with 6 super-shorp surgi 


col steel blodes. $1.50. At better 
stores or write direct 


" CURVFIT SALES CORP., Dept. H 
33 Jefferson St., Stamford, Conn. 


lease send me CURV adap y with 6 blodes — $1.5€ 
Extr a Po of 5 blades 50¢ eoch 
“| Check or Money Order Enclosed Ship Postage Paid 


Yome 


4 Ship C.0.0 y postman—plus a few cents posto 





MOY 


IES 


Ex-Movie Queen Swanson plays an ex-Movie Queen and recovers her crown. 


Sunset Boulevard brings back Gloria Swansen and 


one of Hollywood's best movie subjects — the movies 


\ CONTINUING HOLLYWOOD discovery 
is that one of the most fascinating sub- 
jects for a movie is the movie industry 
itself. Paramount's Sunsel Boulevard 
represents the latest version of that 
discovery and represents it at its very 
excellent best. Usually Hollywood's 
impression of Hollywood takes the form 
of a somewhat self-conscious and simple 
minded humorous approach, a repe- 
tition of popular clichés about the 
movie business on the level of Merton 
of the Movies (19214, 1947) Al its worst 
this type of movie making is roughly 
equivalent to finding a rich lode of gold, 
making a yo-yo out of your first few 
nuggets and then abandoning it. At its 
best it has delivered adult and enter 
taining comedy from James Cruze’s 
Hollywood (1923) to A Star Is Born 
(1937) and Boy Meets Girl (1938 


In silent days, a picture that had Swanson and Valentino had everything. 


HOLIDAY 


But none of these meet the challenge 
of the subject so squarely and reward- 
ingly as Sunset Boulevard. Sunset is not 
the ultimate movie about the movie 
business — it touches only afew phases 
but it is the most heartening of in- 
dications that there are people who can 
see Hollywood as fit material for real 
drama, who realize that an industry 
which caters to millions of customers 
weekly, which supports radio commen- 
tators and newspaper columnists and 
scores of fan magazines, has a certain 
ready-made appeal 

Sunset Boulevard is the story of a 
silent-movie star who has been passed 
by both by time and by the talkies. It 
has been some 20 years since she has 
made a picture, but she lives in a de- 
lusive, paranoiac world of her own, a 


world where she is still the unim- 


yt ry 
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MEN’S SHOES ARE 
FINER 
MADE BY.... 


FRENCH SHRIVER 


buckskin 


and wine shell cordovan 


Genuine white 


for gentlemen who 
always travel first class. 


At our own stores, 
Departments, 
STYLE 7883 
and better-grade 
Dealers 


across the Country 


Factory & Executive Offices: 443 ALBANY ST., BOSTON 
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VISITING NEW YORK NEXT MONTH? Write today for our free calen- 
dar of events; scores of exciting things to see and do while you are here 
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peached idol of 50 million faithful fans, 
where only the ignorance and obstinacy 
of a few producers keep her from re- 
turning to her rightful position as 
Queen of the Silver Screen. Into this 
gauzy, half-murky, half-spangled world 
of hers stumbles a young, grade-B 
screen writer, broke and out of work. 
She takes possession of him, both for 
his youthful masculinity and for his 
practical value as a man who can help 
her with the writing of a screen play 
which will be her vehicle for a return 
to glory. 

Out of this material Charles Brack- 
ett and Billy Wilder, coauthors with 
D. M. Marshman, Jr., and respectively 
producer and director, spin a series of 


major miracles. 


For ONE THING, they bring Gloria 
Swanson back to the screen for the 
first time in almost 10 years. They 
bring her back in a personal triumph 
that outdoes even the most splendid 
dreams of her screen character, Norma 
Desmond. She is electric, glamorous, 
queenly, haughty, animal, brave, pa- 
thetic, noble and a dozen dozen other 
furious adjectives. 

As Norma Desmond, she scoffs at her 
young writer-lover when he wants to 
cut some of her scenes from her script. 
People don't get tired of seeing her on 
the screen, she explains. She is what 
they come to see. Keep the camera on 
her. In the movie this speech has just 
the proper tone of sad error, of mis- 
taken self-esteem. [t isn’t until the 
movie is over that you realize that Miss 
Swanson has done what Norma 
Desmond seemed a trifle pathetic and 
ridiculous in dreaming of doing. She 
has illuminated the screen at every 
moment of her presence; her acting job 
should require immediate construction 
of a special, queen-size Oscar. 

Brackett and Wilder also bring back 
Erich Von Stroheim. And his perform- 
ance is no less than Miss Swanson’s a 
perfectly keyed masterpiece. He can 
still, with the flicker of an eyelash, the 


stiff, mechanical nod of his head, con- 


vey more meaning and emotion and 
depth than most actors chewing scenery 
from here (Philadelphia, Pa.) to San 
Bernardino. 

They rescue William Holden from 
the series of pleasant but insipid Amer- 
ican Boy roles he has been playing for so 
long. They strip the make-up from the 
slight scar on his right cheek and allow 
his clothes to crumple as authentically 
as those of most on-the-fringe free- 
lance writers. He turns in a subdued 
and convincing representation of a 
likable, nonheroic human being. 

They take a pretty girl named 
Nancy Olson—I don’t remember hav- 
ing seen her before—and cast her as a 
credible love interest without allowing 
her to become a poster for beauty 
culture. She plays a reader in the story 
department of Paramount, and dresses 
as if she had good taste but had to 
watch her expenses. She wears her hair 
neatly but unglamorously and the pho- 
tographer is allowed to catch the wide 
planes of her dolichocephalic noggin. 
As a result of all of these heresies, she 
emerges as one of the most attractive 
and pleasing of young stars. 

More important than any of this, 
Brackett and Wilder make use of some 
of the authentic interest and drama 
that lies, and has too long been lying, 
fallow in Hollywood. 

Sunset Boulevard interprets a_his- 
torical development in the movie in- 
dustry, the coming of sound, in 
intensely human and understandable 
terms. This is contemporary Amer- 
ican history as well as movie docu- 
mentation. The Past, Miss Swanson’s 
Norma Desmond, is played in masterly 
counterpoint against The Present, 
William Holden's young writer and his 
friends, all new, all of the age of sound, 
most of them still trying to get a foot- 
hold in the business. Hopeful and for- 
ward-looking, they are a telling back- 
drop to Norma Desmond's life, which 
stopped shortly after The Jazz Singer 
(1927). From a New Year's party at 
Norma Desmond's— Valentino has tan- 


(Continued on Page &) 


Sunset’s heroine works on her future as her past looks over her shoulder. 


JULY 





o 


Mratafe Le Bera ht 
lor, Whiskey 
LEO in 
a nbs sas Att Gon" 





Glenmore’s Kentucky Tavern is the only Bottled-in- 
Bond that has always been made by the same family 
in the same distillery for three generations... and 
the Glenmore distillery has made more Kentucky 
Bourbon than any other distillery. This unmatched 


experience assures you uniform high quality. Distilled and Bottled in Bond Under 


Supervision of the U.S. Government 
That's why... 


Glenmore Distiller Compan Loutsille, Kentucky 


NO OTHER BOND CAN MATCH THAT KENTUCKY TAVERN TASTE 
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New try sropeneailll Siudaiond 
that changed a nation's habits! 


Millions now spray perspiration worries 
away with amazing Stopette Deodorant 
in the famous flexi-plastic bottle. 


A quick squeeze checks annoying per- 
spiration, You never touch 
Stopette . . . hardly know it touches you. 
Wonderfully economical, harmless to 


stops odor 


normal skin or clothes 


* 
oe 


es aowrenes * se 
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” 4% 
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cette, ro 


Wonderful for men, too! 


2 sizes: 2'4 o2. $1.25; |} oF. 60 
Al cosmetic counters every where. 


JULES MONTENIER, INC., Chicago 


RP IGINA 


SPRAY DEODORANT 
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(Continued from Page 6) 
goed on the tiles, white tie and tails 
are de rigueur, champagne is unlimited, 
an austere orchestra plays tusies like 
and of the vintage of Diane—the story 
moves abruptly to a party of The Kids. 
They are extras, bit players, an assistant 
director or so, junior writers, just 
friends—and at their party it is sports 
clothes gags 


every body killing themselves and their 


mostly, and laughter, 
friends, a barely potable punch, the 
New Year meaning almost anything 
wonderful and exciting and better. 
This simple contrast of the two 
parties tells, quickly and effectively, 
the 
story. Much of the picture is just that 


a whole chapter of Holly wood 


simple. Many of the situations, under 


analysis, may admittedly be pure 
and ancient melodrama, perhaps even 


corn. But the over-all handling of the 


If Grandma Swanson photographs too 
“young” it's only because she still is. 


situations, their pacing and their com- 


bination, never allows such uncom- 


plimentary analysis to stop or mar the 
mood. There are individual scenes 
that stand out solidly in the memory 
of the 


the picture is triumphant. 


viewer, but it is as a whole that 


BECAUSE THE PERSONAL triumph of 
Sunset Boulevard is Gloria Swanson’s, 
I rejoiced at the opportunity to meet 
her. Paramount arranged an interview 
the day after 


I saw the movie. I re- 
1 had those interviewing 
fears which come every now and again, 
a certain wondering whether | might 
be in for a letdown, a more than slight 
confusion of identification of part and 
actor. 

I needn't have worried. Miss Swanson, 
had been often exceed- 


tribute, | 


on the sereen, 


ingly beautiful, a had as- 


sumed, to the art of the make-up de- 


partment. Miss Swanson in the flesh 


lives up to her most attractive mo- 
ments in the movie and one immediately 
assumes that it took all the art of the 
make-up department to age her satis- 
factorily for her role 

good deal of worry at 


I kept 


It did cause a 


first,”’ she explained photo- 
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graphing about 35 and they kept trying 
to think of some way to make me look 
After 
all, I take care of myself. And here they 


older. It made me a little angry. 


are trying to draw lines in my face and 


bags under my eyes. Finally I said, 


"You don't have to make me look 
older. Everybody knows I'm a grand- 
mother. I'm 51. It’s been printed 
Don't 
older, make him look younger.” 

"So they took Bill Holden out and 
cut his they still 


worried. | had to explain to them that 


enough times. make me look 


hair shorter and 


a modern woman doesn’t necessarily 
look like a hag when she passes 50. 
“When 


when I'm crying, 


"Let me look natural,’ I said. 
I'm being angry, 
when I'm being a bitch, that will show 
through in my face, that will make me 
look older enough. Besides, if you have 
me look like a fright, it will make the 
relationship between me and the young 
writer physically disgusting. Bear that 
in mind.’ They worried some more and 
thought some more and finally they 
agreed with me.” 

Miss Swanson’s apartment had all 
the grandeur, without the vulgarity, of 
the Bel Air mansion of Norma Desmond 
in the movie. 

“When they asked me to play the 
“T won- 


part,” Miss Swanson said, 


dered. Playing an actress is rather 


awful, you know. It’s easy, of course, 
but actresses in plays are so overdone, 
But 


then I began to realize what the story 


overdramatic, crazy, and so on. 
was. That it was a saga of the movie 
A story that should be told. 
"It is nol,” 


fully but firmly on the negative, “my 


industry. 


and she bore down grace- 


story. People will confuse that, I know. 
And people already come to me and 
tell me how brave I was to make the 
picture and how hard it must have 
been. Easiest picture | ever made. 
“The preview you should have seen 
was the one we had on the Coast for 
a lot of the old-timers. It was almost 
too much. You see, they knew that the 
They 


had seen it all happen more than once. 


story was true to the industry 


So many people crying.” 
She sat on a tiny but regal stool in 

front of her coffee table and was silent 

for a moment. 

she said in a 

ask 


What do I do next? One person says 


"Before you ask me,” 
businesslike tone, “let me you. 
comedy, another says something else 
to follow Sunset Boulerard 


it has to be something special. Only 


Of course, 


what?” 
The question started a confusing and 
debate 


still going when we realized the inter- 


inconclusive debate. The was 


view time was up. And the question 


wasn't answered. There was only one 
certainty: Sunset Boulevard was a rare 
and wonderful picture and it would 
but what 7) to 


AL HINE 


take something terrific 
follow it, 


guy 





Fun for all...in 
PENNSYLVANIA 


Now is the time in Pennsylvania. Swim- 
ming, sailing, and sun-bathing are daily 
features. Beach parties, regattas, carni- 
vals, tournaments, horse shows, festi- 
vals, and special events are popping 


up every week 


If you want tennis, golf, riding, dancing, 


and all the activities of established 


resorts, you'll find them here. Penn- 
sylvania folks have been taking good 
care of vacationers since the first days 


of the Continental Congress. 


So pack your things and see for your- 


self why Pennsylvania is one of 
America’s greatest vacation lands. It's 
a state of mountains, 


lakes, streams, 


and forests. It’s a state where fun’s a 
tradition, a state where you and your 
family will find just about every con- 


ceivable vacation activity. 


JAMES H. DUFF 
Governor 


SPECS SOSSESE TEESE ESCESEESTEFEOOOE 


PENMSYLYAMIA DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE 
SUITE 107, MARRISBURG, PA 


| want to know more about Pennsylvania Vacation 
Londs, Please send me your new free booklet 


Nome 
Address 


City Zone Stote 
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THE HOLIDAY SHOPPER 


Gadgets for gadabouts take the bumps out of travel 
by car and put the comforts of home on wheels 


Howimpay gets around. In the course of 
assembling our monthly quota of ar- 
ticles from all over the world of fashion 
and food lore, our editors and authors 
garner much more information than 
can fit comfortably into the text of our 
articles. The Holiday Shopper is an ef- 
fort to pass along some of this inci- 
dental intelligence to our readers, to 
give you tips on gadgetry and glamour, 


on helpful but out-of-the-ordinary 


AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION 


A trouble light . . 
flashing red warning light and a 
white floodlight to work by. A 
17-foot cord unreels from the 
base and plugs into the cigar 
lighter. Out of use, it snaps shut 
to 3” by 4” size. $5.95 at auto- 
supply and department stores. 


. combines a 


Midget air-storage tank ($8.95)... 
inflates automobile tires without 
labor—ideal insurance against 
slow leaks. It has a carrying han- 
die and built-in pressure gauge. 
Of steel construction, it weighs only 
4 Ibs., is just 14” long and can be 
stowed away in the cor trunk. 


shopping “‘finds” that may bring extra 
charm to travel and to life at home. 

If a man's home is his castle, his 
automobile is an equally important 
and personal outpost of existence. The 
automobile has changed the civiliza- 
tion of a nation, has given it comfort, 
mobility and special independence. 
These first notes from The Holiday 
Shopper are hints for your added 


ease, pleasure and safety on the road. 


A precautionary measure .. . this 
handy fire extinguisher is just 6” 
long, will fit into the glove com- 
partment. Available in leather- 
goods departments and shops 
for $5.95 in a neat leather cose. 
A wise safety device for picnic 
fires in dry, wooded areas too. 


In garageless areas you have to 
fix it yourself. . . . Even the un- 
mechcnical can handle these sim- 
ple, minimum tools ... two types of 
screw drivers and wrenches, pliers, 
and spark-plug wrench with T-bor 
... $7.95 at auto-supply stores, 
in a plastic-leather, roll-up case. 
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General Electric PR-1 
meter and make sure of 
every shot. So easy to use! 
Just press the button, set 

the dial, and read correct 
exposure settings... for 
movies or stills. Meets any 
light condition...anywhere. 
This year get every picture... 


get the PR-1 meter * 
at your photo dealers. $350 
General Electric, Schenectady $, N. Y. 


Another outstanding G-E. meter, 
Type DW-68 $19.95" 


*fow traded Fed. ton inc 


“The meter 
with ao MEMORY” 


606.83 


JULy 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 


Re ee A A sor 











COMFORT AND FUN 


For comfort in sections where 
good eating places are few and 
far between . . . a wicker picnic 
hamper made in England for Aber- 
crombie & Fitch ($65). Equipped 
with service for six, it can store 
enough food for several meals. 


Three cheers for bold colors, 











A desert oasis right in your car... 
this portable refrigerator is $8.95 
at hardware, sporting-goods and 
department stores. Top holds 30 
Ibs. of ice, is double-thick insu- 
lated—keeps drinks really cold. 
Snap-on bottom holds food or 
hunting, fishing, camping gear. 






quality styling, and wonderful prices! 











































A robe of many uses .. . car 
blanket, pillow, picnic tablecloth, 
waterproof seat... 100 per cent 
virgin wool, it folds into a water- 
repellent zipper case 17” by 
12%" by 2%", with adjustable 
shoulder straps. You can buy it for 





$12.50 at many department stores. 





21-inch Overnite Case $11.95 
21-inch Ladies’ Wardrobe $19.95 
14-inch Train Case $11.95 

| 










‘ re) » yy 4 s 5 os . 
26-inch Pullman Case 15.95 Sight-seer, sports spectator, or 


anyone who likes to sit down will 
welcome these compact portable 
chairs, designed by Herbert Dale. 
Not one but two metal chairs 
(each supports up to 300 Ibs.), 
they fold into a leather case only 
10” long. $12.50 for the set. 







AML prices subject to 
existing excise taxes, 








Here's a pigskin map case that 
takes the messiness out of map 
reading—plastic strips keep the 
map folded to the section trav- 
} eled. Pocket holds other maps or 
matching motoring log. Map case, 
Beautiful... yes! ... but they won't be bullied $7.50; motoring log, $3.50—at 

by wear-and-tear. Tough whipcord fabric is water repellent, department stores and gift shops. 

scuff-resistant. Ivory TourEX cushioned binding, 










ivory plastic handles, matching taffeta rayon lining. 


At stores ‘most everywhere. 





Something special for the men. . . 











Your choice of 4 popular colors 
Carvinat Rev 
Navy Bouse 


LeAP GREEN 


auto-home electric shaver, with 
two cords, one for the automobile 
cigarette lighter, one for the 
regular home outlet ($23.50, 
complete with a case)... . It 
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For the name of your nearest 
Hons luggage dealer, write 


Rtce-Slix 


MANUFACTURERS e¢ ST.LOUIS 


will keep you from looking as 
if you'd traveled your last mile. 
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For long trips, and when the chil- 
dren are along, a game box is freshen at 8 , 


a great pacifier. . . . It can be 

used en route or after you get re- ‘fr es h e 
there. Abercrombie & Fitch has a 
special one that includes canasta, 

poker, chess— you name it, it has 

it! In a plastic whipcord case, $45. 


A sight-seeing boon that's edu- 

cational as well as fun... a 20- 

power telescope with an attach- } : A 

ment that fits onto car window. : 12 \ REGULAR 

$35 in optical and photographic t SIZE 

departments and stores. Perfect Hs 1 ae i » $2.00 

for cross-country traveling when : 

you want to take everything in. . ie re ce | \ PURSE 
. SIZE 

$1.00 


plus tox 


FIRST AIDS TO PACKING 





A French import, the traveling 
atomizer by Marcel Franck, is 
specially constructed so that it 
can be closed and not leak—not 
even in an airplane. It comes in a 
handsome leather case for travel- 
ing—in sizes from $16.25 to $20. 











For the quart- or fifth-sized bottle... 

this bottle guard, made of rubber- Lo 

ized suéde fabric, is padded for OMA: 

extra protection and has a per- 


forated interior of rubber sheet- . pre HAVE A 


ing. Saves your clothes from 


PP a I MNT TE NE 


stains, saves you from worry. $3 at 
department and luggage stores. 


— 


Your favorite vacation 


pane 


pleasures await you in 
Virginia — America’s most 
versatile vacation land. 
An antidote for packing wrinkles... Whether you enjoy vigor- 
a Lilliputian iron (1% Ibs., 42” ous activity, sightseeing, or 
long) operates on A.C., D.C., all just lazing around 
foreign and shipboard currents. 


you'll 


find more for your vacation 
$15 in zippered leather case. ... dollar —from the sunny 
A companion traveling ironing Attaactec shesée eat 
board folds to suitcase size, has 


dip through the cool, green 
9” by 24” ironing surface ($3.75). 


Blue Ridge Mountains. 


DEPARTMENT OF 
CONSERVATION AND DEVELOPMENT 
Room 821, 914C — Street 
RICHMOND 19, VA, 





In the absent-minded-lady de- 
partment... a compact kit con- : — 
taining all the things she usually "a 

forgets—toothbrush and paste, 

hairbrush, comb, needle and 

thread container, nail file, and a 

nylon clothesbrush attached to 

case. Includes all articles for $5.95. 


THE END Barter Theater { Abingdon Paul Green's “The Common 
June 12 — Sept Glory” — July 1 Sept. 5 


WRITE POR FREE COPY OF PICTORIAL BOOKLET —- MOTION PICTURES ON VIRGINIA AVATABLE 
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Behind the shabby walls that line the streets of Fez are the tree-shaded patios 
and gardens and cool-running fountains that are the real center of Fassi life. 


FEZ 


The alleys of Fez, shaded by their lattices of reeds, are unpaved, narrow and 
winding. There are no true streets in the city and motor traffic cannot enter. 


Proud and imperturbable, the ancient Morecean city attempts 


9 Ff Z 
By ° earl | ye ales - to ignore the Johnny-come-lately civilization of the Western world. 


FEZ IS A CITY whose site was chosen purely 
for esthetic reasons. Before its founding there 
was no village—nothing but a cup-shaped 
valley of pleasing proportions nestling at the 
edge of the place where the fertile plain goes 
slightly mad, drops off into tortured, eroded, 
semidesert country. Idriss II came down out 
of the Djebel Zerhoun one day at the beginning 
of the 9th Century, saw the spot, admired the 
way the river broke into many separate 
streams as it rushed downward through the 
little valley and, with the uncomplicated sim- 
plicity of that heroic age, determined to build 
a city there which would outshine the one his 
father had founded among the Berbers to the 
north. As the homes, mosques and universities 
grew in splendor the inhabitants came to have 
a fierce pride in their city, a pride which is still 
justified, since the place is virtually un- 
changed. Many of the Fassi believe that the 
Western world is about to disintegrate; ob- 


eileen 
A well-born lady of Fez and her servant, both 
veiled like sedate ghosts, are caught shopping 
at one of the many stalls in the potters’ market. 


viously it can only be Islam which will tri- 
umph! This very narrowness of ideas has kept 
the place pure, kept it medieval. For the 
Westerner does not so much feel in a distant 
place here: the removal is rather in time. A 
thousand years ago the cities of Europe must 
have been very much like this; from all ac- 
counts there is little difference save in detail. 

There are elderly men in the town who have 
never to this day seen an automobile. It is a 
self-imposed rule, a kind of protest, of course, 
since by walking to one of the many gates and 
peering through they could see clusters of an- 
cient trucks and buses outside. Sidi Driss el 
Yacoubi, for instance, a delightful old gentle- 
man who looks, as 80 many Fassi do, rather like 
Santa Claus, spends his time between his 
home, the Djamaa Andalus (the mosque with 
the great facade, which is at the top of the hill 
in his quarter), the homes of his friends, and 
his little garden; all of these places are well 
within the surrounding walls. Years ago he 
moved about occasionally from town to town 
like most Moroccans, but that was before 
the advent of the French. 
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and glories in its importance as a religious citadel of Islam 


It is a small excursion to the garden; the 
servant carries along tea, sugar and teapot. 
The charcoal, mint and water are already 
there. Toward sunset, when the many storks 
have stopped circling and making their ratchet- 
like calls, a little fire is built in an earthen 
br azier, tea is brewed, and Sidi Driss el Yacoubi 
asks the servant to play a while on his lute. 

The conversation is likely to center around 
the taxes collected by the French —very small 
taxes by our standards, but hotly resented 
by the Moroccans, who consider themselves 
a sovereign people, not colonials in any 
se Tine. 

Ask Sidi Driss why he is not interested in 
seeing an automobile. He replies: '" What good 
is it? The wheels go around fast, yes. The horn 
is loud, yes. You arrive sooner than on a mule, 
yes. But why should you want to arrive sooner ? 
What do you do when you get there that you 
couldn't do if you got there later? Perhaps the 
French think if they go fast enough death 
won't be able to catch up with them.” And he 
laughs, because he thinks that Western civiliza- 
tion is attempting to escape from a fate which 
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eta (PACKAGE 
ACTION 40 COLOR 


AND ALL FOR A NEW LOW PRICE! 


+® 


FINE QUALITY 
SADDLE LEATHER 
CARRYING CASE. SMART, 
LIGHT, AND PRACTICAL 











FAMOUS ARGUS C-3 
CAMERA. MOST POPU- 
LAR, MOST BOUGHT, 
FINE 35mm CAMERA 


FAMOUS “PLUG-IN” 
FLASH UNIT, HANDY, DE- 
PENDABLE, EASY TO USE 
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(Including Federal 

Excise Tax) 


All 3 for*s 


Here’s the perfect holiday companion to record those exciting action 





scenes.. 


those beautiful multi-colored views you'll always want to 


remember. Is America’s most popular 35mm camera—compact, easy | 


to carry and it conveniently loads a day’s worth of shots (20 to 35). 


And imagine getting all these fine Argus C-3 features at | 
this new low price: 


1. Coupled range finder to prevent out-of 4. Hard-coated, color-corrected £3.5 lens for 


focus pictures sparkling pictures indoors and out, regard- 
2. Built-in factory-adjusted flash synchroni less of weather 


zation for pictures anywhere anytime 


5. Wide range of speeds up to 1/300 sec 


3. Instantly detachable battery case and for thrilling split-second action shots. Time 


reflector for easy, convenient picture-taking and bulb, too, of course 


Take advantage of this new low price — get your Argus C-3 
today and be ready for that vacation whenever it comes. 


Wore people want and, hay QU C3 Han any 
other Fine Simm Camera 


ARGUS, INCORPORATED, ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN 





HOLTDAY 


yULY 


Preparing tea at lunch hour in the Palace of Batha, these Fassi pour boiling 


water over a handful of tea, a bouquet of mint and a teapotful of sugar. 


is predetermined, “written” as they 
put it in Arabic; any such effort nat- 
urally is doomed to failure 

Fez is pastoral. On all sides the sheep 
graze beneath the olive trees, right down 
to the city walls, and it is forbidden to 
build outside the walls. Even in the 
center of town one does not manage to 
shake off the impression of being in a 
limitless village rather than a city, per- 
haps because of the constant presence 
of rustic things— bare earth, straw, the 
ceilings of reed latticework over the al- 
leys, the white herons and storks wading 
by the banks of the rivers, and the odors 


in the air; cedar and thya wood, the 





ubiquitous mint, ripe figs or orange blos- 
soms, depending on the season, and 
the familiar smells of the stable. No 
passageway is paved. One can take only 
a few short steps without rubbing up 
against a donkey, a mule or a horse. 

The great wall surrounding the city 
is intact; certain of the gates, such as 
Bab Mahrouk (where until recently the 
heads of the Sultan’s enemies were ex- 
posed on pikes), are still locked at sun- 
down, and many of the inner gates 
across the passageways that serve as 
streets are regularly closed at night, so 
that the man who has stayed out late 


Continued on Page 16) 


Food venders are numerous in the public squares of the medina. This one is 
making the doughnut-shaped fritters that Moroccans like with their minted tea. 















pe eae r 3 


i Kujoy Sr aAqrais | 
er ide mL oole LS 


- J | a F i" 4 , 


MAKE THEM COOL - MAKE THEM GOLDEN WITH Seagram's 


4 dipyl Dit Hib, is 
DISTILLED DRY yin 
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COOL SEAGRAM'S GOLDEN RICKEY 
Squeeze |» lime into highball glass 

Drop in lime shell. Add ice cubes and 

1!» oz. of SEAGRAM’S Ancient Bottle GIN. 
Fill with carbonated water. 


DOL SEAGRAM'S: 
Juice of '4 lemon, | teaspoonful fine 
granulated sugar, |!» oz. SBAGRAM'S 
Ancient Bottle GIN. Shake with cracked ag 
ice and pour unstrained into *. a” be 
a Collins glass. Fill with carbonated water ts ei” 


ater; i mais pi] 
stir and serve with slice of er ° 
ler 


— 


AN AMERICAN ORIGINAL wee ——" ef 


The first basic improvement in Gin in over 300 years 


DISTILLED FROM AMERICAN GRAIN. 90 PROOF. SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CORPORATION, NEW YORK, N.Y. 


‘ 


HOLIDAY, JULY 
















































on Ee 
OE RS OO FELD 


— 











HOLIDAY SCHOOL 


AND CAMP 


BOYS’ SCHOOLS 


DIRECTORY 





TOMS RIVER, rm 4. 
Strong character 
typical Farragut graduate! 
center. Sports, boats, bands. 
Camp. Specify catalog 


Non 


SFARRAGU 


Sete ct Vive Sapeseee Oe 


proper study habits, the poise of an officer 


Fully accredited 
Boys, grades 6-12 


hoots 
. PETERSBURG, FLA. 


that’s the 


Successful in 175 colleges, all gov't academies. 
Naval-military training. Testing, guidance, 
profit 


remedial reading. College Board 
Junior Schools. Summer Naval 


ADMIRAL FARRAGUT ACADEMY, BOX D, TOMS RIVER, WN. J. 
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EDUCATIONAL 
TROUBLE SHOOTERS 


Individualized Pian— 
Each Student « Class 


For those with educational prob- 
lems successful college prepara- 
tion and general education. 
tests discover ° je 
thes and we (1) devise individual 
ized program to overcome difficul 
ties; (2) make up iow’ time; (3) Instill confidence; (4) teach 
effectively the a the 

study. Faculty 1 i 43 years experience 

Write Edward k Knight, Ph. D., Headmaster 


OXFORD ACADEMY ersssservine, nw... 














SS 
ceo BORDENTOWN 
fie «MILITARY INSTITUTE 
record of college entrance 
Fully accredited Preparatory Business 


College 
and general courses. ROTC 





Boys taught how to 
eampus. Junior school. All sports 
Homelike atmosphere. Near Trenton. 69th year. 
Summer session. Catalog 

Registrar, Box 227, Bordentown, N. J. 


study. 100-acre 








WALLEY = 
FORGE = as a 


Monson Academy 

Ket. 1804. Sound college preparation, grades 7-12. Ax 
wediend One teachet to ten boys Special program grades 
&. Complete athletic program includes riflery. Attractive 
wintry campus central Mase. Many activities: Catalog 


George D Rogers, Headmaster, Monson, Mass 


trained 

















KENTUCKY MILITARY 
[INSTITUTE “xr 


winter home 

in Florida 
Preparation for college under ideal climatic 
conditions all year. Winter months at 
Venice, Fla Gten private Military School 
in America For fully illustrated quaing, 
and “ Why Florida” folder, address 
wi. C. B. Richmond, Pres 

Lyndon, Ky. 





Bos O 


BOLLES 





accredited. Distinguished 


»per and lower 


Fully 
academic record. t 
achools, grades 6-12. New confer- 
classrooms. Guidance, 


* 
* 
* edial uameg areity and in- 
* 
” 
* 





ural sports for all in healthful 

wida climate. Year-round golf, 
tenale sailing. Outdoor «wimming 
pool. Military ot naval training 
Fiiustras 4 catalog 


Registrar, Box 5037-0, Jacksonvilie, Fla. 


PENNSYLVANIA ‘coucce 


Senior College. Four-year degree courses Busi- 
ness administration, arts, sciences (pre- ag al, 
chemistry), engineering. C.E., L.E.. E.E., M.E 








MILITARY 


Senior ROTC. Major. minor sports. Extensive 
social program. Guidance. Also non-military 
unit for veterans. 129th year. Write for catalog 


DEAN OF ADMISSIONS, Dept. D, Chester, Pa. 








Perkiomen 

Boys taught how to study Remestinl pre ngramn fox w each bo 
needs with indi idual teaching Crades 12 & Po =t-Gend. 
All sports; every boy on ateam illy accredited. t ded 


1874. Convenient t .N VY. & Phila. Catalog 
Albert D. Rogers, Hdmr., Pennsburg, Pa. (near Quakertown) 





Mercersburg Academy 


(raduates out <tanding in leading colleges. Koys, grades & 12 


Public speaking emphasized. Guidance, remedial reading 
100 acres in « central Penna. Gym, pool athletic fields 
14 tennis courte. Summer session. Est. 14516. Catalog 


Charlies S. Tippetis, Ph.D.. Box |, Mercersburg, Pa. 








New mampean 

\ New ure School for Boye 129th year. Smal 
lasnes ed masters. Kacellent college preparatory 
ecord. Modern Bu gx. Sports for every boy 





Frederick Smith, A.M., Box 175, New Hampton, N. H 


Greenbrier Military School 


139th Vr. Accred. Lower School, High School, Jr. College 


Modern fireproof bldg». Health conditions ideal. Elevation 
240) feet. Complete athletic program. Summer Camp 
Visitors welcome. For Catalog Evidence address 
Coleone! D. T. Moore, & Box O, Lewisb W. Ve. 








Irving School for Boys 





1itth year Offering od preparation for lege and 
ife. Cored 2-2. In « sich i class al 
iral field tripe. Boye taught how ¢t tudy Catalogue 


w Grey | Rates, +., Box 1070, Vewytown, New York 


Ransom School 


bormerty lirondack-Plorida. Established 1005. 1 


ty mare ‘ 
legen. Hoye 1 S. Hoarding and da treet ' 
h 


eastie atta - Var part D. P. G. Cameron, 
Nendmaster, Ge Gon | A, Famers Grove, Miemi 33, Florida 





La La Salle M Military Academy 


Foremest © atheot or (hrwwtian lr 


rm. Accredited m. Grades 8-12, Small 
lasses. Sener ROTe Ronutite 


ur, 50 miles from New Vork ¢ ata 


Box |, Ockdele, ee islend, New York 









Manlius 

Accredited oe wep. and 7th and Sth grades. Military 
ROTE Tutorta mieta oe supervision of study 
(srouping acco 125 
acre campus. | 


Robert. Weekes, Dir. of Adm. Mantivs School,Mentlivs,N.Y 


Augusta Military Academy 





Take it to The Big Boy Distinguished ROTC sch 
Boye 818. Junior and Senior peu, Accredited 
aports inctent ng lacrosse and fencing arge pool, gym 
1400-acre om. Sith year. Rate $1080 Write tor 

atahog 


‘Col. cs. Roller, Jr, Box D, Fort Defiance, Va. 





Randolph-Macon Academy 


Militar Accredited. 59th year. At northern entrance t 

kyline Drive. Prepares for college through intensive study 

vethods. Fireproof buildings. Early application advisable 
stow welcome. Write for catalog and “Your Boy 


Ceol. John C. Boggs, Principal, Box H, Front Royal, Va 


Castle Heights 














Military A ©. Unit R.O.T.C. High School, sepa 
rate Junior pul. Preparation for Service Academies 
er School. Camp. Non-profit w catalog and “22 

| Pots adele 
Col HMA 1g, Pres., Leb ( Neshville), Tenn. 





Tennessee Military Institute . 


Kecognized as one of America’s really good schools. Grades 
8-12 


Over 90 4 graduates enter college. Small, friendly 
lasses. High «cholastic standards. All «ports, incl. golf 
ROTC. Mild climate, near Smoky Mts th year Catalog 


Col. C. 8. Endsley, Supt. Box 8, Sweetwater, Tenn 


FORK UNION 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


Emphasis on character, per- 
sonality, academic excellence. 
Accredited preparation, also 
post-grad, for college, busi- 
ness. Small classes. R.O.T.C. 
Highest Government rating. 
16 modern buildings. Superb 
new gym, sports, bands. 
LOWER SCHOOL (Grades 
1-7 Separate buildings, 
gym. Complete supervisory 
staff. 53rd year. Catalog 


Dr. J. C. Wicker, Box 17, Fork Union, Va. 
a 
MILITARY 


STAUNTON icrcemy 


Distinguished academic record P. 
cessfully prepares boys for 7M a ) 
noo r 





*eeeeenee ® 





Fully accredited. rses in- 
cluded in curvieutum. Thorough m miti- 
trainin poise, 

go th-ootiones. “RO Sone. Rony" ’ 
U Intramural athletics. 
Superior health 
Separate a omeet 6th, 

Tth & 8th grades. Cata 


Sup’t.. Box Y-7, aoa Virginia 


WESTER MILITARY 


ACADEMY 


} ity accepts great responsibility for academic suc 
cess; inspires self-confidence and awakens a boy's inter 
est. Thorough 1 ation for all colleges, Business 
courses. ROTC. Band. All sports. Indoor pool. Golf, rid 
ing, markemanship. Social life. Sailing on Alton Lake 
Viet campus or write for catalog 


Col. 8. L. Jackson 
Box H-7, Alton, Ui. (Near St. Lovis) 


Varsity teams excel. 


+ + + + 




















Wentworth Military Academy 


let Vr. 4 Vr. High School. Separate 2 Vr. College 
Sr. ROTC CAA Flying. All aceredited. Heart of 
America. Large Gym. Indoor pool. All Sports. Riding 
Marksmanship. Country Club. Summer School. Catalog 


Col. J. M. Sellers, 1770 Wash. Place, Lexington, Mo. 





Thomas Jefferson School 


school based on practical democracy. Limited to 35 
boys headed for collere. Beautiful sul.urt an cam kaculty 
ot fegrees trom Harvard, Yale, Cambridge. Interschool 
wt tr every boy on-profit Accredited stalog 
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(Continued from Page 14) 
and wants to take short cuts to get 
home often finds he must go all the way 
back to where he started and try an- 
other route. 

But a polite host will never let hi 
guest depart unaccompanied. If there 
is n@ slave or servant handy he will go 
himself until he comes across one of the 
public guardians curled up asleep at the 
side of the passageway, and entrust his 
guest to this ragged phantom. Or if he 
happens to meet a younger acquaint- 
ance he will ‘ask him to see that the 
guest arrives home safely. It may be sev- 
eral miles and one may complain that 
one prefers to goalone; there is noescape ; 
the other will be adamant. He remains 
until the end, and you both go uphill 
and down in the darkness—through 
tunnels, across bridges, nearly alwaysac- 
companied in the nocturnal silence by 
the faint sound of running water behind 


the walls, until you reach your door, 


SOUNDS OF A CITY 

There are no true streets in the city, 
and neither automobiles nor wagons can 
enter; because the passageways are not 
flat, 


even bicycles can be used. Everything 


but often turn into stairways, not 


that moves inside the walls moves on 
legs, so one hears no horns or bells. 
What rises from the city by day is a 
humming: two hundred thousand hu- 
man voices blended into one sound. At 
night there is absolute silence, unless 
the women of some house have gone 
upstairs to the terrace and are beating 
drums. Five times a day the muezzin 
calls from the tower of each mosque, as 
in all Moslem towns; but there are more 
than a hundred mosques, and they can 
all be heard at once from the surround- 
ing hills. There is a custom peculiar to 
Fez whereby, shortly before the day- 
break call to prayer, the muezzins sing 
for a half hour or more. If one can 
imagine a hundred powerful flamenco 
singers at varying distances, projecting 
their songs from the minarets over the 
silent city, one can understand that the 
effect is electrifying. 

In the hearts of the Fassi there is a 
great nostalgia for the golden age of 
Spain; like the janna of the Koran, 
Andalucia is supposed to have been a 
collection 


of palaces whose gardens 


were watered with rushing streams; 
fountains played eternally in the rooms 
and the courtyards were planted with 
trees so that the rustle of leaves could 
be heard behind the music of the lutes. 
Fez calls its music Andalus, because the 
idiom was evolved in Spain at the time 
of the Khalifat of Cordoba and brought 
back here when that country had to be 


The 


importance of satisfying 


Fassi are firm believers 
the 


SETISES | they love perfumes, colors, rich 


evacuated 


in the 


textiles. If at the same time they place 
high 


money, 


value on the 


it is only so that they may sur- 


accumulation of 





steege Ys 








round themselves with things that will 
give them sensual pleasure; they mis- 
trust and ridicule miserliness. When 
they romanticize about the past I re- 
mark that Fez has all those things that 
Andalucia once had. “Ah, but it is 
more beautiful there.” Of course. 

It is important to know when to agree 
and when to disagree. Conversation 
seems sometimes to be a game whose 
principal object is to catch the other 
person off his guard and make him 
commit a fauz pas. If your host says to 
you: “I am a Cherif; there are six 
thousand Chorfa in Morocco; that is a 
great many,” you will not be invited 
again if you agree. (The Chorfa are the 
descendants of Ali, Mohammed's son- 
in-law, and form the country’s aristoc- 
racy.) You must exclaim, “Only six 





MESSAGE TO PARENTS 


If Polio Hits Your 
Area This Year 


Avoid crowds and new con- 
tacts. 

Avoid overfatigue. 

Avoid chilling and don’t bathe 
too long in cold water. 


Keep clean. 


Quick Action May 
Lessen Crippling 


Call your doctor at once if there 
are symptoms of headache, 
nausea, upset stomach, muscle 
soreness or stiffness, or unex- 
plained fever. 

Consult your chapter of the 
National Foundation for Infan- 
tile Paralysis for help. Your 
chapter (see local telephone 
book or health department for 
address) is prepared to pay that 
part of the cost of care and 
treatment you cannot meet— 
including transportation, after- 
care and such aids as wheel- 
chairs, braces and other ortho- 
pedic equipment. This service is 
made possible by the March of 
Dimes. 


Keep for reference. 











thousand! That is very few. I thought 
However, if he 


says: We want to be Americans. It is 


there were many more.” 


better to be American than Moroccan,” 
you must agree briefly, and thank him, 
because if you protest politely you will 
show him that you actually believe he 
means what he says, which of course is 
impossible, and you will prove yourself 
extremely ill-bred. 

Once when I wanted to go to Karia 
in the mountains and had been told 
vaguely there was a bus that made the 
trip, I asked the waiter in a native res- 
taurant what time and from where the 
bus left. The boy said simply that there 
was no such bus. But the manager of 
the restaurant heard me reply that 
there must be a bus to Karia. He 
pushed the boy aside impatiently. “ Of 
course there is,” “It leaves 
from Bab el Guissa at half past six in 


he said. 


the morning.” The next day after a 
three-and-a-half-hour wait I went 
around to the restaurant to inquire 
again, probably somewhat peevishly, 
just when the bus usually made its ap- 
pearance. The manager looked startled. 
“You've been waiting since half past 
six? But there's no bus to Karia, mon- 
sieur.”” It took a certain amount of self- 
control for me to point out to him that 
this information was not completely in 
accordance with what he had told me 
the day before. “Oh, yesterday,” he 
smiled. “I just said that to please you.” 

The modern-minded, bourgeois Fassi 
are very different from old Sidi Driss el 
Yacouhi. Sidi Abdallah Lalami lives in 
a house whose main patio was originally 
two hundred feet square. At the death 
of his father he and his brother built a 
wall across the middle of the court, 
making a separate house for each of 
them. As usual, from the outside there 
is nothing to see but a windowless, 
crumbling gray wall rising high above 
the dirt-floored passageway. Inside, the 
court is paved with mosaics; there are 
fountains, grape arbors, orange trees. 
Twenty-four stone columns support 
the galleries that line the three original 
sides of the patio. Silk awnings twenty- 
five feet square are let down to cover 
the doorways of the enormous rooms 
inside, if the womenfolk happen to be 
there. An unexpected call can precipi- 
tate great excitement when the ladies 
are in the court. Slaves rush to hide 
them by holding up an old sheet kept 
outside for that purpose. 

Once I glanced inadvertently to the 
side as I passed through, and saw the 
women cowering against the walls, their 
hands over their faces; they were mak- 
ing absurd little moans of simulated 
fright. 


A BREAK WITH TRADITION 


I was apologetic to Sidi Abdal- 
lah for my behavior. 
“Not at all,” “It's silly, 


all this hiding. Next time you come, 


he said. 


I shall present you not only to my 
wife but to my daughters.” This in- 
credible thing he did, to the surprise 
and, I suspect, disapproval of the 
ladies concerned. Since that time he al- 
ways made a point of calling his wife 
and mother in at some point during my 
visit—only occasionally a daughter. 

Sidi Abdallah has aslave girl by whom 
he has had a child. The slave market 
has been abolished by the French, but 
the institution of slavery still persists. 
There is no distinction made by Ko- 
ranic law bet ween a legitimate child and 
one of the same father by a concubine— 
even in matters relating to heritage. 
However, it does not take rouch per- 
ception to see that little Hajja, al- 
though she is treated kindly, belongs 
much more to her mother’s world than 
to her father’s: she is the errand-runner 
for the entire household. 
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Native shops are usually tiny booths and are grouped according to specialties. 
The rope in the pottery merchant's hand helps hoist him behind the counter. 


Dinner in Fez is a complex ritual. It 
is essential to plan to devote at least 
five hours of your evening to it. At the 
innumerable dinners I have eaten with 
Sidi Abdallah in his home never once has 
the meal been shared with any of the 
women. That would be going too far! 
There are always several other male 
guests, however, often as many as 
twenty. The slave carries out one 
course, brings.in the next on another 
huge tray. Everyone eats out of the 
same mass of food with his fingers, using 
only the thumb and first two fingers 
of the right hand. Sometimes Sidi Abdal- 
lah hires a small orchestra (rebab, lute, 
tambourine, hand drum) to divert his 


guests, ‘ tomake the stomach happier.” 


THE LAND OF DREAMS 


\ merchant from QOuezzane brings 
fortha little tin box and offers me some 
of his hashish. I scoop the black paste 
out with my finger and eat it. Soon after- 
ward the last course is cleared away and 
a massive samovar is brought in. The 
food the men have left is scraped to- 
gether in the kitchen for the women 
to eat. 

By the third glass of tea there is no 
doubt that the hashish has begun to take 
effect. Llaugh, perhaps a little strangely, 
since the others also laugh. Allat once the 
great room, the seated figures, the shoes 
ranged by the door, the fountain be- 
yond, are remote and unlikely, although 
I remain quite aware of each word be- 
ing spoken. [lie back on the cushions and 
announce: ” Safi el majoun.”” They 
laugh some more, continue talking 
Certain of them fall asleep, stretching 
out on the gaudy mattresses that line 


the four walls of the room. I wish vio- 







lently to be back home in my own bed, 
because I know how many strange and 
agonizing ‘months it is going to take to 
navigate the three miles of passageways 
and tunnels which lie between Derb 
el Heurra and my home. And I should 
like to be alone when the visions start. 

I find myself standing up, looking 
down at my distant feet, saying I must 
ZO. 

The protests are endless, but even- 
tually I get out into the night, a servant 
having been sent with me. My only 
thought then is to escape him by dart- 
ing into a doorway. Obviously it is im- 
possible. The moon is full, unbelievably 
bright; the city looks like an early 
movie, when in order to make a night 
sequence they printed scenes shot in 
sunlight on blue film. The expedition 
lasts forever, but I do get home some- 
how, even though it is not before the 
visions have already begun to project 
themselves on the moonlit walls around 
me as I stumble along 

With the growth of Casablanca, Fez 
has lost much of its commercial im- 
portance, even during the few years | 
have known it. It is no longer the great 
market of Northern Morocco. Thus the 
vast crowds that used to gather outsick 
the walls and in the immense Mechouar 
near the Sultan’s palace, attracting all 
the ambulant dancers, musicians and 
fakirs in the region, are no more. 

The barbaric side of Moroccan life is 
to be found elsewhere—not here. As if 
further to make Fez the purely religious 
and academic center which every good 
Musulman desires it to be, the Sultan 
in 1937 issued an edict forbidding pub- 
lic demonstrations of the two dissident 
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(Continued from Page 18) 
religious sects which have been much in 
evidence here: the Gnaoua and the 
Aissaoua. This does not mean that the 
cults have been abolished. On certain 
occasions one has only to travel an 
hour from Fez to see the Aissaoua eat- 
ing their scorpions and serpents, lacer- 
ating themselves and drinking their 
own blood while the women scream and 
dance themselves into unconsciousness. 
The Gnaoua are Negroes and the Ais- 
saoua are Berbers; both have adapted 
the Islamic faith in such ways as to 
suit their emotional needs, but the 
orthodox Moslem population of Mo- 
rocco will allow them no latitude. 

This disapproval of the indigenous 
elements in the culture is carried to an 
extreme in the case of the students who 
attend the College of Moulay Idriss 
and the various médersas (theological 
seminaries). These young bourgeois ob- 
ject to Moroccan music and customs, 
even to Moroccan clothing. Their over- 
whelming obsession is to do away as 
speedily as possible with whatever is 
specifically Moroccan. However, their 
loyalties remain wholly within the Mos- 
lem world; they are not interested in 
becoming Westerners. Cairo is their 
idea of a really civilized place. They sit 
for hours under the willow trees in the 
outdoor cafés by the river, dressed in 
clothing more or less European, listen- 
ing to the latest records by Abd el Wa- 
hab, Om Kalsoum or Farid el Atrache; 
they patronize the Cinema Bou Jeloud 
because it shows Egyptian films. Per- 
haps one viable excuse for this attitude 


is the great disparity between the so- 


cial liberty they know exists elsewhere 
and the complete lack of it here. 

On Friday, the day of rest, the town 
goes to stroll along the paths around the 
lake in Bou Jeloud. Here sometimes a 
group of young men will hazard some 
fleeting remarks to a group of veiled 
female figures; apart from such meet- 
ings, which are viewed with distaste by 
the older people going by, there is strict 
segregation between the sexes; the mar- 
riages still take place without the 
groom's ever having seen the bride. 
“There is no love in Morocco,” say the 


young men bitterly. 


THE FRENCH QUARTER 


The French quarter, built, thanks to 
the discernment of Marshal Lyautey, 
at. a distance of several miles from Fez 
itself, is the most changed of all since 
prewar days. The buildings, hastily 
erected in typical colonial-exposition 
style, are in a lamentable condition. 
Civie pride, which existed to a certain 
extent at least while things were new, 
appears to have disappeared entirely, 
and the place looks like a slum. The 
flimsy edifices, being of European build, 
require European materials for repairs; 
these are still not available. It is a de- 
pressing spot, a potpourri of broken 
windows, peeling paint, cracking con- 
crete, wheezing old automobiles, short- 
tempered Frenchmen and begging 
native children—a hideous contrast to 
the soothing homogeneous beauty of the 
old city. 

The Fassi have always known how 
to live-—they still do. And a good many 


(Continued on Page 22) 


The public scribes, who spread out their mats and set up their paraphernalia 





Asbestos Textiles © Powdered Metal Products * Abrasive and Diamond Wheels « Bowling Balls near the city gates, do a steady business, for most of the natives are illiterate. 
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The uniformly high compression in U. S. Royals 
is due to the magic of Elecfronic Winding. This great new 
advance makes the ball behave better, makes every drive 
yield more distance, brings you golf ball perfection. Only U. S. Royal and 


U.S. True Blue give you all these: Electronic Winding, Silicone Magic" Center, 


Cadwell-Geer Cover with Longer-lasting, Glossy-white Paint. 
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THE CAMERA THAT PUTS 3rd DIMENSION O 


Fred Astaire 


_ “My Stereo-REALIST makes me my 
says *  faverite cameraman. | take pictures 
so real they're actually beyond belief!" 


The Stereo-Reauist is the picture-taking 
sensation f the world’s picture-n aking 
capital It ist p ch ice with famous Holly 
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ducers people who know photography 


“] stars, Cameramen, directors and pro 
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Photographically Jerry Holscher 


Famous stor of Paramount Pictures, co-star 


ring in “LET'S DANCE". Color by Technicolor. 


Another amazing fact Stereo-REALIST 
is so easy to use that owners get profes- 
sional results right from the first! And it's 
priced surprisingly low 
to operate 

Make a vivid and authentic record of 
your vacation this summer 


is economical 


with Stereo- 
Reautst! Ask your dealer to show you the 
1-dimension pictures taken 
with this sensational 35mm camera 
Write the David White Co. 305 W 
Court Street, Milwaukee 3, Wisconsin for 
e of your nearest dealer 


amazing thi 





(Continued from Page 20) 

of them, far more than one would ex- 
pect, have the means to live well. 
There is a complete lack of nervous 
tension in the life, an utter ignorance of 
what it means to be bored, all of which 
makes for a satisfaction in existence, a 
thing that very few Westerners are 
able to attain. 

At the same time, I suppose the aver- 
age American would consider the life of 
even the wealthiest Fassi shocking in 
its absolute disregard of the principles 
of hygiene. The Moroccan, educated or 
otherwise, simply does not believe in 
germs. Every aspect of his daily life 
gives eloquent proof of this. One of the 
most amusing is the lollipop rental 
stand in the quarter of Guerniz, where 
the children pay according to the length 
of time they keep the lollipop in their 
mouths. 

“ But germs exist,” you expostulate. 
“You can see them under a micro- 
scope.” 

Your unruffled companion will reply: 
“For you they exist, therefore they can 
hurt you. For us there is only the will of 


Allah.” And that is the stone wall 
against which any such argument in- 
evitably crashes. The heavy casualties 
of the cholera epidemic in 1944 could 
have been avoided if the Moroc- 
cans had not refused to report their 
cases to the authorities. 

Little by little, things do change. 
There is less vermin in the homes than 
there was in 1931; I can attest to that. 
DDT is exhibited in certain shops; 
someone must buy it. Yet the following 
passage from El H’aoudh, a somewhat 
simplified version of the Koranic laws, 
written in Berber for Moroccans a few 
centuries ago, still makes perfectly 
good sense today: “One may be ex- 
cused from Friday prayers and from 
praying with the imam if there is a 
great deal of mud or if it is raining very 
hard. One may also be excused because 
of elephantiasis, leprosy or old age, or if 
one has no clothes to put on, or is wait- 
ing to be pardoned for a crime, or if 
one has eaten onions. These are valid 
excuses. A wedding feast is not an ex- 
cuse, nor is blindness if one can feel 


one’s way to the mosque.” THE END 


STEREO (iy | 


THE CAMERA THAT 


A convoy of burros, almost the only transportation possible in Fez's narrow 


Ss 5 3 : . 
EE streets, ambles through the Bou Jeloud gate, a main entrance into the medina. 
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Good reasons for making a move 


These days, when value is of great 
importance, your best move in whis- 
kies is to Four Roses. Because... 
1, Four Roses is a whiskey of the 

very finest flavor and quality. 
2. Its reputation is unsurpassed by 

any other brand on the market 


—even brands costing consider- 


ably more than Four Roses. 


Vo wonder Four Roses outsells 
every other whiskey at or above its 


price—and most other whiskies at 


any price. 





Wouldn’t you 
rather drink 


FOUR ROSES 


Blended Whiskey 
90.5 proof. 60% grain neutral spirits 


Frankfort Distillers ( Orp., New York 
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For more fun get a personal 
— for more performance 
get a Philco 631. 


AC-DC or battery operated. 





$34.95* less batteries. 
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in beauty, in power... 


NO OTHER PERS 


CAN MATCH 


For you from Philco — an entirely new kind of 
Personal Radio—with the amazing MAGNECOR 
cerial permanently contained in the cabinet. 


On the beach—on your bedside table 


in your auto 
or tucked away in your suitcase 


no radio is more at 
home in more places than this beautiful little Philco 
Little? To be sure! Handy and compact, too. But 
with a rich, full-throated 
in radios far larger 


Voice you expect only 


And it has the amazing Magvecor too! 
kind of aerial chat stays out of sight s7 


... The new 
de the cabinet. 
No unhandy, unsightly lids, loops or rods to ratse 
See this newest and finest of personal radios at your 


ulco dealer's car it—compare t 
Phil leal H t j t 


you Il agree 
here's the finest performing 3-way 
ever built! 
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CHOICE OF 6 
BEAUTIFUL COLORS 
MAROON TEAL GREEN 
CINNABAR RED 
CARIBBEAN BLUE 


SPANISH SAND NILE GREEN Pa l on 
>. — 


i<— 


PHI 











. meeeor ~ . 


ee.» 






a 
c 
= 


ONAL’ 


NO lids to lift 





NO loops to raise 





ee 
NO rods to extend 


tu 


HOLIDAY 





LCO | 


CYRUS H.K. CURTIS 


JULY 





CYRUS H. K. CURTIS was born one hundred years ago, 
June 18, 1850, in Portland, Maine. Throughout his life 
he died in 1933—he probably had more to do with the 
coming of age of magazine publishing in the United States 
than any other individual. 

When Cyrus Curtis came to Philadelphia, in 1876, he 
already had a background of publishing. He had helped to 
start a weekly magazine in Boston. It failed to become a 
financial success, and the young publisher sold his interest 
and went to work as advertising manager of the 
Philadelphia Press. But publishing infected him. In 1879, 
with a partner, he brought out The Tribune and Farmer, 
another weekly. This venture prospered, but it didn’t find 
its true personality until 1883, when Mr. Curtis intro- 
duced a woman’s department. With the editorial guidance 
of Mrs. Curtis, Louisa Knapp, the section developed into 
an independent venture, the Ladies’ Home Journal. The 
Tribune and Farmer vanished and the Journal soared to 
circulation heights hitherto only dreamed of. 

It was with Ladies’ Home Journal that Cyrus Curtis 
found realization of the role advertising could and was to 
play in the magazine field. He used advertising revenues 
to improve the quality of the magazine and to keep its 
price within reach of its public. Curtis advertising matter 
had to conform to the publisher’s high standards. 

In 1897, Mr. Curtis added to his publishing stable a 
tottering weekly named The Saturday Evening Post. Its 
chief virtue at the time was its unbroken descent from 
Benjamin Franklin’s Pennsylvania Gazelle of 1728. Under 
Curtis's shrewd management the Post became an American 
tradition. It was not until 1911 that Mr. Curtis added an- 
other magazine, Country Gentleman, which quickly proved 
its importance in the farm-magazine field. 

Jack and Jill, the Curtis magazine for children, was 
produced by the company five years after Cyrus Curtis's 
death. But it followed in the Curtis tradition by achieving 
immediate success. Holiday was a postwar baby, appearing 
first in March, 1946. We are proud to be inheritors of the 
tradition begun by Cyrus Curtis. We hope we may con- 
tinuingly do honor to his name. 
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THE MYNA 


Fiji faced a sinister force that 
summer, a threat of fanatic vielence, 
and ne one was quick enough 
to stop the assassin’s knife. 

The latest stery by the master teller 
of South Pacifie tales, 
and the first in a new program of 


HOLIDAY FICTION 
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IN 1948 THE UNITED STATES closed down its 
consulate in Fiji for lack of business. But three 


4 


years later the inflamed Patel case threatened 
the civil peace of this British colony, and a dis- 
tinguished young American was sent out as an 
official observer. Mr. Louis McGurn was then 
thirty-eight, unmarried, trained in the hard 
schools of Palestine, South Africa and India. 
He was reported to have a very bright future in 
the State Department. 

Unobtrusively he set up quarters in the 
Grand Pacific Hotel at Suva, the capital city, 
and let it be known that he had arrived for a 
long vacation. He hired taxicabs and took 
trips to various parts of the island, stopping 
overnight at one or another of the good hotels. 
He waited for two things: the arrival of the 
well-known British judge, Sir Charles Jacque- 
mart, who would officiate at the impending 
trial, and the outcome of a civil action he had 
recently started in the courts of Boston, for the 
purpose of changing his hated name. 

To MeGurn, the green lands of Fiji were a 
dream come true. As a child he had sat with 
Grandmother 


Richardson and listened to 


horrible accounts of these Cannibal Isles. A 


McGurn thought a riot had storted. All the Fijians in the hut surrounded Toni, screaming imprecations at her. 


Boston ancestor, one Luke Richardson, had 
wandered to Fiji with a shipload of trinkets. 
Exchanging them for a cargo of sandalwood, he 
set out to make his fortune in China. But as he 
was about to haul anchor, Fijian savages fell 
upon his ship. 

“Then,” said Grandmother Richardson, 
“the wild men dragged the crew ashore and 
tortured ‘em. They were terrible cruel. They 
ripped the skin off the sailors’ feet and jabbed 
‘em in the belly with torches to make ‘em 
dance.” 

Sometimes at night Louis could imagine his 
feet with no soles. He would sweat and recall 
what had happened next. “These cannibals 
grabbed the tormented men and dashed their 
heads against a sacred altar. Then they cut 
“em apart, baked ‘em and ate ‘em.” 

Captain Richardson had been saved by three 
Australians, who proceeded to massacre forty- 
seven savages to teach them a lesson. Three 
years later he was back in Fiji with more 
trinkets, This time he won his fortune, and in 
later vears he spoke well of Australians. He left 
the city of Svdnev $20,000 when he died. 

All this gave Louis MeGurn a sense of iden 


tification with Fiji, yet at the same time it 
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The doors burst open, and before him stood a bonny English girl of twenty-two or so. She 
had red hair, pink cheeks, and wore only a slip. “Hullo,” she said brightly. “Wrong room?” 


caused a feeling of bitterness, for it reminded 
him that in spite of his name he was essentially 
a Richardson, of Boston. It had been easy, 
during the later years of the prec eding cen- 
tury, for the Richardsons to forget old Cap'n 
Luke's near piracy and opium trade. On his 
hundreds of thousands of dollars — nursed into 
millions—a substantial Boston family had 
been built. 

Then, in 1912, 
volted against her family and had eloped with 
an Lrishman, Timmy MeGurn. He had died in 


Emily Richardson had re- 


a Monte Carlo brawl, but not before siring ason 
and fixing upon him the guttural name of 
MeGurn. 
young MeGurn insisted that he be called Louis 


As soon as he got into Harvard, 


Richardson MeGurn, and when he introduced 
himself he placed so much emphasis on the 
second name that strangers often asked him 
to repeat the last, 
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It was toward the end of February, in the 
rainy summer season, that Sir Charles Jacque- 
mart and his family finally arrived. They found 
quarters at the Grand Pacific Hotel, and Me- 
Gurn was pleased when Sir Charles was given a 
room next his own. The American diplomat 
liked titles. In the war, he had known a French 
baron of incredible bravery, and he felt that 
the man’s actions were inspired partly because 
he was of noble lineage. MeGurn himself would 
have enjoyed being Sir Louis. And even if titles 
were forbidden Americans, he intended living 
his life as Sir Louis. In the war against Japan, 
that determination had won him two decora- 
tions. It had also accounted for his rapid ad- 
vancement in the State Department. 

That afternoon MeGurn selected a neatly 
pressed suit, shined his shoes once more, and 
put on a sedate tie. Then he sat primly on the 
veranda outside his room and waited. 
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He had been sipping gin and tonic for some 
minutes when the French nearby 
opened. A large woman of about fifty-five ap- 
peared. She wore a lacy dress favored by 
British women in the tropics and, after adjust- 
ing it carefully, allowed her large bulk to sink 
into a rattan chair which creaked painfully. 
She shifted twice and then sighed. 

“We've been coming here for thirty years, 
and those mountains across the bay are 
finer ———”’ She lapsed into a wheezing silence. 

McGurn rose and made a little bow. “ May 
I presume?” he began. 

“ Pshaw!"’ the plump lady interrupted. “ No 
ceremony with me. I'm Lady Jacquemart. 
That gin and tonic you're drinkin’ ?” 

MeGurn was, flustered for a moment and 
then said, “I’m Louis Richardson McGurn.” 

“Don’t mumble,” Lady Jacquemart snapped. 
“What's that last name?” 

“MecGurn.” 

“ How'd’ ja spell it?” 

Painfully, Louis spelled out the ugly name. 
“My father was born in England,” he elabo- 
rated. “ Surrey.” 


doors 


“ Sounds like a boxer’s name,” Lady Jacque- 
mart said approvingly. 

“T used to box,” McGurn replied. 

“Three minutes ago I asked if that was gin 
and tonic,’ Lady Jacquemart laughed. The 
American blushed and poured her a drink. She 
produced a small lace handkerchief and wiped 
the perspiration off her upper lip. When she 
reached for the drink, McGurn bowed slightly. 

“You've got pretty manners for an Amer- 
ican,” she said. ‘" Where’d’ja learn em?” 

Boston,” he said proudly. 

“Stuffy snorted. “I prefer 
Carolina. | like hot lands with plenty of 
niggers.” 

MecGurn winced and peeked about to see if 
any of the colored servants had heard, but 
Lady Jacquemart continued sharply, “Don’t 
cringe. They're niggers. In the Empire they 
are.” 

The American coughed and said, “We've 
been carefully taught 


place,” she 


not to say ‘Empire’ 
any longer.” 

“Empire?”” Lady Jacquemart exploded. 
“What’ve they been tellin’ you? It’s a Com- 
monwealth? Fiddle-de-cock! Fiji belongs per- 
sonally to the King, bless ‘im, and if we're not 
smack in the middle of Empire right now, you 
can fry me for dinner.” 

Before he could answer she turned and yelled 
sharply, “Antonia!” There was no reply and 
she called again. Then she nudged MeGurn in 
the arm. ’D’ja mind pokin’ your head in that 
second door and callin’ my daughter?” 

MeGurn rose, placed his gin carefully on the 
wicker table, and moved down the veranda to a 
pair ol « losely locked French doors. He tapped 
politely and then shrugged his shoulders at the 
Englishwoman. 

“ Give it a good bang,” 
out with her left foot. 


she directed, kicking 


MeGurn obeyed and heard a bright voice 
inside the room. “ What's the row?” A second 
later, the doors burst open and before him 
stood a bonny English girl of twenty-two or so. 


She had a mop of red hair, smooth pink cheeks, 








and broad shoulders like her mother. She was 
barefooted and wore only a slip. Seeing Mc- 
Gurn, she cried, “ Hullo, wrong room?” 

The American bowed, and said with an 
amused smile, “ Your mother.” 

The girl cried, “Okay, Mums. Be right 
with you.” 

“Get some clothes on,” her mother com- 
manded without even looking at the door. 

“Roger wilco!” the girl laughed. As she 
pulled the French doors inward, she left her 
head sticking out so that she could smile at 
McGurn. “Thanks awfully,” she said. “I'll 
look better in a moment.” 

Again McGurn smiled his amusement and 
bowed. When he returned to his chair, he said, 
“ Attractive girl, your daughter.” 

“She'd go around naked if I didn’t watch 
her,” Lady Jacquemart snorted. ‘Grew up in 
hot lands. Sir Charles’’—she called her hus- 
band S’Chalz— “has had a roving commission. 
Wherever there’s trouble, they send him. He’s 
here now to clean up that ticklish Patel case.” 

“Yes. There’s great discussion of it.” 

“Those wretched Injians!"”” Lady Jacque- 
mart snapped. She uttered the last word with 
great distaste. 

McecGurn cleared his throat and said slowly, 
“If Sir Charles thinks that of the Indians, 
I’m surprised ——”’ 

Lady Jacquemart chuckled. ‘ Never impute 
my thoughts to S’Chalz. I’m really an old 
gossip. S’Chalz, on the other hand, is the soul 
of rectitude.” 

She could have chosen no more fitting words 
to describe her husband, who now appeared on 
the veranda. Sir Charles was some six-feet- 
three and weighed less than a hundred and 
sixty. He had gray hair and a black mustache, 
which he obviously dyed. He was rigidly erect 
and his face had the impersonal glaze of the 
complete judge. 

“Lo Chalz,” his wife said. 

“ Evenin’, Maud,” he grunted. 

His wife began, “This is a young Amer- 
ican ” But Sir Charles totally ignored Me- 
Gurn. Then followed a long silence as the 
judge sat down. Lady Jacquemart winked at 
MeGurn and shrugged her shoulders. Finally 
he said in a doleful voice, “It’s quiet here by 
the bay.” 

The subject having been nominated, like 
trumps at whist, McGurn played one of his 
small cards. He said, “It’s quiet. now, but in 
the morning those myna birds make a fearful 
clatter.” 

At this, Sir Charles noticed the American. 
 Deplorable birds, mynas,” he grunted. 

“They certainly caught on in this land, 
Lady Maud said. 

“Aren't they native?’’ McGurn asked. 

“The Injians brought them along,” Lady 
Maud explained with much contempt, "when 
they came to Fiji to work the sugar fields.” 

Sir Charles remarked, “When we first came 
here, birds of all kinds clustered on that lawn.” 

Lady Maud added, “The frightful mynas 
have driven them all away.” 

Gresham's law of ornithology,” the judge 
reflected. Sparrows and mynas drive out the 
better coin.” 





" Like everything else, they should have been 
kept in Injia,”” Lady Maud announced firmly. 

Sir Charles turned crimson. “ Really, my 
dear ” he began. 

But his wife was not looking at him, and 
added, ‘ The birds are as vicious as the Injians. 
Between them, they've ruined Fiji.” 

Sir Charles rose abruptly, and in austere dig- 
nity stomped off the veranda. Lady Maud 
clapped a fat hand over her mouth and mum- 
bied, ‘ Goodness, I’ ve done it again.” She strug- 
gled to rise from her rattan chair and MceGurn 
helped her. As she stepped through the French 
doors, the American could hear the acidulous 
judge protest, “One day you'll ruin me.” 





At this moment, a door farther down the 
veranda opened, and Toni Jacquemart ap- 
peared. “ Hullo,” she said cheerily. ‘‘ Where's 
the clan?” 

Inside,”” MeGurn reported, jerking his 
thumb at the door behind him. “I’m Louis 
Richardson McGurn.” 

“What was the last name?” 

" MeGurn.”’ 

"Oh, trish!” 

He was about to disclose his English ances- 
try, when he saw a twinkle in the girl's eye. 
He laughed and said, "' As Irish as they come.’ 

Toni Jacquemart gripped his hand firmly. 
“What va drinking?” 


(Continued on Page 72) 








The Indian had mastered the trick of looking directly into the eyes of Europeans. in a deathly 
whisper he said to McGurn, “We don't want to see Mr. Harvey killed, do we? Not ot this time.” 
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The Travelers Tower, symbol of insurance and tallest building in the city, dominates the sky line. 


YANKEE CAPITAL 


“IF LHAD to describe Hartford in a sentence,” 
said one of its inhabitants thoughtfully, ‘I 
should say it is the opposite of Los Angeles.” 
Hartford 
and Los Angeles both produce airplanes and 


Save for two points of resemblance 


both have been the residence of Katharine 
Hepburn—he would be entirely right. Hart- 
ford is small—less than 200,000 people live 
there. Hartford is old— it was settled first in 
1635. More important, Hartford likes to be 
small, and its old things accord well with its 
new. Most important of all, Hartford is not 
competing with any other city; let Los Angeles 
struggle to surpass Philadelphia in population, 
Chicago and New York in area, Detroit in pro- 
duction. Hartford prefers to say, with Walter 
Savage Landor, “I strove with none, for none 
was worth my strife.” [In the minds of Hartford 
residents, their city is unique; it is quite im- 
possible for them to name another with which 
Hartford would consider matching herself. New 
Haven? New Haven is a place to send one’s 
sons to college, and from which to purchase 
wire. Of course Boston and New York are 


<+— 


4 Hartford specializes in insurance, 
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Colt firearms and New England virtues 


larger. Boston has some excellent banks and 
New York is where one goes to the theater. 
But neither is anything like Hartford, and 
Hartford is deeply thankful 
are Boston and New York. 

New England today is made up of farming 


and so, perhaps, 


districts (town-meeting country), mill towns 
and summer resorts. The New England spirit 
of conservatism, culture, pride, frugality and 
ingenuity is spread across the landscape still, 
yielding only a little before the influx of cos- 
mopolite New Yorkers and Bostonians into the 
rural towns. (Town means something special 
in New England: not borough, but township. 
And it is the basic unit of government. The 
counties are almost functionless.) In Hartford, 
this New England spirit finds its most charac 

teristic urban expression. Here is a city built 
ou all the Yankee virtues, which it: has trium- 
phantly transformed into 20th-century assets, 
assets both moral and financial. There is noth 
ing more satisfying to a Yankee. 


Take frugality and conservatism, for in- 


stance. On a deep and abiding belief in these 


excellent qualities, Hartford has built an insur- 
ance empire with assets of over six billion dol 


premium dollars a day. Upwards of 15,000 of 
Hartford's 185,000 residents work directly for 
the insurance companies, and more thousands 
are employed by the banks and the brokerage 
houses which thriveon the insurance companies’ 
business. In Hartford, because of insurance- 
company mail, even the post office pays itsown 
way. A good Hartford resident not only carries 
insurance but invests in insurance-company 
stock. The proper kind of will to offer for pro- 
bate begins with 200 shares of A2tna and 50 of 
Hartford Steam Boiler (a company which ex- 
ists to insure steam boilers, turbines and the 
like). To save, to take thought for the future, 
are obviously fine things: and Hartford is proud 
of its ability to encourage them in others while 
thriftily earning its living, saving, and taking 
thought for its own future from the profits of 
these moral maxims, 

Hartford is, of course, many things besides 
the center of an insurance empire. It is the 
state capital. [tis the site of Trinity, an old and 
small and respected college, founded in 1823; the 
first college in the U.S. with a charter which 
specifically forbids religious discrimination, 


Hartford makes more typewriters than any 
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Pageantry survives in costumes of the Governor's lars; into whose coffers pour four millions of other town in the world, It possesses a superb 


Foot Guard, lined up on lawn in front of State 
Capitol for inspection by Gov. Chester Bowles, 
its commandant, and officers of the guard 


department store in G. Fox, some moderately 
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Sales student J. Berry Wallace takes the Atna Casualty course in insurance 
technique. He tries his new-learned blandishments on imaginary prospect. 


tna feels that public education in accident avoidance is part of its over-all 
job. Berry (right) watches the filming of a company movie on highway safety. 


on 
Student body leaving Atna home office is composed of hope- 


ful salesmen. Intensive sales course lasts five rugged weeks. 


Berry and some classmates, on tour of home office, get a chance to meet 
the big boss, Morgan B. Brainard (left), president of four Atna companies. 
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(Continued from Page 31) and hotels, and one 
of the best (and most expensive) mental hos- 
pitals in the country, the Hartford Retreat. 
In Bushnell Memorial Hall it has a hand- 
some modern cultural center which is used 
for public occasions ranging from concerts 
by touring symphony orchestras to public- 
school graduations. It has an excellent art mu- 
seum, part of it the gift of J. P. Morgan, who 
was born in Hartford. It has given three feath- 
erweight boxing champions to the world, the 
latest being Willie Pep. It is the trading center 
of the surrounding tobacco country, where the 
shade-grown crops stretch for acres under their 
white tenting. 

Hartford is, in other words, a town of diver- 
sified, interesting, metropolitan structure. Be- 
tween the Connecticut River and Main Street, 
where the Travelers Tower, Sage-Allen, G. Fox 
and the rest of the shopping section are located, 
lies Front Street. And Front Street is Italian, 
redolent with restaurants and bright with neon 
signs. Busy enough ordinarily, on Sundays it 
becomes the central plaza of a Latin town, 
alive with promenading couples, urchins and 
tomboys, and proud mothers with families of 
nine. People from the rest of Hartford who have 
found themselves minus a necessity on Sunday 
thread their way through the throng to shop at 
Wachtel’s, always open. North lies the Negro 
section, poverty-stricken certainly, but nothing 
like the Negro slums of Chicago or St. Louis, 
and brightened by a new housing project. 
White Hartford, conscious of an Abolitionist 
past, has provided an excellent community 
center for the North End. 


A CITY’S CROSS SECTIONS 


Farther to the west (the fashionable direc- 
tion in Hartford) are the comfortable homes of 
Hartford's considerable Jewish middle class. 
To the south an even more considerable Irish 
middle class has settled, interspersed with 
patches of Germans, Swedes and Danes. Polli- 
ticians, discussing the make-up of the city, are 
able to use pleasant circumlocutions, knowing 
that the “South End”’ means the Irish vote, 
the "East Side” the Italian vote, and so on. 
"Yankee" means native-born white Protes- 
tant. But the Yankees in this specialized sense 
are trending out of Hartford into its suburbs, 
West Hartford and Wethersfield. They have 
aot, however, left behind the kind of blasted 
areas which blight overbuilt Manhattan. Trees 
line many of the avenues. In the city’s center, 
Bushnell Park makes a pleasant area of green, 
and other parks and playgrounds are sprinkled 
about freely. 

In Elizabeth Park are Hartford’s famous 
rose gardens, covering a hundred acres, and 
containing 500 varieties of roses in a natural 
setting of lily ponds and groves. Horticultur- 
ists working in the park’s experimental hot 
houses are continually developing even more 
beautiful varieties. Thousands of visitors flock 
here for the annual June Rose Week. 

Running along Bushnell Park, or off from it 
toward Main Street, are flavorful “ specialty 
streets” — Pratt Street, where West Hartford 
wives shop for tweeds, furs and linens; Mul- 
berry Street, where the book and antique shops 








Homework averages four or five hours an evening. Berry, in shorts, brushes up on liability with fellow students. 


Hartford insurance companies run 


their own schools to train embryo salesmen 


Atna has no athletic program per se, but Berry finds time for a croquet game with secretary Wilma Carrier, 
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Arlene Buhrer, the blonde standing at the desk, is a junior underwriter at Arlene and her friend Dora Lee Leon (purple suit) join lunch-hour exodus to the Girls’ 
Travelers. She is nineteen, started there two years ago as part-time clerk. Club, company cafeteria. Men have their own cafeteria, obviously Men's Club. 








Arlene and Dora sometimes lunch at G. Fox Arlene's mother turns amateur beautician in their small With John Meany, Travelers field man, Arlene takes 
store where they can watch a fashion show. apartment kitchen and gives daughter a home permanent. a Sunday afternoon stroll through Elizabeth Park. 


Women, women, women — Hartiord’s white-collar insurance girls 


Pear! Street, which is Hartford’s Wall Company, its gilded spire covered with gold years. But neither of these giants was the first. 
id charming Lewis Street where the leaf beaten in Hartford, rises above the level The Hartford Fire Insurance Company, char- 
ersity Club and a few lucky brokers are land of the Connecticut Valley bigher than any tered in L810, is the oldest still-operative stock 
housed in ancient two-story brick buildings, other New England structure, to be the land company in the state, and marine-insurance 
reen with ivy and wistaria. From here, tt is mark of the place. companies had existed in Hartford even earlier, 
mly a twenty-minute drive out Asylum or The Travelers Tower dwarfs the spire of until Mr. Jefferson's Embargo Act of 1807 vir- 
Farmington Avenue to the big comfortabk Fhomas Hooker's church across Main Street tually put an end to Hartford's importance as 
houses set in acre lots where the more con and out Asylum Avenue across from the Cath a port and shipping center 
wrvative part of wealthy Hartford still lives olic Cathedral, the red-brick Federal pile of the Insurance in New England, after this excur- 
close to its friends who have crossed the town Etna Life building dominates its twenty-eight sion into marine underwriting, began as fire 
line to the suburbs acres of landscaped grounds. Each company insurance. It was a substitute for the old com- 
Yet all this is just the setting. Above all, controls over a billion dollars of assets and munity help given a burned-out neighbor, 
Hartford is the Insurance City, as other Con banks a million dollars of premiums a day. Th when first labor and then money was contrib- 
ecticut towns are the Brass, the Hat or the Travelers owns the only 50,000-watt radio sta uted to raise a new house or barn. The Hart- 
Hardware City. And symbolically, appropri tion in Connecticut, and the “Etna once financed ford Fire Insurance Company began as an 


ately. the tower of the Travelers Insurance the government of the state for two whok organization and rationalization of such help 
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for nearby patrons, and it might have gone 


sleepily on as just sucha local convenience if it 
had not really exceeded the bounds of laziness 
and lack of interest. Walter Mitchell, its 
general factotum in the early years, dwelt in 
Wethersfield and required those desiring poli- 
cies to seek him out. In 1819, consequently, 
Hartford go-getters founded the AEtna. 
Competition, fortunately, had a galvanic ef- 
fect upon the Hartford Fire. In the 1820's and 
30’s insurance entered upon its Heroic Age. 
The earliest hero, beloved of speech-making 
vice-presidents of the present day, is Eliphalet 
Terry, second president of the Hartford Fire. 
In 1835 a fire in New York threatened to wipe 
out the company, which was faced with losses 
of $64,973.34, no small sum in those days. But 
President Terry, rising to the crisis, pledged 
his own fortune to support the company, and 
set out for New York in a sleigh. It was Decem- 
ber and the temperature below zero. What a 


picture he makes to the mind’s eye, bowling 
along through a Currier and Ives landscape on 
a Horatio Alger mission! President Terry ar- 
rived in New York and announced publicly 
that his company would pay all losses in full 
and was ready to do new business. New busi- 
ness appeared as if a magic wand had been 
waved, and premiums for the next six months 
came to $32,868.41 more than the claims paid 
on the New York fire. 

Eliphalet Terry had started something. Again 
and again insurance executives appeared in 
crises like gods from the machine; though one 
secretary of the tna, sent to Alabama to deal 
witha fire in Mobile, paid his claims with thirty- 
day notes instead of the sight drafts his com- 
pany had authorized. “ Nursing exaggerated 
notions of Southern carelessness in handling 
pistols and other implements suited to make 
life unpleasant for disagreeable strangers,” 
explains a chronicler of insurance history, "he 


wished to avoid irritation .. . and to be well 
out of the way of harm in case losses elsewhere 
prevented the company from meeting the 
drafts.” Such timidity however, was rare. 
When Chicago burned in 1871, the gray dawn 
of the morning after found representatives of 
the Phoenix, the 42tna and the Hartford Fire 
present to pay off the first claim in cash —and 
take new business, of course. (The Phoenix by 
this time had got over its earlier determination 
to insure only teetotalers, and had started to 
prosper. Insuring teetotalers had been strangely 
unprofitable.) And in 1906 the great Morgan 
Bulkeley himself rose on the floor of the United 
States Senate to assure the world that Hart- 
ford would pay all claims made on it for losses 
in the San Francisco disaster. 

The forty-eight insurance companies with 
home or executive offices in Hartford today 
are, of course, the survivors of other less fortu- 
nate ventures whose presidents were denied the 


Arlene enjoys a Saturday night date with John Meany at DePasquale’s popular Front Street restaurant. The piéce de résistance is pizza. 
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Hartford's Colt revolver helped civilize the West. Official Police .38 is being practice-shot by state cop. 


Assembly check. Blue dome seen through the window An almost invisible flame anneals revolver frames. 
commemorates youthful travels of Col. Samuel Colt. Ex-G.l. Edward Zamenski regulates its proper volume. 


Three famous Colts: Browning (top), Single Action Army Model, Texas Paterson with its bullet mold and cap magazine. 


grand gesture. by lack of wherewithal. There 
were certain darker figures in insurance history, 
however, who did not let lack of wherewithal 
stop them. Such a one was Benjamin Noyes, 
who converted a company with watered stock 
(for a time he was both its president and the 
commissioner of insurance for the State of 
Connecticut) into a company whose stock did 
not have to be watered —it was purest HO to 
start with. It was set up with a charter from the 
General Assembly, which required no paid-up 
capital investment whatsoever. On occasion, 
when inspectors were heard to be due, Mr. 
Noyes rented securities from friends and placed 
them in safe-deposit boxes held briefly in his 
company’s name; then, in a fortnight or so, he 
gave the securities back. But Mr. Noyes, Hart- 
ford remembers when it thinks of him at all, 
operated chiefly in New Haven, and it was New 
Haven which welcomed him back with a recep- 
tion from eighteen months in a New Jersey jail. 

Let us forget Mr. Noyes quickly in favor of 
Hartford’s Leading Citizen of fifty years ago, 
the most dominant figure that the insurance 
business has ever produced. This is Morgan 
Gardner Bulkeley. Fifty years ago Mr. Bulke- 
ley was sixty-three years old. He had been pres- 
ident of the AXtna Life for twenty years, four 
times mayor of Hartford, twice governor of 
the state, and the United States senatorship 
lay ahead. He had started to work for the A4Ztna 
at the age of fourteen — but this is not another 
Horatio Alger story. His father, Eliphalet 
Bulkeley, was president of the A£tna at the 
time. (Not all insurance-company presidents 
of the 19th Century were named Eliphalet, but 
the ones who were did well.) 


BALLOTS AND BUSINESS 


Under Morgan Bulkeley two aspects of 
Hartford—the state capital and the insurance 
center —came as close to coinciding completely 
as they probably ever will. Bulkeley was inter- 
ested in insurance, and the A°tna Life pros- 
pered under his management. But he was at 
least as interested in his personal career as a 
Republican statesman, mayor of Hartford and 
governor of Connecticut. He had an auspicious 
beginning as mayor, though the Hartford Cou- 
rant, Republican then as now, was once forced 
to remark that more votes had been bought 
outright by Republicans in one election than 
were counted in the majority for Mayor Bulke- 
ley. It is doubtful that this worried the mayor. 
Some years later he told a committee of state 
senators who were interested in a bill penaliz- 
ing corrupt practices, “1 don’t believe there is 
a more honest man in Connecticut than he 
who, for a day's work, goes to the polls and 
votes as you want him to.” 

Said a startled state senator, “Do I infer 
that it is right and lawful for a candidate for 
office to buy a vote which is for sale?” 

“T think it is right for you as candidate to 
secure that man’s vote, if he is a man without 
principles and ignorant, by any means you can 
use,”’ Bulkeley replied. 

Bulkeley was governor for two successive 
terms, though in the first election he received 
fewer votes than his Democratic opponent, 


and in the second he was not a candidate. In 








the election of 1888 he ran 1500 votes behind 
the Democratic candidate, but a couple of mi- 
nor candidates mustered enough votes to deny 
anyone a clear majority, as required by Con- 
necticut law, and the election was thrown into 
the state legislature. This Republican strong- 
hold promptly elected Bulkeley. 

Come 1890, the Democratic candidate was 
given a majority of votes over the Republican 
who was running to succeed Bulkeley. The 
Democratic State Senate swore in the Demo- 
cratic candidate; not so the Republican lower 
house, which claimed that Republican votes 
had been disqualified in Democratic towns, 
and called for election by the legislature. Dead- 
lock ensued. 

Then Morgan Bulkeley rose to the crisis. If 
no one had been elected, obviously he was still 


governor. He forced his way into the governor's 
oflice with a crowbar and took command. 
When the Democratic comptroller, through 


whose hands all state money had to pass, re- 
fused to pay the bills for Bulkeley’s adminis- 
tration, Bulkeley instructed heads of depart- 
ments to draw on the A&tna Life for all neces- 
sary funds. For two years, they did. Every 
penny spent by Connecticut in those two years 
came out of the A£tna’s treasury. Then the 
Democratic candidate for governor won the 
next election, and the AZtna was promptly re- 
paid by the state. 


WHITE-COLLAR GIRLS 


Insurance today is a quieter and less flam- 
boyant business. Its most startling sociological 
effect on the city is the imbalance between 
males and females it brings about — there are 
5000 more women than men in Hartford, be- 
cause of the white-collar girls who work for the 
insurance companies. (Hartford men smile 
when they tell you this.) Actually the insur- 
ance employees have a stabilizing effect on the 
city’s economy. The steady payroll provides a 
cushion against depression, lacking in a city 
whose population is entirely industrial. White- 
collar employees read books and listen to good 
music, and support movements for political 





reform. Yankee conservatism and frugality thus 
entwine with another traditional strand — Yan- 
kee culture 

Connecticut,’ Governor Trumbull was once 
forced to tell his son John, who wanted to be a 
painter, “ Connecticut is not Athens.”” No more 
it is. But Connecticut is a place where it has 
always seemed wise and profitable for children 
to get good schooling; from which college- 
trained young men have gone out all over the 
world—to found high schools in India and 
missionary stations in China, to preach to the 
heathen in Africa and Chicago, to represent 
their neighbors in Congress. (One congres- 
sional session a century ago lacked only five of 
having an actual majority of representatives 
who had been born or schooled in Connecti- 
cut.) Hartford, it may be remembered, was 
founded by Thomas Heoker, a graduate of 


Cambridge —Cambridge which has always rep- 


resented the scientific, practical spirit, as Ox- 

ford has the romantic and reactionary. 
Culture in Connecticut, then, tends to spill 

over out of book-larnin’ (Continued on Page 84) 
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Old State House, dating from 1796, is still center of downtown area, now houses Chomber of Commerce offices. 


Heublein's hotel and restaurant is almost 60 years a Hartford institution, lends its name to bottled cocktails. 














After marking the border between Vermont and New Hampshire, the Connecticut flows into Massachusetts before reaching its namesake state. 
This photograph, taken from Mount Sugarloaf near Sunderland, Massachusetts, catches the river in the King Philip's Chair section of Pioneer Valley. 


Some of Connecticut's earliest settlers landed at Essex harbor, near the entrance of the river to Long Old-timers view the Connecticut Valley's vacation traffic 


Island Sound. The harbor has become a yachting center for well-heeled heirs of Yankee tradition. with taciturn tolerance, but there's no doubt it's photogenic. 

















The Great River. longest 
in New England, cuts a rich. 


fertile and pleasant valley 


through four states 


by Alhar Bartlet 


THE INDIAN WORD Quinnehlukqut meant: 
“Beside the long tidal river.” The state of 
Connecticut, as now constituted, is well served 
by rivers—7600 miles of them; but the one 
from which it takes its name, along which it 
was originally settled, and which is still its 
central axis, is the Connecticut. “The Great 
River,” the early settlers called it. Perhaps 
this was partly because the Indian word was 
too much of a mouthful, but it was also an 
honest evaluation. After the New England 
hurricane of 1938, a descendant of those 
early settlers expressed a like view. Survey- 
ing his fishing boat securely wedged be- 
tween two trees in his back yard, where the 
wind and the gigantic tidal wave had deposited 
it, he remarked in melancholy admiration: 
“Ain't many rivers could do that.” 

It is indeed a Great River, the longest in 
New England. Up at the Canadian border, 
where it rises, it is just a trickle, but it picks up 
force and volume all the way down its 360- 
mile course between New Hampshire and Ver- 
mont, through Massachusetts, and then 
through Connecticut to Long Island Sound. 
Dropping some 1600 feet en route, it provides 
the water power on which are based many of 
New England's cities — Bellows Falls, Brattle- 
boro, Turners Falls, Greenfield, Holyoke, 
Springfield, Windsor Locks, Hartford, Middle- 
town. These are important cities in the 
economic life of New England, and the Great 
River made them so. Its power, too, is felt in 
cities beyond its banks; the New England 
Power Company develops electric power at the 
Fifteen Mile Falls Dam for the largest hydro- 
electric establishment in New England, neat 
Barnet, Vermont, which is a major source of 


supply throughout the whole region. 


YANKEE STREAM 


Yet by the time the river crosses the Con- 
necticut state line — and it is with the river and 
its valley from that point on that this writer 
is primarily concerned — it is, for the most part, 
a practical Yankee river, little given to the 
exhibitionism of swirls and rapids. For some 
five miles, above Hartford, it does churn up 
what the settlers called the “white water” of 
Knfield Rapids, but for the rest of its course 
through the state it offers no more serious 
menace to navigation than currents and tides 


and an occasional sand bar through which a 


channel must be kept dredged. Ever since 


Adriaen Block, a Dutch seafarer, discovered it 
in 1614, and sailed up as far as the “white 


water,” the river has been a busy waterway. 


Vie 2 griphs ty . Bradl 4 Smith 


Yankee crafts still survive. G. E. Reynolds, of Old Saybrook, is one of nation’s outstanding ship-model builders. 


Summer theaters have been part of the recent invasion of the valley. These Thespians play at lvoryton 


There's good tobacco country along the valley. In ventilated barns such as this leaves are hung for drying. 

















j It’s a valley 


of homes and pleasant 


community life 


‘ ; For well over two centuries, sailing ships 
iy Zey came in and out, and as towns grew up in the 
ay river valley, sailors from these towns went all 

over the world in ships built along its banks. 


5 ‘ After the steamboat era came, every town 

- . from the mouth of the river up to Hartford had 
; I } , its dock; and such vessels as the Oliver Ells- 
erm Ft “fy worth, the Water Witch and the City of Hartford 
ae >> ) Vj, / successively cut down the length of time it took 
oS a S/ ppp tty to make the run to and from New York—only a 
- ' x ’ Y. few of them bursting their boilers in the at- 
Asti tempt. Today the commercial vessels moving 


up and down the river are mostly barges and 
tankers; but in summer white sails again stand 
; out against the green shores, and little skiffs 
with outboard motors share the water with 
ocean-going power yachts, as a generation of 


pleasure sailors makes the river a playground. 
4 ’ 
' CRADLE OF COLLEGES 


; The broad central valley through which the 
eo river flows for two thirds of its course through 
i Connecticut is the heart of the state, a rich, 

a j busy, self-sufficient middle ground between an 
’ ‘ i extended New York suburbia to the west and 








le eS a hilly hinterland to the east. Some of the 
7: wr, pe state’s greatest industrial cities are here 

, though one hardly thinks of them as river 

“s >» : « towns; and the center of population of the 

' i 4 " Ly . state is only slightly to the southwest of the 

‘<e | valley. Here, too, are the state’s richest agri- 

4 . i cultural lands. The valley is the most impor- 

. tant tobacco-growing area in the North, and 

the tobacco raised in half a dozen of its towns 





is the state’s third greatest crop in cash value; 
. while in total value of all farm products sold, 
“=e Hartford County, which is the upper half of 
the valley, is the twenty-fourth ranking county 





in the nation. Even culture seems to flourish 
along what is sometimes called the River of 
Colleges, though at least four of the institu- 
Wethersfield Congregational Church, dating from 1761, is one of best-preserved old structures in the town. tions which justify the name are above the 
Connecticut state line—Dartmouth in New 
Constance Yeomans, Lynne MacCubrey and Suzanne Bray sing in the Carillon Choir of the historic brick church. Hampshire and Amherst, Smith and Mt. Hol- 





yoke in Massachusetts—and the famous Col- 
SeeeCeecwes Northampton to emerge, eventually, at New 
Haven, the seat of Yale. Yet Yale itself was 
originally founded in the valley, at Saybrook, 
and Trinity at Hartford and Wesleyan at 


lege Highway veers westward from the river at 
| 
2" 
' 


- Middletown still have their being in the valley. 





: 
Island Sound. Thus its shoreline varies from 


| 
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. oe 
‘? 
N , 
ons green fields and meadows to wooded slopes, 
J 


sandy beaches and sheer ledges, and brought 





from Timothy Dwight over a century ago the 


boastful opinion: “ No other tract within the 


ay At Middletown the river takes an eastward 
. swing, cutting through hill country to Long 
oe 


1 


j , 


United States can be compared to it with re- 
spect to those objects which arrest the eye of 
painter and poet.” 

Mr. Dwight could hardly have seen, at that 
time, all that the United (Continued on Page 42) 
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The original Michael Griswold House has been preserved as completely as is possible.  Salt-box shape of house favors functional simplicity of early architecture. 


Griswold House in Wethersfield is oeccupied by same family as in 17:30 





The keeping room, just off the kitchen, boasts a comfortable, out-size fireplace. Cupboard, chest, other furniture blend naturally 


Furniture reflects generations who have lived in home rather than museum atmosphere. Handsome four-poster in bedroom is spread with « 




















to keep Colonial décor. 
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The bank on Wethersfield Common is just as colonial as the rest of the town, was built in the early 1800's. 


Marcella H. Anderson runs the town library, 
a ubiquitous mark of New England culture. 


Joseph Farrell is proprietor of the town's 
hardware store, has been in business 25 years. 








Postmaster John M. Doyle, taking package from two Weth- 
ersfield matrons, is a veteran of 39 years of post-office work. 


Mrs. Gerard Dubord has won countless Grange Fair prizes 
for the best homemade preserves in the Wethersfield area. 


(Continued from Page #0) States has to offer, 
and, as a Connecticut Yankee, he may have 
been prejudiced; but in recent years this valley 
has arrested so many eyes—of painters, poets 
and many more—that country towns have 
been changed into suburban communities, 
farms into country estates, barns into summer 
theaters, lodge halls into art museums, hay- 
fields into airports, and steamboat docks into 
yacht stations. Pratt’s Village Smithy in 
Essex, which, until old Jim Pratt died a few 
years ago, had been a blacksmith shop for 
more than 250 years and was said to have been 
handed down from father to son longer than 
any other business in the United States, has 
since been converted, first into headquarters 
for a group of industrial-product planners, 
transplanted from New York, then into an 
antique shop. An old cranberry bog in Deep 
River has been dredged out to make a private 
harbor in front of the home of a wealthy new 
resident. So it goes. 

Old Yankee families, with their roots in an 
earlier civilization of farming, shipbuilding 
and going to sea, still dominate the town meef- 
ings of most of the smaller towns, and much of 
the business and industry of the valley, but 
their control is being increasingly challenged 
by the newcomers. Two or three years ago the 
legislature held a hearing on a bill to permit cer- 
tain zoning restrictions in one area where many 
newcomers had established homes. “ Artists, 
writers and retired rich people,” an old-timer 
scornfully called them, in opposing the bill, 
which was subsequently defeated. This is a 
very incomplete cataloguing, however, of the 
many new kinds of people who have moved 
into the valley in recent years, and whose ideas 
often tend to conflict with those of conservative 
Connecticut Yankees. ‘We're glad to have 
them buy property and improve it,” said the 
opponent of change. “That’s good for the tax 
list. But we don’t like to have new people 
telling us how we can use our own property.” 


PATTERN OF HISTORY 


All this is in the pattern of the valley’s his- 
tory. In 1633, some Dutchmen from Man- 
hattan Island tacked a sign on a tree at the 
mouth of the river. It bore the Dutch coat of 
arms, signifying, in modern terms: “ Private 
Property. No Trespassing.”” A couple of years 
later, a party of English settlers pitched camp 
in the very shadow of the tree, tearing the sign 
down unceremoniously. Where it had been, 
one of the Englishmen carved a crude comment 
on Dutch pretensions to exclusive possession: 
a grinning face with the tongue stuck out 
derisively. 

Ever since the Indians watched Adriaen 
Block sailing up the river in 1614, old-timers 
have been learning that when new people dis- 
cover this covetable valley it is likely to mean 
a change in the way of life within it. The In- 
dians were delighted to sell land to the white 
men for red calico and rum. They thought 
not unlike some of their successors of more re- 
cent date —that it was a fine thing to have new 
neighbors move in to trade with them. By the 
time it had dawned on them that their own 
institutions were being overwhelmed, all they 
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First Selectman Fred Woodhouse posts announce- 
ment at town hall. Town Prosecutor Madden watches. 


could do was to move to extinction as bloodily 
as possible. 
The Dutch were quicker—but not quick 
enough—to realize the consequences of shar- 
ing the valley with new people. At first, think- a 
ing English help would be valuable to them in 
developing it, they had sent word to the Pil- 
grims at Plymouth that it was “a fine place ] ; 
for both plantation and trade.” Their “No ' 4 ' / be ' 
Trespassing”’ sign retracted this invitation ‘ 


pats ay 
™ reed eh te * - ’ " 
when they concluded that the English might ' ; 7 * ee : 
g 5 pe 
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_ — : tease. * 
try to squeeze them out. The English moved in ; 9 me 


i ee . eee 
anyway, and did just that. The Dutch held on Sane 
for a few years with a fortified trading post at 
Hartford, but finally gave up. The English, by : : 
that time, had well-established settlements at 
Windsor, Wethersfield, Hartford and Say- 
brook, and were spreading out all through the g ; 
valley. : | : - 

Even the Plymouth Pilgrims, the first —_ ‘ : | 

Englishmen to start a settlement in the val- 
ley—or anywhere in Connecticut, for that 
matter —had to learn the lesson the hard way. 





Midy ‘ ~ a ~“ 


Having explored the valley and been impressed : 
. ° . s . ° s A Z ; ‘ . ’ 24% re Me hs 
by it, the Pilgrims invited the Puritans of : ) : “ ig ‘ Stet ; ees 
Massachusetts Bay to join them in sending 


settlers. The Bay people, not having seen the i } 
place, declined, and the Pilgrims went ahead 
with their own expedition. Settling at Wind- 
sor, their party erected a house which had 





been built in sections and brought along on 
their boat —undoubtedly the first prefabri- 
cated house ever built in America. In the 
meantime, however, the Bay people had done F 
some exploring of their own, and had changed 
their minds about the (Continued on Page 87) 
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The Connecticut River used to lap this old ware- 
house at Wethersfield, but it has changed its 
course through the years, and the ancient build- 
ing now stands high and dry on its storklike piles. 
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My prop box was a combination portable dressing room and carryall for clown shoes, costumes and make-up materials. 


COURTSHIP OF A CLOWN 


é By Lill Ballantine 4 


AMONG THE ASSORTED DEVILS that littl 
boys are stuffed with is one in charge of a 
department called “Running Away With the 
Circus.” If you can believe all you hear, every 
small boy in America has one. With most 
boys it is a passing thing, like whooping cough 
or mumps, but some grow up still possessed 
by this wonderful imp. 

| was one of the some, and a bit luckier than 
most. For, four springs back, I had the chance 
to become a clown with the world’s biggest 
circus, Ringling Bros. and Barnum & Bailey 
none of that clown-for-a-day hokum either, a 
real working clown with a weekly pay check 
and three meals a day. I took it. 


junk 
The show girl being fitted was the tallest girl 
I'd ever seen, all zipped up in silver tights 
from ankle to chin and wearing a feathered head- 
dress that made her look at least nine feet. 


The true romance of a kid whe wanted to be a clown 


and actually became one, a transcontinental love story 


of sawdust, spangles, elephants and midgets 


| had been trailing the Circus the summer 
before, gathering material for a series of draw- 
ings on the American circus clown, and one of 
them told me that the only way I could learn 
all about clowns was to up and be one. | 
thought about it all winter, and when the 
characters in my dreams started appearing 
with red noses that lighted up, I wrote Pat 
Valdo, personnel director of the show, to see 
how about it. I didn’t get an answer, so when 
the Circus came to Madison Square Garden I 
hustled over to see if all was lost. I found Valdo 
and, feeling like a blushing schoolgirl, told him 
I wanted to be a clown. He listened ineredu- 
lously, said, ‘ Well, well,” and that’s about all. 

Valdo spent the next month avoiding me. 
Finally, on the last day of the New York run, 
he let me pin him down. I was in, and had been 
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all the time. He had just wanted to be sure I 
really wanted to join out. It was all most casual 
after that. I asked what I should do next and 
Valdo said, " Nothing. Just get on the train 
tomorrow night.” 

My first appearance as a clown was opening 
night in Boston, the next stand —very casual 
also. The younger clowns took me in tow, 
found me a spot to dress in, sent out for a bottle 
of wine to launch me, evolved a make-up for 
me, 

All I did that night was walk a borrowed 
snake gag once around the track. A couple 
of stands later I was put into one of the big 
clown productions as a comedy cop. My job 
was to wrest a handful of balloons from a 
midget and, in returning them to the rightful 
owner, be tripped so as to fall on and explode 
them. Big laugh. I cracked a rib in this one be- 
fore I learned to fall properly. 
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But by season’s end [| had sawdust in my 
shoes, and come spring I went out again. This 
time [| was no longer a First-of-May. I had 
props of my own, which I'd built during the 
winter. One was a pink plush elephant which 
I carried with one real arm and one false, using 
the other arm to animate its sleevelike trunk. 
The other prop was a slightly schizophrenic 
gag which, when strapped to my middle, made 
me look like a mermaid being carried by a 
sailor. My torso, with a pair of pearl-studded 
falsies added, became the mermaid’s torso and 
my legs the sailor's. The mermaid’s tail and 
the sailor's torso were dummies. 

It was this fool mermaid that did me in. It 
was she who changed my life. If it hadn't been 
for her—well, | kept a journal that second 
year, and maybe you'd like to read about it 
in there... . 


Mar. 30, New York Crry— Now it's really 
spring! The Circus left) winter quarters in 
Sarasota yesterday, says a squib in the Herald 
Trib this a.m. Time to turn me into a clown 
again. Will take them four days or so to get 
up here, allowing for waits on sidings and a 
couple of feed and water stops for the animals 
setter get at my trunk 

Mar. 31, N.Y. PoO' Ma Shiltong’s today 
to see how she’s getting on with my props. 
Didn't start them any too soon. Ura lucky to 
find such a good seamstress as Madame Shil- 


tong. | never could have managed all that 


sewing and fitting myself. Had trouble enough 
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When the cars are pulled onto their sidings circus life takes on its own kind of small-town continuity, folks washing, cooking, 


with wire twisting, soldering and papier-maché. 
The elephant is all covered with pink plush and 
Mme. has to do only a little stitching on his 
trunk. The mermaid’s tail is partly covered 
and looks weird dangling from the ceiling 
among the fancy dresses for East Side ladies. 
The mermaid’s custom-built pearl-studded 
brassiére came in the afternoon mail from Pitts- 
burgh. It’s the only thing for the new gags I 
didn’t try to make myself. 

Apr. 2, N.Y.C. 


Parker's storage house on the West Side, hing- 


Spent the morning at Tony 


ing and hasping my new prop box. The old 
clowns will probably hop me for bringing out 





| carried my pink elephant boldly down First Avenue 


back to my apartment, all ready for the opening. 
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such a big box. I’m just a Johnny-come-lately 
and, according to Circus tradition, too green 
yet to have props of my own. Finished packing 
my trunk and brought the pink elephant home 
to the apartment, carrying it boldly up First 
Avenue. 

Apr. 3, N.Y.C. 


train came in with the drizzle sometime during 


Rainy Sat. morning. Circus 


the night. Always seems to rain for the Circus 
in N.Y. Found Bobby Kellogg, one of the 
younger clowns, having breakfast in Day’s, a 
small bar near the Garden which many of the 
Circus people regard as their N.Y. club. Over 
coffee he told me that Big Ruth, leader of the 
elephant herds, was not enthusiastic about go- 
ing on tour and held up train departure by 
running back to her comfy stall in the barn. 
For a while we watched the wagons, all bright 
with Ringling red and silver, being trucked into 
the Garden. Then I chalked out my trunk 
space on the cement floor of what will be the 
clown’s dressing room in the basement. Setting 
up has to wait for a hockey playoff tomorrow 
night, but the riggers were up in the catwalks 
all afternoon hanging the aerial rigging. 

Apr. 4, N.Y.C. 


til the ho« hey game is over tonight. Workmen 


We can’t get in upstairs un- 


will be up all night spreading the dirt and 
changing the Garden floor from a frozen lake 
into a circus lot. It’s to be a mixed aerial dis- 
play this year and there is a real clutter of 
webs, trapeze and swinging ladders hanging 
Band 
pomped about in the balcony all afternoon, 


from the Garden's ceiling girders. 





12 NY gsi 
LEY 
ae 


” SS ae +4 ae 
RATT RY 


(PYAAR ry 


ee ) .. yf 


. 
° 


SHOWS 


; 


"YU Say 


ecting alongside the track, walking their dogs, gossiping. Nights like that you feel it's your circus, and yours alone, a special life. 


learning their couple hundred new music cues. 
Chesty the Belgian, my favorite clown, told 
me I’m on wardrobe list and I better be at 
Brooks (the costume one) tomorrow by eleven 
for fittings. Still no rehearsal. And only three 
days to opening. Doesn't seem to me like much 
time. At Day’s tonight I had a beer with Felix 
Adler, who started clowning the vear I was 
born, and he floored me by flashing a letter I'd 
written him when I was twelve asking if I 
couldn't please come and be a clown. I'd for- 
gotten all about it. He found it while clean- 
ing out his trunk. It is dated 1922. 

Apr. 5, N.Y.C.— Wardrobe call at Brooks 
and good to see everybody again. There's a 
new clown over from the Cole show, young 
guy name of Burch. The 
are back, cocky as ever, after their fall in 
Miami end of last Hilda 
brace the opening, but 


Ernie Alzanas 


season, still in a 


make 


promises to join the act under canvas. I'm 


and won't 
to be a toy soldier in Spec and a dowager 
Finale. As I fitted 
into a bosomy green drag for the duchess, 
Mary, one of Brooks’ fitters, scuttered by with 


duchess in was being 


a bloody nose. A new showgirl had clumsily 
bumped her with an elbow. No wonder John 
Murray Anderson, our producer, calls show- 
girls elephants. This new one was the tallest 
girl I've ever seen, all zipped up in silver 
spangled tights from ankle to chin and wearing 
besides a feathered headdress that made her 
look at least nine feet tall, though I'm sure 
she’s only seven or eight. First Garden re- 


hearsals this afternoon. Everyone anxious to 
see what Johnny North dragged back from 
Europe. There was a new Italian midget under- 
foot. Supposed to be a trick rider, but he must 
be much too small for that. We're all waiting 
for the highly touted Unus to stand on one 
finger. New sideshow giant (8' 8’) from Iceland 
looks like he wishes he was back there. New 
Albertino and 
Lulu, his wife. Now we'll have two lady clowns, 
for Rose Hanlon is back too. Usual First-of- 
May ballet broads, one pretty lush one called 


pair of clowns from England 


Dreamy Eyes and one who was brought roar- 
ing down 49th St. to the stagedoor astraddle a 
motorcycle. Saw that long showgirl again, too. 


Prince Paul, whirling by on the tail of Modoc, the 
elephant, shouted that the girl’s name is Whiskers. 
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She doesn’t seem to do anything but walk be- 
hind Big Ruth in Spec. Jerry Bangs wants me 
to work in a number. Lou Jacob has a spot 
for me in one of his gags. Jerry has been very 
helpful to me in my new job as clown. He's 
an idea man, doesn’t clown himself but pro- 
duces those special numbers that fill the big top 
with clowns, His production this year is called 
Westward Whoa, with clowns as cowboys and 
Indians. With my own two walkarounds, Spec 
and Finale, (ll be doing six numbers, one less 
than last season. 

Apr. 6, N.Y.C. 
through its paces all day at the Garden. John 
Murray 


The Circus was being put 


Anderson at his booming best, ex- 
pecting elephants to have the same mentality 
as ballet broads. Honestly don't see how it can 
open tomorrow night. Everything seems so 
ragged, But Jerry Bangs, who has been around 
the Circus seventeen years, says it has always 
been this way and tomorrow night, sure enough, 
somehow all will be finished and smooth run- 
ning. The complete run-through (including 
dragged on into the night. That tall 
spangled girl rides on the payoff float, the last 
and most elaborate one, in Spe 


acts 


. She's sup 
posed to be the Snow Queen. Spec is all about 
Christmas and features a singing letter to 
Santa. 

N.Y.C. 


saddened by the 


Apr. 7, Opening night. Everyone 
sudden death of the 


Albertino. Dropped over right at the 


new 
clown, 
mike doing a broadcast yesterday afternoon. 
Lulu, his wife, went on tonight just the same. 
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Father Sullivan, Boston's No. | circus fan, brought 


nurses’ stockings for the clowns to make into caps. 


Just as romance was beginning to stir in my blood 
| saw that Danish juggler carrying Whiskers’ bag. 


Nearly everything went well, though my strip 
pants didn’t come down in the Indian number 
and I almost didn’t get my mermaid in. My 
performance as a waltz queen in Finale was 
several cuts below Merry Widow standard. 
Had been through the routine only once with 
Chesty and he’s so allergic to rhythm. Jerry’s 
clown number laid an egg. No one was sur- 
prised or dismayed. One rehearsal is just not 
enough for a gag using twenty-nine clowns, two 
ponies and a dozen mechanical props. Should 
be running good in a few days, when every- 
body gets the feel of it. It was all over by mid- 
night and I thought our hardboiled opening- 
night audience liked us pretty well. 


MIDGET WORLD 


Apr. 8, N.Y.C.— Morning papers are rav- 
ing. My legs are stiff and will be for a couple 
of weeks until I get used to running, rollovers 
and wearing big clown shoes. The midgets’ 
annual complaint about the stair-climbing in 
the Garden has started already. Can’t say 
that I blame them. Six or seven trips per show 
is murder on their short legs. All the midgets 
except Starke are back. He’s at sea with the 
Merchant 


talked of how much better elephant leaps were 


Marine. The old clowns tonight 


in the old days and what a marvelous hand- 
balancer is Unus. Nobody seems to know that 
tall showgirl’s name. 

Apr. 9, N.Y.C.—Prince Paul, the midget, 
flew by me in Finale hanging to the tail of 
Modoc the elephant and shouted that the tall 
showgirl’s name is “ Whiskers.” That can’t be. 
Must have heard him wrong. How would he 
hnow anyhow? Must be hard for midgets to 
communicate with showgirls. [ll ask John 
Murray Anderson. Prop boss says must have 
my prop box painted. Visited the menagerie 
between shows. Cages are stunning, all differ- 
ent colors topped off with old-fashioned rococo. 
Everyone knows that motorcycle girl’s name. 
It’s Suzy. 

Apr. 10, ma 


started some sort of wire construction up on 


Wenzel, the clown, has 


top of the dressing cubicles in the backstage 
corridor. Hear it’s to be a snowman for Spec. 
Thisis apt to goon for months. Once he started a 
snail in the Garden which didn't get into the 
show untilseven months later in Richmond, Va. 

Ape. 12, N.Y.C. 


Suzy, the mad one, was rolled for eighty bucks 


Lots of news over Sunday. 


by two sailors in a Hell's Kitchen bar Saturday 
night. And someone broke into Jerry Bang’s 
prop box and stole all the guns he uses in the 
number. Had to do the matinee with only one, 
borrowed from another clown. Gag fell pretty 
flat without the shooting. Jerry found some 
guns down in the Village at premium prices. 
Suzy appeared in her third new blouse—by my 
count 
Murray Anderson says the tall 
hame ts Whiskers. 

Apr. 13, N.Y.C, 
ginning to smell up a bit despite the new air 
Another two weeks it will be like a 


tannery. Impossible to hear music cues down 


cerise with yellow pin stripe. John 


showgirl’s 
Our dressing room is be- 
purifiers, 
here. You'd think someone could rig up a 
speaker so clowns wouldn't have to make their 


numbers by sheer animal instinct. 
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Apr. 14, N.Y.C.—First week over and into 
the grind. Snow rocker broke tonight and the 
loges had a blizzard dumped in their laps. The 
blue lights and that snow fluttering down in 
Spec sure gives that tall skinny Snow Queen 
a break. Vince, the new animal boss, has 
broken a giraffe and a baby hippo to lead in 
Spec. The hippo is on a leash just like a pet 
dog. The giraffe is kept out by the performers’ 
dressing rooms and it’s a weird sight to see her 
neck weaving up over the backstage telephone 
booth. Nicky, the Greek from the slack-wire 
act, calls that Whiskers girl “Giraffa.” I 
don’t know which name is worse. 

Apr. 15, N.Y.C.— My prop box got its first 
lick of paint today. One side is now grass green. 
The tall one came by as I was putting the 
mermaid away and passed a few words. Said 
she liked my drawings in the program and 
thinks the mermaid is very “ droll.”’ First time 
I’ve heard her talk; has the strangest high- 
style voice. Wonder where she hails from? I 
just come up to her shoulder. 

Apr. 16, N.Y.C.—M+y strip pants are still 
not dropping fast enough. Asked Jerry to file 
down the release pin. 


THE KEY TO A MYSTERY 


Apr. 20, N.Y.C.—Have been out with the 
tall one. My friends Ted and Vera caught the 
night show and I had to find someone to take 
along to a small party after. Asked tall one 
just before Finale this afternoon on the 50th 
St. side, where we both wait to go on. She 
seemed pleased and surprised but I think she 
knows [I’ve been nosing around. Was a good 
thing Sue Fox found out her name for me be- 
tween shows. It’s Roberta Light. The Whisk- 
ers is just a John Murray Anderson showgirl- 
nickname after her Uncle Ron, who once 
wrestled through Africa and Australia under a 
magnificent red beard and the monicker 
“Whiskers Blake.” I did a quick splash-bucket 
bath and Kellogg lent me some scent from his 
splendid array to cover what clown smell 
didn’t come off. The party headed for “21” 
but changed course to Tim’s, down 3rd Ave. 
Had a lot of talk and draft beer, both good, and 
found Whiskers looks quite charming under 
amber light. Floated home in a little glow. 

Apr. 21, N.Y.C., 


she had a nice time last night and to pass along 


Whiskers came by to say 


some new business she’d thought up for my 
mermaid. I’ve asked her to come along to an- 
night. She'll let me know. 
The Garden is very breezy backstage. Ballet 


other party Fri. 


broads are complaining of drafts up their 
hoop skirts. First-of-Mays are sorry now they 
picked out the scanty glamour wardrobe. Old 
circus girls know better. They remember those 
bitter nights in Tennessee and the Carolinas 
that always come at the end of the season. 

Apr. 22, N.Y.C. 


dropping right once in every four or five shows. 


My strip pants are only 


It embarrasses me not to have them come 
down right when I'm (Continued on Page 50) 
—pP 
The circus gang came to the reception in force in 
two busloads, with a few extras taking taxis. The 
midgets started a rash of kissing and | helped 
lift some of them into proper strategic position. 
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(Continued from Page 48) before the public. Went 
with some of the clowns to the Spaghetti 
Joint, another cheap eating place. Circus 
supers soon get to know all the nutritious 
places without tablecloths around the Garden. 
Whiskers sent word she can’t come to the 
party. During Spec I caught her smiling at 
that new Danish juggler. 

Apr. 24, N.Y.C.—Good party last night. 
The midgets arrived first. They must have 
run across town between peoples’ legs. Paul 
Jerome, the clown, came and Felix, who never 
turns down a social doing, and Norman Car- 
roll, our announcer, and Kellogg and lots more. 
Paul Horompo, the midget, held my ear all 
evening on the grievances of the little people 
ina 5’ 7” world. Felt lousy today. May be just 
hung over. 

Apr. 26, N.Y.C.—The chimps have pneu- 
monia and the act is out of the show. Madame 
Fifi, who works them, is sad. I asked Whiskers 
about that crazy Suzy between shows. Now at 
least the mystery of her new blouses is solved. 
She simply throws the dirty ones away. New 
romance budding — Marcella, who left a social- 
ite family to join out last year, and Elkhorn, a 
new elephant boy. 

Apr. 27, N.Y.C.—A_ photographer came 
back for some clown shots and, while we had 
coffee at the grease joint backstage, saw a 
workhand suddenly get slapped silly for saying 
there are too many foreigners with the Circus. 
Explained to the s:artled photog that the Cir- 
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It isn’t till you're on the road and under canvas that the circus is a real circus, the one 








































cus is twenty-eight different nationalities, real 
proud of its democracy and way ahead of most 
other communities in genuine tolerance. 
Whiskers is out of the show today with a cold. 
Feel downright lousy myself. 

May 4, N.Y.C.—Been laid low the last five 
days with what is being labeled “ walking 
pneumonia.” Affected so many clowns it really 
should be called “walkaround pneumonia.” 
While I was out one of the chimps was put in 
an oxygen tent but died anyhow. The act is 
supposed to come back under canvas, but I 
think it’s out for good. Madame Fifi is crushed. 
I missed the crippled kids benefit yesterday 
morning. Kellogg filled in for me in the Indian 
number and another clown, Johnny Reilly, in 
Finale. I can’t find Whiskers. She’s still sick 
and has moved in with friends. 


HITTING THE ROAD 


May 5, N.Y.C.—The prop hands have been 
at my box again and now it’s painted green all 
over except the bottom, which needs paint the 
most. Whiskers came back today. Suzy has 
been riding too hard and fast in the Manége 
race. Today she cut a turn too close and sent 
Bunny Wight’s horse to the ground. Pat Valdois 
going to take Suzy’s horse away from her. She 
was in tears and said she only joined the Circus 
to be with that horse. 

May 6, N.Y.C.— Payday today and I wasn’t 
docked for being out. Neither was Whiskers. 
We're all glad the end of this stand is in sight, 





you always think about. To an outsider the lot may look like total confusion, but actually it's a beautifully and efficiently organized operction. 


even though everything about the perform- 
ance is the best here—audiences, costumes, 
floats and lighting. The Garden is rough on 
performers. The stage doors, being big enough 
to let elephants pass, make regular wind tun- 
nels of the backstage corridors. Dressing rooms 
have all the faults of the makeshift. The con- 
stant stair-climbing knocks us out. As a going- 
away present, I took Miss Whiskers to see her 
favorite clown, Alice Pearce, at the Blue Angel. 
Had to rush to make the midnight show as 
we break about 11:30. Discovered the demure 
Miss Whiskers has an ear-splitting, through- 
the-teeth whistle she uses to hail cabs. 

May 9,.N.Y.C.—Our tiring tryout stand is 
just about over. Now we take the Circus out 
to America. More than a hundred cities wait 
for us. We're moving tonight and the Garden 
is all confusion. The backstage floor mats have 
been taken up and there is plenty dust. All the 
traveling bags will be trucked to the cars in the 
Bronx this afternoon. Saw that new Danish 
juggler putting Roberta’s bag in the truck. 
Bunch of us will chip in for a taxi to go up after 
the show tonight. Train leaves about two a.m. 

May 10, Boston, Mass.—Into Boston for 
six days, still indoors. We're in Boston Garden, 
attached to North Station. We open with a 
matinee tomorrow, instead of the usual night 
show. Looks like the new management means 
business. Found my name chalked on the same 
dressing room door as last year along with 
Kellogg, Frohm, Bangs and the new clown, 


Burch. Clowns are scattered all over. We're in 
a cubbyhole under the seats and lucky, for 
some are dressing in lavatory stalls. I safety- 
pinned my red berth curtains together to 
make a door drape and Kellogg foraged a dirty 
strip of canvas to screen off grills that open on 
the Arena. Burch stole a rubbish box from 
Concessions and we're all set for the run. Laid 
in a bottle of wine against opening-night chill. 


SHAKING DOWN 


May 11, Boston—Opened to sparse house, 
mostly paper. Never much good here opening 
day. Met Whiskers walking in from the train. 
Dropped her at the railroad-station drugstore 
to buy hairpins and ear stoppies to shut out 
the noise of train travel. Typical First-of-May 
idea but might work. She took me to see the 
two new pony colts in ring stock. One was 
foaled on the train en route and Doe 
Henderson brought it to the Garden in a taxi. 
Clown walkarounds all mixed up today as 
everyone is trying to take his gags in from the 
entrance nearest the dressing rooms. Wenzel is 
back at his wire snowman again. 

May 13, Boston—Went to rummage for 
clown wardrobe at the Morgan Memorial, 
but it was closed and [ could only peep in the 
dingy windows at some faded tailcoats and 
castoff Harvard boaters. Saw Whiskers, who 
told me Suzy is less of a problem now that we 
are living in the cars. She and 58 other girls are 
stashed in No. 62, named Los Angeles. 
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May 14, Boston — Started to go to the Laff- 
Movie this a.m., but had more fun looking in 
the funny mirrors in the lobby. Father Sulli- 
van, Boston's No. | Circus fan, brought a bun- 
dle of nurses’ stockings around to the clowns. 
The tops make good skull caps. Went to the 
Italian section near the Garden between shows 
for a washboard, clothesline and clothespins. 
Lola, the tight-wire walker (Dainty Swiss Miss 
above an Abyss of Intrepidity) is telling the 
girls she's to have a baby. 

May 15, Boston—Suzy has had her hair 
dyed a purplish red by Madame Fifi. Slight 
case of fisticuffs in the dressing room tonight. 
One of the Italian acrobats and a ballet boy, 
who was too concerned over his bridgework to 
make it much of a set-to. Asked Whiskers to 
go with me to the Old Howard midnight bur- 
lecue, but she'd already promised the Dane. 
So T went with some of the candy butchers. 
Saw Marcella and Elkhorn in a stage box, but 
didn't spot Whiskers anywhere. 

May 17, en route— Forty cars loaded with 
the outdoor equipment have come up from 
Sarasota and the Big Top is up and waiting for 
us in Washington. This big clumsy thing is 
finally beginning to be a real cireus with tents. 
Spent a lot of time in the sun out on the 
platform feeling mighty good to be swaying 
along on a circus train again. We are over 
forty in my car—twenty clowns, five midgets, 
four flyers, two aerialists, three from a riding 
act, three jugglers and the grandfather of one, 
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J et B-A Travel Service work 


out the details of your trip 
to Canada. For information on 


how to get to that new fishing spot, 


or holiday hide-out, write to The 
British American Oil Company, 


Toronto, Canada. Carefully planned 
routes and touring information will be 


sent tO you 45 & Courtesy service— 


to help you enjoy your trip to Canada. 


Always stop at the sign of the big 


B-A for constant Courteous service! 





SO CLOSE... 
SO CLEAR... 
SO SHARP! 


Bausch & Lomb 
Zepbyr-Light 
Balcoted Optics 
7X, 35mm Binocular 
$155, plus tax 
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So much to see! See it 
clearly with a binocular 
designed and built to give 
a sharp, brilliant image ... 
a binocular which is in- 
deed the precision scien- 
tific instrument it must be 
to afford such performance. If 
you'll compare before you buy, 
you'll choose the Bausch & Lomb 
binocular. Read the 32-page 
Bausch & Lomb catalog. It tells 
what qualities to look for, and 
how to choose a binocular best 
suited to your own use. Free on 
request. Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Company, 454 Lomb Park, 
Rochester 2, New York. 


BALSCH & \Oud 
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the organist, five dogs and Paul the 
porter. I'm in an upper about the middle. 
Air-conditioning gone, replaced by 
metal window louvres, no glass. We'll 
get more real fresh air, more cinders in 
the beds and more smoke in the tunnels. 
Everybody up late last night talking 
about the old street-parade days and 
how horn players used to chip their 
teeth going over cobbled streets. 

May 18, Washington, D.C.—Up 
early and to the lot to see the new Big 
Top unsullied as it will never be again. 
It's blue with red sidewalls. This year 
for the first time in Ringling history 
there will be no performers’ dressing 
top. Dressing rooms will be under the 
Big Top grandstand seats. There is 
general grumbling, for circus people 
hate change more than anything. Saw 
Whiskers and she doesn’t seem so tall 
now that she’s out-of-doors 

May 19, Washington— This is Mar- 
cella’s home town and her mother got 
a first look at Elkhorn. The new foreign 
acts all seem to have bought rubber 
boats at Army surplus and the muddy 
river behind the lot looks like the upper 
Thames in punting season. One of the 
cookhouse dishwashers, disappointed 
in love, tried to end it in a plunge be- 
tween shows, but was dragged out to 
love again. I took a buster on the cinder 
track during matinee and sliced my 
leg a bit. 
he ve a look 

May 20, Washington—Suzy fell off 


raftin midriver today. She didn’t forget 


Whiskers came around to 


Lo pe dint her toes nicely while being car- 
Walked to 
with Whiskers and 


we almost 


ried to the doctor's wagon 
the train tonight 
told her how had a blow- 


down on this lot last year during a 
sudden violent storm and exaggerated 
my heroic part only slightly 

May 21, Baltimore 


a.m. for a brew at the Peabody Book- 


Downtown this 


shop, the only one | know of with a 
back 


gemiillichkeil place with only a few 


beer stube in Same wonderful 
more Lavinias and Rebs carved in the 
tables. Herr Weissberger still looks like 
Marx. Took 


Whiskers a cone of pistachio from an 


an erudite Groucho 


we-cream parlor near the lot. Found 


her on a wagon tongue with the Danish 


juggler eating Good Humors. Matinee 


was late, didn’t get going until 5:30, 


May 22, Baltimore-—The prop hand 
who is painting my box says he'll finish 
it sure in Philly. Then he dinged me for 
a half buck. Suzy was rolled on by an 
elephant down in the round-end during 
Finale this aft. There's a backyard 
rumor the dressing top will be back in 
Philly. Roberta is out of hairpins again. 

May 23, Philadelphia, Pa 


off, thanks to Pa. blue laws. Sat lonely 


Sunday 


in a movie through something I'd seen 
before 

May 24, Philly—Same lot out at 
Lith and Erie by the 


miserable clutter of trailers and brazen 


carbarn. Same 


JULY 


little carnies. Suzy is back, in a lacy 
white blouse and jeans. We opened 
with a screeching kid matinee. Whiskers 
and Sue Fox had a room in town yes- 
terday for hair washing and hot bath. 

May 25, Philly 
on the corner with Whiskers after the 


To the Eagle bar up 


show. Whiskers talked about her show- 
girl days at the Diamond Horseshoe 
and how her horse Cissy became a 
mother. Whiskers jarred me a little by 
ordering boilermakers—a shot of whisky 
with a beer chaser. 

May 26, Philly—Suzy must have a 
high-octane rating, for the local motor- 
cycle club has found her already. She is 
also practicing wire-walking. Hope 
someone stops her before she splits 
herself wide open. Whiskers says Mar- 
cella’s mother met Elkhorn and was 
aghast. 

May 27, Philadelphia 


discovered a washeteria near the lot and 


Clowns have 


it’s getting a big play. Lou Jacob had 
his nine-yard stripshirt done for a 
quarter. Tomorrow is Friday, per- 
formers’ visiting day in the sideshow, 
and Whiskers and I are going out to 
see if there is a bearded lady. Those 
props who carried my trunk in N.Y. 
have hit me for a sawsky. 


May 29, Philadelphia 


blew the 


Th se props 


show yesterday. I should 
know better than to lend money so 


Kiss the ten bucks 


good-by. Occupational hazard. Still no 


early in the season 


rain, knock wood. 
Pgh. 


workhands, and management brought 


June 1, There is a shortage of 
125 up from the South. Most of them 
walked away when they saw how tough 
the work is. Lulu, the lady clown, has 
taken a furnished room near the lot 
and is busy sidewalling neighborhood 
kids Had dinner al 
Aunt her back 


with me to catch the night show. Suzy 


into the show. 


Clara’s and brought 
was fired today and is on her way 
home. She came overland from Philly 
on the backseat of a motorcycle and 
told everybody she was married to the 
front seat. Turned out she only said she 
was married to make the trip seem more 
proper. Pat went into his own pocket 
for twenty-live bucks, Barbette (the 
likewise and bought het 
a ticket back toChattahoochee, Florida. 


Whiskers gave her six bucks to eat on 


aerial director 


and put her on a daycoach. You can 
never tell how a First-of-May is going 
to turn out 


June 2, Pgh 


the lot until just before showtime to 


I'm staying away from 


avoid home-town ticket moochers. Did 
a tape recording interview on the lot 
and between shows Hans Goetchi, the 
unicyclist, left off listening to Switzer- 
land long enough to let me listen to my- 
self on his radio. Whiskers promised to 
listen, too, but she was too busy visit- 
ing the horses with the Danish pastry. 
Ernie Burch worked so strong in the 


(Continued on Page 34) 














NO NEED TO WORRY 


when the young folks have the car 


TO PROTECT the lives of those you 


love...and for your own peace of 


mind... you need more than a 
soft ride from low-pressure tires. 
Today's speeds and traffic hazards 
call for extra blowout safety and 
the ability to stop quickly,,in a 


straight line 


THE 


GENERAL 
TIRE 


The General Tire provides this 
extra protection. Running and stop- 
ping, you feel a complete sense of 
confidence. Inemergencies, youlearn 
the value of what Dual-Traction 
gives you every mile—and lots of 
them. After all, it's Human Mileage 
that counts. What can you buy with 
the difference in price that compares 


with this extra protection? 


AFTER ALI 
I 


Ps HUMAN MILEAGE THAT COUNTS 
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wegen 0s 





Says Good Morning and 
‘Good Night with Music ! 





Brings New Comenience in 
Bedroom, Kitchen, any Room! 


The Exciting New 
ZENITH 
CLOCK RADIO 


Wakes You to Music... gently . . . to 
your favorite morning program! (For 
sleepy-heads, an automatic buzzer 
makes sure you rise on time.) 
Serenades You to Sleep 

as you want up to an hour 
itself off automatically ! 


plays as long 
then shuts 


Operates Electric Fan... bed-lamp, heat 
pad —automatically turns them off at 
night or on in the morning with the radio! 


Serves in the Kitchen plug in the 
toaster, coffee maker —have them turn 
on or off automatically with your 
Zenith® Clock Radio! 


Acts as a Reminder in any room, for 
any purpose. Turns on radio programs 


— television set, too — automatically 


The electric clock, powered by an ex- 
fine, movement, 
operates continuously with or with- 
out radio. Has luminous hands for tell- 


ceptionally accurate 





ing time in the dark. The radio brings 
you all of Zenith’s world-famous supe- 
riority in tone quality and reception. 
Get a demonstration at your Zenith | 
dealer's — today! 
Ebony or Walnut Plastic Cobinet $37.95* 

Ivory Plastic (shown above) $39.95* | 





end TELEVISION 





Zenith Radio Corporation, Chicago 39, II! 
Also Makers of America's Finest Hearing Aids 
*West ¢ 


ast and far South pre slightly higher 


hange without notioe to5 


Price subject te 











(Continued from Page 52) 
Indian number that he banged up his 
face diving into the trick Conestoga 
wagon. Took him to the hospital in 
makeup and he startled all the nurses. 
Lola has stopped dancing in Finale, but 
is still walking the wire. Her tutu makes 
an excellent maternity garment. 

June 3, Pgh.—Took Whiskers to 
dinner at the home of some old friends. 
The women gabbled about low infant 
production of clowns, mismating in 
marriage, and what poor wives girls 
who are merely decorative make. 

June 4, Pgh. 


town, five circus stories on one front 


This is a circus-mad 


page today and all the columnists are 
giving us space. Elkhorn has bought 
Marcella a hammock and she’s slung 
Midgets 
opened their softball season, tied the 


it between two wagons. 
local police, 12-12. 

June 7, Wilmington, Del.— Four one- 
day stands this week and the seat men 
are keeping their fingers crossed. No 
one knows if these new fold-up grand- 
stands can take it. Rosa Wong is em- 
broidering a bedspread with pictures 
and autographs of all the acts, One of 
the boss grooms blew the show yester- 
day with a pocketful of money en- 
trusted to him by the grooms. Had a 
nice rainy-day discussion with Chesty 
about indoor circuses he’s worked for. 
Chest y handles the American language 
strictly by ear and I had some difficulty 
identifying the various fraternal orders 
who sponsor these half sisters of the 
Circus. We talked of the Aleks, the 
American the Scriners, 
whose titular head is the Putintake. 


Leeja and 

June 9, Reading, Pa.—Got a late 
start here because of a stalled engine 
on the second section. We had only an 
New 


prop hand joined out. They call him 


hour and half between shows. 


Achin’ Heart. He’s a sign painter and 
already he’s throwing hungry looks at 
my prop box with its orphaned paint 
job. I went hairpin shopping with 
Whiskers. Counted dog noses on the 
lot —twenty-six in that Hungarian act, 
six with the clowns, three with the 
Bostock mule act and fourteen dead- 
heads (nonworking) including an Aus- 
tralian silky, a Great Dane and Buddy 
North's Labrador retriever 

Rose 


and Paulette, French-Chinese punks, 


June 12, Upper Darby, Pa. 


apprentices to a band of Chinese con- 
tortionists, have started to move in on 
Whiskers, her buckets. 
Rose Whiskers to 
" Whiskee” and does it French style, 


borrowing 
has corrupted 
“ Ouisqui.”” 


June 15, Bridgeport, Conn.—Our 
first stand in Connecticut since the fire 
Matinee one hour late. Nothing hap- 
houses and 
the 


marshal. Couldn't even lay shavings on 


pened except turnaway 


extra close attention from tire 


the track and had to work on a dan- 


gerous clay slick. Helen Traubel was 
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Robert Ringling’s guest at the matinee. 
Had a real serious date with Miss 
Roberta tonight. 

June 16, Bridgeport, Conn.— Found 
some hairpins in my coat pocket this 
morning. Took Roberta a little sugar 
bulldog that I picked up in town and 
saw Paulette eating it between shows. 
Chesty has started a belloit tourn- 
ament— some French card game—on 
his trunk top. 

June 17, Waterbury, Conn.—Ro- 
berta has given Rose and Paulette a 
bucket of their own. To keep their 
jealous aunts from snatching it, 
they've disguised it with the inscription 
“ Ouisqui—ses amies.”’ Had to compose 
a eulogy for Tony, a bandman, to read 
at a funeral. Saw a groom get kicked 
in the jaw today bringing out the 
Liberty horses from the Big Top. 
Bill Hanlon, the clown, is going to 
teach me to juggle. 

June 20, Providence, R.I.—Sunday 
off. Took Whiskers to the beach at 
Newport. Too cold for swimming, but 
we waded among the rocks, had a 
couple of bracing boilermakers and a 
fine shore dinner. She told me she 
doesn't want me to call her Whiskers 
anymore. She likes Ouisqui. 

June 23, Fall River, Mass.— We're 
heading Down East after a four-year 
absence. Bangor, Maine, Sunday. 
Clowns don’t expect many laughs up 
here. That sign-painter prop hand has 
the 


my name in great 


surprised me with darnedest 
paint job on my box 
big fancy orange letters about a foot 
high. I had to go around to all the 
other clowns and explain it wasn't my 
idea at all. I'm stuck with it too. If I 
paint it out I'll hurt poor old Achin’ 
Heart's feelings. Gave him two bucks. 
Some nasty eleven-year-old shot Buzzy 
Potts in the nose with a pin. Lucky it 
was his putty nose. Talked a lot of 
stuff tonight with Whiskers out on the 
platform of one of the cars. She knows 
all the words to Blood on the Saddle 
and I told her my middle name. 

New Bedford, 


Route cards out today. We get a break 


June 24, Mass. 
Sunday, then do four one-day stands, 
a two-dayer at Springfield, another 
Sunday off en route and seven more 
one-days. Whiskers went visiting a 
summer theater between shows with 
that latter-day Hamlet. Took Whiskers 
fora little walk into town after the night 
show, then sat on the tracks together 
until the train pulled out. She wouldn't 
tell me why she cried tonight. 

June 25, Lowell, Mass. — I'm going to 
marry Miss Roberta Whiskers Ouisqui 
Light! I asked her what she would say 
if | asked her to marry me and then she 
said would you, oh would you, and I 
did. We were sitting by the tracks down 
by the stock cars watching the loading. 
We lay back in the long grass to see 
the stars, and big gray shapes of 
elephants blotted out the moon. We 
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CAPTURED FLAVOR 





Sa 4 


Time for 
a 
toast ? 


It’s time 
for 
TAYLOR'S! 


This month you 
will find Taylor's 
New York State 
Champagnes 
featured at leading 
stores. The Taylor 
Wine Company, 
Vineyardists 

and Producers. 


Cups RK STATE 
Darras 


BRUT 


Ory 


the famous cellars at 


HAMMONDSPORT. NEW YORK 
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TRADE IN 
YOUR OLD CAMERA 


FOR A NEW MODEL B 


CIRO-FLEX 


AMERICA'S 
OUTSTANDING 
VALUE IN 

REFLEX CAMERAS 


With Alphax Shutter 
speeds from 
1/10th to 1/200th 


$7678 


leather Carrying Case $8.50 





T'S easy to make perfect pictures with 

a Ciro-flex because you just can't take 
out-of-focus pictures with it. What you 
SEE in the ground glass is exactly what 
you GET in the finished picture. The 
3.5 color corrected taking lens is syn- 
chronized with the 3.2 viewing lens 
and is focused instantly by the large 
side knob. You see the picture full 
sized and brilliantly defined. Takes 
twelve 244" x 2%" pictures on roll of 
120 film. 

Available at your dealer or 


World’s Largest Camera Store 
Extending A Full City Block 
10 West 32nd Street + 113 West ist Street 
New York 1, N.Y. * LOngacre 41600 
Send for Booklet C 
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THE PERENNIALLY POPULAR 
NEW YORK ADDRESS 
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CHARLES £. ROCHESTER, 
George W. Miller, Resident Manager 
LEXINGTON AVENUE AT 48th ST., N.Y. C. 17 








BIENVENUS 


t Québec 


Enjoy the warm wel- 

come and old-time 
hospitality that await 
you in the comfortable 
modern inns and hotels of 
La Province de Québec. Pic- 
turesque scenery, centuries 
old historic towns and vil- 
lages. Splendid roads. All 
summer sports at their best. 


ay PROVINCE DE 


uébec 


could hear their little feminine squeaks 
of protest as they settled down for the 
night. Across the tracks the horses were 
trampling about, kicking the sides of 
their cars. From down at the runs came 
the chug-chug of trucks and tractors 
loading the flats. Tonight I felt it was 
our Circus and our flats—ours alone. 
I'm back in my upper now, feeling a 
little giddy. 

June 26, Fitchburg, Mass.—Good 
omen for my engagement. Since it was 
past midnight, that made it the 26th, 
same date as my birthday, also Ro- 
berta’s age, and six and two is eight, 
the number of August, my birth month. 
We're all set. Haven't told anybody 
yet. Rose and Paulette were upset to- 
day because their friend Madame La 
Grange, the French aerial star, was 
slugged by Alberty the perch-pole act. 
He was hauled off to the local cooler. 

June 27, Bangor, Maine-—Our cat is 
out! Whiskers couldn't hold her secret, 
told “only two girls” in her dressing 
room which means the whole lot will 
have the news by morning, even allow- 
ing for backward communication of the 
Sunday off. Took her to the movies to- 
night and for coffee. 

July 2, Springfield, Mass.— Here for 
a two-day stand and it’s mighty hot. 
A new boy who just joined out in 
Props was found murdered down by the 
trains tonight. Delayed train departure 
some. Murderer turned out to be a 
new Circus hand also. 

Albany, N.Y.--Cookhouse 
was decorated with flags and bunting to 


July 5, 


celebrate the Fourth, traditional circus 
style. We had turkey and ice cream, 
too. Buddy North put up prize money 
for games in the Big Top between 
shows. Whiskers and I liked the stake- 
driving contest the best. In the web- 
climbing for prop hands, the winner 
made it to the top of the flying rigging 
in sixteen seconds. Fireworks tonight 
down by the cars. Buddy North's but- 
ler set them off. 

July 6, Utica, N.Y.—Ballet broads 
are taking up earrings and there is lots 
of cork-and-needle ear piercing in the 
dressing rooms. A stern notice in three 
languages, signed by the Big Boss, sug- 
gesting that some of the foreign acts 
mend their slovenly ways and conduct 
themselves more like ladies and gentle- 
men, was pinned up on the Wardrobe 
top sidewall. Roberta says Elkhorn al- 
ready has a wife back in Mississippi 

July 9, 


stand before we head west and take-off 


Tonawanda, N.Y.—Last 


point for discouraged First-of-Mays 
Whiskers said she would have left too 
if she hadn't met me. 

Jul$ 12, Cleveland, O.—-Home of the 
best penny arcade in America. It's near 
the lot so I took Whiskers and had our 


July. 13, Cleveland, O.— Whiskers 
gave me a dusty old copy of Innocents 
Abroad. The girls are going to give 
Lola a baby shower. 107 miles to- 
night for two days in Toledo. 

July 16, Detroit, Michigan — Alzanas 
worked together as an act in Toledo, 
first time since they fell last year. Rain 
here this a.m. We're set up near Dear- 
born for just one stand, not moving to 
the other side of the city as in previous 
years. Biz is pretty good. 

July 19, Flint, Mich. — Plagued to- 
day by a visit from a last-season’s girl 
friend. Elkhorn blew the show last 
night. Rose and Paulette weeping after 
a practice session with their Chinese 
aunts. No cinch to be an apprentice 
contortionist. Decided last night to 
have a wedding ring made the shape of 
a hairpin. Sent design to Harve in N.Y. 
to have it made up and also asked him 
to be my best man. 

July 27, Madison, Wisconsin—In 
butter country now and there are oleo 
notices up in cookhouse, as if we didn't 
know it’s not butter we get. 

July 28, La Crosse, Wise.— Nice lot 
situated near some mountains. Lots of 
pots and kettles steaming beside the 
tracks at night down by the cars as the 
foreign-family acts fix after-show sup- 
pers gypsy style. 

July 29, Minneapolis, Minn.—Our 
two lady clowns, Rose Hanlon and 
Lulu, went shopping in Skid Row this 
a.m. for a new trombone to use in one 
of Rose's gags. Rose felt the old one 
wasn't pulling her pants up and down 
fast enough, but this clowning fine 
point was difficult to get across to the 
startled pawnbrokers. Whiskers bravely 
took an old college girl friend to cook- 
house tonight. There was a high wind 
and electrical storm at seven tonight, 
Had the Big Top creaking but it held. 
Over in half an hour but left the lot 
au muddy mess. 

August 5, Des Moines, lowa— Alfalfa 
instead of straw in the center ring today. 
Pete, who drives Whiskers in Manége, 
told her one of the grooms had his finger 
bitten off in a fight. She was very quiet 
tonight because she had seen Carmelita, 
one of the Italian girls, packing a box 
for overseas and softly weeping as she 
lovingly fondled each item. Buzzy 
Potts has turned up with a new comedy 
fur coat. Price was too high, and Buzzy 
asked the man if he couldn't cut it 
So the fur man cut the coat in half 
and sold Buzzy the top part half- 
price 

August 7, Lincoln, Nebraska —Girls 
in Whiskers’ dressing room were sur- 
prised into their bath towels just after 
matinee by a minister crawling in from 
the Big Top. Said he was looking for 
the keys to the vicarage that he'd 


FOR RAILROAD TRAVEL AT /TS BEST 


Eo Fallon 


COMFORTABLE, DEPENDABLE, 
AND - ABOVE ALL - SAFE / 


For help in planning a vacation that is different, 

or for information concerning the unsurpassed 

industrial opportuni tes im our province, write the 

Provincial Publicity Bureau, Parliament Busldings, 

Québec City, Canada; or 48 Rockefeller Plaza, 
New York City 20. 


engagement picture taken by Photo- dropped from the seats. Dreamy Eyes 
matic. We've set our wedding date for 
Sept. when the show plays the coast, 


at Whisker's home in San Bernardino. 


found them for him. Last of our one-day 








stands for a while. Have a Sunday en 
(Continued on Page 104) 
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The junior set prefers its ice cream in staggering portions, the flavors wildly 


mixed and served in anything but an ice-cream dish. 


MAKE MINE VANILLA 


By Seas Spitger ; 


~ 
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\ GENERATION OR TWO AGO ice cream was 
considered a luxury and most people served it 
only on festive occasions like birthdays, holli- 
days and ceremonial family dinners. Today it 
has not only become as familiar as bread but 
tomost Americans it is also the best tasting and 
the most desirable of all foods. Whether licked 
from a cone, nibbled off a stick, or spooned 
delicately from a silver plate in a shimmer of 
spun sugar, ice cream is still the one edible that 
never fails to thrill the expectant palate 

So highly do we esteem it in this country 


that we consumed sixteen quarts apiece last 


bck y Phot graph fy ‘ Bish va bn SmInger 


year, man, woman and child. If there is such a 
thing as a national American delicacy, obvi- 
ously it is ice cream, for we eat far more than 
all the rest of the world put together. As the 
director of a large ice-cream plant recently put 
it, The faster we freeze it, the faster they eat 
it. And why not? Show me anything else that 
tastes so good and costs so little!” 


Ah, but this is the true technique! Note faraway 
look, fully extended tongue, drip on end of chin. 


. | 
dat: 


Te most Americans ice cream is the best tasting of 


all foods, and one that never loses its glamour 


Ice cream would seem to be as natively 
American, too, as base hits or baked beans, but 
actually it is an idea we picked up on the sec- 
ond bounce from Europe. Most historians of 
the industry credit the Emperor Nero with 
having served a delicacy made of snow that 
slaves had hot-footed down from the moun- 
taintops in baskets. This snow was sweetened 
with honey and the juice and pulp of fruits. 
But the end result no more resembled ice cream 
than the sirup-spritikled mounds of shaved 
ice once sold for a penny on city streets by the 
hokeypokey man of forty years ago. Other his- 
torical characters sometimes linked to the dis- 
covery of ice cream are Marco Polo, Catherine 
de Medici and King Charles I of England, but 
it wasn't until the middle of the 17th century 
that it began to look and taste like the ice 
cream we know today. 

About the year 1660, Louis XIV of France 
was entranced by an elaborate glace of many 
flavors prepared by a Sicilian pastry chef 
named Procopio, who later opened the first ice- 
cream parlor in Paris. He was the first of many 


us Mu so-called “‘limonadiers"’ who were to thrive by 


the hundreds in the Paris of that period and 
who specialized in ice cream dressed to kill. 


Cerises Jubilée supplies the gourmet's touch re- 
quired by sophisticated ice-cream eaters; it is 
spectacular, ecsy to fix and wonderful to taste. 


57 











‘ 
; 


Sumumor Fictines vatil you. od a 


KALART Sheed Flash 





| 


ULALAL 





LUAULLAARU CUA 






By the creators of the 
“CAMERA OF TOMORROW" 


Also Kalart Master Speed Flash 
$14.50 to $24.60 


Wouldn't you like to get va- 
cation pictures like these? 
Around the camp fire. Can- 
dids of parties. Snapshots 
deep in the shade. Early 
morning fishing shots and 
other hard-to-get pictures. 
They're easy when you add 
a Kalaort Speed Flash to 
your camera, 


< 
o- 
SS 
S 


KALART “Safety First” DeLuxe a 4 
a) PS ‘ ‘ 
Compak Speed Flash AN GOES : ' 
Models for Most Cameras ro - - : 
‘ - 
$8.95 ang $9.95 1 See HERE eG 
' 

> ' 

Easy to carry and use. Patented “Safet ors om 8 
First” net gvord ogeint weuting sew vn ates . ; 

or touching hot used lamps with fingers. =a = oul 


HIS year get a complete photo- 
graphic record of your vacation, 
week ends and holiday trips. 
Don't be dependent on sunny 
weather. Add a Kalart Speed Flash 
to your camera and it’s easy to take 


—old or new (except box cameras). 
It can be attached in a few minutes. 
See your photo dealer today and get 
your Kalart Speed Flash before you 
start on your next holiday trip. 


snapshots indoors, after dark, on 







dt 
rainy days—easier and faster than Th FREE! SPEED FLASH 
tg na wre 
“sunshine” photography. Click the Lael pel -aretpereensined 
shutter and your Kalart automati- \g © SE ee 


snapshots and other hard-to-get 
are indoors or at night 

Mail coupon today 

The Kalart Company Inc 

Dept. H-7, Plainville, Conn 


cally lights the flash lamp at just the 
right moment to give you a clear, 





brilliant picture. Plenty of light \ Please rush free booklet. 
right at your finger tips. { 

For sure-fire results, get a genuine ee ee.” Mme. eel +: 
Kalart Speed Flash. Kalart has long aii) ee 
been the world’s most popular flash 
equipment because it’s dependable Crry STATE....... 


and trouble-free. There's a Kalart 
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French and Italian glaciers have inven- 
ted and perfected most of the fancy 
forms which are now served at banquets 
the world over—bombes, parfaits, sher- 
bets, mousses, granites, frozen puddings, 
and other confections which call for 
the trained skill of the professional 
chef. Yet, in the Europe of today, it is 
surprisingly difficult to track down the 
sort of ice cream Americans are used to 
eating at home. There are several fa- 
mous French establishments where it 
attains genuine magnificence, and many 
tourists appreciate the gelati of Milan, 
Florence and Rome, which are exotic 
in color and unusual in shape. But most 
ice cream served in foreign cafés and 
restaurants bears only a sickly resem- 
blance to our own. 


FROZEN HISTORY 


In the United States, one of the 
earliest innovators was a caterer named 
Lenzi, who advertised in the New York 
Gazelle, offering ice cream “upon the 
most favorable terms” to ladies and 
gentlemen of the British garrison then 
occupying the city. George Washing- 
ton, in his Mount Vernon home, pos- 
sessed “two pewter ice-cream pots,” 
and there is said to exist a record of his 
having bought “a cream machine for 
making ice’ while on a visit to Phila- 
delphia. The lady who apparently was 
first inspired to glamorize the serving 
of ice cream in her own home was the 
charming Dolly Madison, who offered 
it at state dinners in the White House 
An impressionable guest describes it 
with mouth-watering effect, “high on 
a silver platter, a large, shining dome of 
pink Ice Cream.” 

By skirting further and less colorful 
developments in the history of ice 
cream, we come to the present time, 
when the manufacture and sale of this 
once rare delicacy adds up to a billion 
dollars a year. In spite of the popularity 
of the commercial product, there are 
some people who insist that ice cream 
has deteriorated with the years, and 
that the homemade hand-frozen crea- 
tion of their younger days was richer 
and tasted better. Sentiment has a way 
of draping a rosy film over one’s mem- 
ories, but there is probably a certain 
amount of truth in this opinion, espe- 
cially if these critical ones had actually 
been blessed with the kind of ice cream 
which contained nothing but heavy 
country cream, orchard-plucked fruit 
and, occasionally, custard made from 
the freshest of eggs. That was undoubt- 
edly a concoction that tasted of heaven 
But what many oldsters forget is that 
the ice cream they recall with such 
longing was not always uniformly good 
Often lumps of rock salt were scattered 
through it with disastrous effect upon 
the taste buds. Pebbles of hard-frozen 
fruit or needle-sharp ice crystals often 
cropped up. And, in spite of every care 


and precaution, there were times when 
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the texture was unaccountably sandy 
or gritty. 

Even when homemade ice cream 
emerged from the freezer flawlessly 
smooth and flavorsome, its every spoon- 
ful was shadowed by the recollection of 
the toil and ache and aggravation 
that went into its making. Freezing 
was a long, messy process that involved 
pounding ice in a burlap bag with a 
hammer or the flat of an ax; the careful 
packing of the freezer; the sowings of 
salt in alternate layers; the anxious 
watchfulness for leakage at the lid; the 
endless muscle-numbing turning of the 
handle; the mopping and cleaning up 
afterwards. Even licking the dasher, a 
heavenly operation while it lasted, was 
insuflicient recompense for such a back- 
breaking job. 

In these modern days of regional 
freezing plants, state-girdling refrig- 
erated delivery trucks and the peram- 
bulating Good Humor man, only a 
stubborn few still insist on making ice 
cream at home. It may interest these 
die-hards to learn that most commer- 
cial ice cream contains just about the 
same ingredients as the homemade 
variety —cream, sugar and flavoring. 
In the better commercial brands, the 
only other product is an edible gelatine 
called “stabilizer,” either vegetable or 
animal in origin, which is used to coat 
the particles of butter fat to prevent 
them from crystallizing during the 
freezing process. About a spoonful to a 
gallon of ice cream is present in the 
average commercial mix. 

Ice cream is a dairy product, and its 
purity and richness are regulated by 
law. The butter-fat content is fixed by 
legal standards which vary somewhat 
from state to state. Idaho, New Hamp- 
shire, Vermont and Wisconsin, all good 
dairy states, have such high standards 
that if their 


richer it would have a texture some- 


ice cream were much 
thing like cream cheese. Incidentally, 
butter fat is not the sole explanation 
for the goodness of a particular ice 
cream; flavor is just as important, and 
blending the mix is an art of the highest 
importance 


MEDICAL MANNA 


Pound for pound, ice cream contains 
more of the food elements of milk than 
whole milk itself. For that reason it is 
often prescribed by doctors and hos- 
pital dieticians in sickness and conva- 
lescence. In your youth, after a fever, a 
sore throat, a tonsillectomy, a kindly 
family doctor counseled your parents to 
stuff you with ice cream. The frozen 
sweet not only soothed and healed but 
provided a momentary anesthesia to 
the inflamed passages, and helped you 
to swallow. Once downed, it made solid 
nutritional contributions to your re- 
covery 

Surveys made by the industry show 


that any attempt to promote the in- 





creased sale of ice cream as a food is 
not nearly as effective as high-lighting 
the appeal of its flavor and appearance. 
We insist on regarding ice cream as a 
treat, and we treat ourselves to some 
half-billion gallons a year. 

The manufacture of ice cream in 
America has come a long way since 
that day in 1851, when Jacob Fussell, a 
Washington, D. C., milk dealer, de- 
cided to turn his surplus dairy prod- 
ucts into the wholesale production of 
ice cream. His staff on that historic 
day consisted of one large-muscled 
Negro, and his equipment was one big 
dishpan, one small dishpan and a 
wooden cooking spoon. The small pan, 
filled with the mix, set into the larger 
pan, which was then packed with ice. 
Then the Negro revolved the in- 
ner pan steadily, at the same time stir- 
ring the mix with his spoon. The net of 
this patient operation at the end of the 
day was four quarts of “cream ice.” 
The Fussell-Young Company is still 
manufacturing in Washington, but on a 
considerably larger scale. 


PAINTING THE LILY 


During the next fifty years the quan- 
tity production of ice cream was con- 
fined to small confectioners, bakeries 
and obscure dairy farms scattered 
through the pasture lands of the East. 
Then came a series of inventions and 
improvements which spurred rapid 
country-wide expansion. At about the 
turn of the century came artificial re- 
frigeration, then the brine freezer, and 
in 1904 the introduction of pasteuriza- 
tion and homogenization. Not long 
afterward, motor trucks began to roll 
out of Detroit just in time to solve the 
vexing problem of transporting the 
most perishalde of all foods. Electric 
storage cabinets, dry ice, the continu- 
ous-freezing process and other plant 
innovations continued to boost produc- 
tion to a point where our cow popula- 
tion became hard-pressed to meet the 
demand 

Ingenious ways of preparing and 
serving ice cream helped to sharpen the 
consumer's interest. The first ice-cream 
soda is supposed to have appeared on a 
hot day in 1874, when Robert M. 
Green, a manufacturer of soda water, 
concocted it on the spur of the moment 
and introduced it at a Philadelphia 
fair. The ice-cream cone was one of the 
wonders of the St. Louis World's Fair in 
1904. It was promptly adopted by the 
juvenile element everywhere and soon 
became the accepted family token of 
reward for good behavior as well as a 
popular and effective mouth stopper 
for the clamorously hungry of every 
household 

The sundae, which combined ice 
cream with fruits, nuts, sirup and 
whipped cream, was a development 
which challenged the imaginative gen- 


ius of soda-fountain clerks so power- 


fully that it became a national medium 
of artistic expression. A later innova- 
tion was the chocolate-coated Eskimo 
Pie, conceived in 1921 and placed on 
the market by a Midwestern baker. In 
sixty days, thousands of retail stores 
were selling Eskimo Pies; a month 
later, millions were eating them daily 
The stream of ingenuity is still run- 
ning swift and strong. Today eager de- 
struction awaits such whimsical by- 
products of the freezing machine as 
Popsicles, Creamsicles, Fudgsicles, Mel- 
OroLs, sandwiches, Dixie Cups, suck- 
ers, cake rolls, Brown Derbies and 
Polar Puppies. The wonder is, that in 
spite of this vast outpouring of bite- 
size or lickable novelties, about half of 
all ice cream produced is still dug up out 
of a can and sold in bulk. One of the 
fastest selling of recent notions is bulk 
ice cream in half and full-gallon con- 
tainers, to be put down for future ref- 
erence in the family freezing unit. 
Commercial ice cream today is man- 
ufactured by thousands of small oper- 
ators who supply their local communi- 
ties, as well as by a dozen or more big 
corporations which turn out the major 
part of the country’s entire consump- 
tion. Typical of this latter group is The 
Borden Company, whose factory in 
New York is the world’s biggest for 
packaged and novelty ice cream. 
There are many more flavors in ice 
cream than in any other single food 
Over three hundred are on record, in- 
cluding cantaloupe, apple betty, anise, 
root beer, plum pudding, date nut, 
green gage and pumpkin. In California, 
avocado ice cream is popular; in Ala- 
bama, sweet potato; throughout much 
of the South, buttermilk ice cream. But 
in spite of the swelling list of basi 
flavors and of such spirited embellish 
ments as champagne, brandy and rum, 
the country’s overwhelming call al 
ways has been and apparently always 


will be for vanilla. 


PALATE POLL 


According to a survey made in 1948 
by the International Association of 
Ice Cream Manufacturers, about 45 
per cent of all commercial ice cream 
sold is vanilla. Chocolate comes next, 
with 17 per cent, and strawberry is third, 
with about 9 per cent. OF all other 
flavors, cherry vanilla, vamlla fudge, 
coffee and butter pecan follow along in 
just about that order 

While vanilla is the solid choice of the 
nation, a few flavors rank high in cer 
tain sections. Vanilla fudge is a big 
favorite in New Mexico. Coffee runs 
ahead in New England, ranks well up 
in New York, fades in favor as you 
travel West, and is completely un 
known in many large areas of our 
country 

There are many ways of making va 
nilla ice cream, but the best is the 


method that utilizes the pure flavor of 
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lazy sunning on soft pink sand, 


Riding leisurely through old-world streets ...cycling down flower-lined 
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the ferry to Paget, Warwick and Sandy's Parishes. 


Phu nel skies...the wide blue sea breaking 
on pink, powdery sand... nights brushed with stardust, 
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IRELAND — Old Blarney Castle NORWAY—Akershus, 15th cen- SWEDEN — Shopping in Sweden 


Go during the “Thrift Season”. . . from 
September through April! This is Europe's 
brightest season . .. gay with concerts, plays, 
big city activities and social events. The 
summer rush is over—everything’s in full 
swing, but uncrowded, It’s easier to get from 
country to country. There's more opportunity 
for sightseeing, to meet Europe's people, to 
appreciate their great cultural heritage 
And it's easier to get to Europe. Travel rates 
are lower. Hotel accommodations are plentiful 
and reasonable You can do more see more 
. buy more because your dollar goes 
further in Europe. The “Thrift Season” is the 
time to make your trip-to Europe dream 
come true, not only because you can afford 


to go, but because you owe it to yourself to go. 


Your Travel Agent is your best counselor 
His knowledge will lielp you plan your trip 
und save money. He'll show you how vou 
can visit several countries in two or three 


weeks, and kee pcosts within a modest budget 


















60 





DENMARK — Rosenborg Castle is GREAT BRITAIN —A guardsman ICELAND —The Great Geyser, the 


an important landmark of Co- in London, where “Changing of most famous of all hot springs 
penhagen. Here are the fa- the Guard” is a daily ceremony This unbroken column of hot 
mous crown jewels of Denmark. typical of Britain's pageantry water rises 160-180 feet 





t with its famous Blarney Stone tury fortress in Oslo, capital of is delightful. Visitors can see fa- 
which according to legend gives Norway, which celebrates its mous glassware, textiles and fur- 
eloquence in return for a kiss 900th anniversary this year. niture designed and produced. 
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the vanilla bean, imported from Mada- 
gascar, West Africa, Mexico and Java. 
Those little black specks that are found 
are a sure indication that the whole 
vanilla bean was ground into the mix- 
ture. The slightly chemical taste of 
vanilla in many cheaper brands is due 
to such artificial flavors as synthetic 
vanillin, tonka beans, coumarin and 
heliotropin, used alone or blended with 
a certain amount of pure vanilla ex- 
tract. 

Roasted and ground cocoa beans are 
essential to the best chocolate. The 
liquor made from them is so rich in fat 
that in most states its presence lowers 
the legal requirement for milk fats. 

When you hankered for peach or 
strawberry ice cream in your younger 
days, you had to wait until the fruit 
was in season. Nowadays, modern freez- 
ing techniques permit the year-round 
sale of nearly all fresh-fruit flavors. The 
fruit is used straight, in combination or 
in the form of purées. 


PHILADELPHIA BOAST 


A large percentage of the world’s 
supply of nuts goes into ice cream, with 
pecans, pistachios, walnuts, filberts and 
almonds most popular at the moment. 
Butter pecan is a mounting choice in 
the East. The nuts are roasted dry, cov- 
ered with butter or butter oil, then 
salted and added to a mix in which that 
old reliable vanilla is the dominating 
element. On St. Patrick’s Day, the sale 
of pistachio lunges suddenly. Apart 
from nuts, makers are now playing 
around with such enhancements as 
peppermint candy, peanut brittle, 
marshmallow, caramel, molasses, lemon 
drops and fudge. 

Ice cream is more important in Phil- 
adelphia than anywhere else. Not only 
do Philadelphians lead the nation in 
per capita consumption but they insist 
on a superior formula that contains 
nothing but pure cream, sugar and 
flavoring. Philadelphians smile toler- 
antly when a New Yorker boasts about 
the heavy, smooth and ripe-flavored 
ice cream served by some of Manhat- 
tan’s more popular confectioners; his 
thoughts are elsewhere—probably on a 
plateful of his favorite weakness, served 
soft and runny, as he prefers it, 

In a book called Ice Cream and Cake, 
published in 1883, the authoress of which 
is revealed with becoming modesty as 
“An American,” only two types of 
ice cream are considered worth dis- 
cussing —"" Neapolitan and Philadel- 
phia.”” The former, as she describes it, 
is soggy with eggs and “has a pro- 
nounced custard flavor and lemon- 
yellow color.” The Philadelphia kind is 
made without eggs and is characterized 
by its creamy-white tint "and the full, 
rich flavor of pure sweet cream.” 

In this lady's opinion Pennsylvania 
cream surpassed all cthers because of 


the abundant pastures of bluegrass and 
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alfalfa on which the pampered bovines 
of that fortunate state were fed. She 
counsels avoidance of ice cream made 
from the milk of cows that have been 
fed in fields contaminated by the pres- 
ence of wild garlic or other sharp-tast- 
ing herbs, or winter-fed upon turnips 
and cabbage from the farmer's bins. 
Of all the famous old bakery shops 
and confectioners in Philadelphia which 
once prepared the city's favorite des- 
sert, one of the few remaining is Bas- 
ett’s, in the Reading Terminal Mar- 
ket. Bassett's recipe for vanilla remains 
substantially unchanged through the 
years. For six portions, make it like this: 


1 qt. light cream 
4 cup sugar 
1 vanilla bean 


3 


Combine one pint of cream, sugar 
and a split vanilla bean in top of double 
boiler over boiling water. Stir con- 
stantly for ten minutes until cream is 
scalded. 

Remove from heat, scrape seed 
and pulp from vanilla bean, discard- 
ing pod. Mix seed with cream and 
cool. (If extract is used, add after cream 
is removed from the heat.) Add remain- 
ing cream and chill. Turn into freezer 
can and freeze, using three parts ice to 
one part salt as freezing agent. 

To many Americans, the most spec- 
tacular frozen dessert is the Baked 
Alaska, that paradox of heat and cold. 
Its preparation is supposed to involve 
subtleties too difficult for any but the 
trained professional mattre de cuisine. 
But such experts in the French classi- 
cal tradition as Escoffier, De Gouy and 
Diat are of the opinion that it can be 
prepered at home with success, pro- 
vided every step in the recipe is pains- 


takingly followed. 


OVEN MAGIC 


For those who may be puzzled by the 
apparent sleight of hand required ta 
bake ice cream in an oven without 
melting it, the explanation is simple. 
The actual baking is done as quickly as 
possible, and damage from the heat is 
reduced to a minimum by insulation on 
all sides. The base of the Alaska is a 
sturdy wooden board, covered with 
waxed paper. Next comes a layer of 
sponge cake, and upon this is placed a 
solid brick of hard-frozen ice cream. 
Over this foundation the lightest and 
driest of meringues is piled high, its sur- 
face decorated with the aid of a pastry 
tube in an artistic arrangement of 
small peaks. The oven should be very 
hot--as much as 500° F.—and the cake 
should be slipped in just long enough to 
toast the peaks of meringue a delicate 
shade of brown 

If you have chilled all ingredients 
and utensils in advance, are blessed 
with a light hand in whipping meringue, 
and have kept your fingers crossed 


through it all, the result should awaken 


in family and guests enough awe and 
admiration to repay the effort. 

M. Escoffier’s version of our Baked 
Alaska is called Omelette Norvégienne, 
and he places it at the head of a section 
devoted to Omelettes Surprises, all fash- 
ioned from baked meringues with 
hearts of ice cream or fruit ice. The 
element of blended heat 
and cold is always the same, but he 
suggests a number of variations on the 
central theme with such additions as 


“ surprise” 


stewed pears, fresh tangerines, rasp- 
berries, peaches, strawberries, crushed 
chestnuts and crystallized violets. 


TABLE TRICK 


If you yearn to take a hand in these 
absorbing rituals, you can pull it off 
by combining ice cream with the 
simple routine used in making Cerises 
Jubilée. The performance should take 
place at table, in full view of the fas- 
cinated guests. All you need is a chafing 
dish, into which you pour the juice 
from a pint of pitted Bing cherries and 
bring it to a boil. Thicken the juice 
with a half teaspoon of cornstarch, dis- 
solved in a little cold water. Add the 
cherries and heat the mixture for about 
five minutes, stirring with a large 
spoon. Pour in two or three ounces of 
kirsch or good brandy and set ablaze. 
Serve this sauce with enough vanilla ice 
cream for six people, ladling it over the 
individual portions as they are handed 
around. From such modest histrion- 
ics sprouts many a masculine reputa- 
tion for mastery of the culinary arts. 

Peach Melba, another seductive des- 
sert, is made by poaching ripe peaches 
in vanilla-flavored sirup. Arrange them 
in a timbale on a layer of vanilla ice 
cream and coat them with a rich rasp- 
berry purée. Coupes Jacques are served 
in individual bowls. Fill the bowl verti- 
cally, half with lemon ice and half with 
strawberry ice or ice cream. Between 
the two and on top of the bowl, strew 
a generous tablespoonful of fresh fruit, 
technically known as a macédoine, 
which has been steeped in kirsch to pro- 
vide a flavor that lingers reminiscently 
on the tongue. 


The small-town ice-cream parlor of 
affectionate memory has about disap- 
peared from the American scene. It 
was a place where young romance 
ripened innocently in cozy booths or 
at marble-topped tables-for-two. It was 
notable for its massive, many -fauceted 
fountain and its chairs of delicately 
wrought and intricately twisted metal 
chairs and tables that are now collec- 
tors’ items. On summer evenings, as 
dinner dishes were cleared away, a will- 
ing youngster was often dispatched at 
a trot to one of these neighborhood 
parlors, hugging a large white pitcher 
or a capacious bowl, for that was in the 
days before the pasteboard container 


and the form-fitting refrigerator pack. 
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Take your favorite Heublein cocktails 
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age. We seem to recall that the price of 
ice cream remained firmly at twenty- 
five cents a quart throughout our 
youth; it also occurs to us that the 
clerk never measured it out in those 
days, but simply dumped chunks of it 
into the waiting bowl with a lavish 
hand. 

Nowadays, young people still gather, 
in even larger numbers than before, at 
their favorite ice-cream dispensary. 
But the place doesn’t look the same. 
The pink crepe-paper rosettes and 
streamers, the signs inlaid with mother- 
of-pearl hearts and cupids, the wire 
chairs, the marble-topped tables and 
the heavy cut-glass dishes are gone. In 
their place is the modern streamlined 


interior, 


gleaming with chrome and 


glass. Gone, too, is the dreamy atmos- 
phere, so conducive to whispered con- 
versations and 
the hand. The 


still spin romance over a banana split, 


gentle pressures of 
teen-agers of today 
but most of the time they prefer 
dancing to the brassy blare of the juke 
box, or shouting to each other down 


the counter in their own special jargon. 


FOUNTAIN FANTASIES 


A vogue for fantastic, oversize ice- 


cream concoctions with “ happy-talk” 
titles is frothing across the land. A typi- 
cal gathering place for crowds of high- 
school kids is the famous ice-cream shop 
of Jahn’s in Richmond Hill, Long Is- 
land. Here young folks, and occasional 
furtive-faced truck drivers or other wan- 
dering adults, are attracted by as zany 
a galaxy of fountain inventions as ever 
staggered the juvenile imagination. Boy 
and Girl demonstrate the ultimate in 
callow intimacy by sharing a Super 
Duper for Two, served in a saucepan 
and containing fourteen flavors of ice 
cream, lashed with ribbons of whipped 
cream and further enlivened with nuts, 
rash of chocolate 
ua dol- 


lar and a half and is one of the most 


sirup and a heavy 
sprinkles. This little gem costs 
popular items on the list 

Giant sodas more than a foot high are 
another favorite with romantic two- 
somes. The Tall in the Saddle piles up 
a dozen balls of ice cream, with the 
usual colorful festoonery. Among the 
other dainties are: the Boilermaker and 
Helper; the Awful, Awful; 


Serewball’s Delight, 


Sui ide 
Frappe and the 
Joe Sent Me. Easiest of all to order if 
you're still having trouble with the 
alphabet is the (#°4'S?7/) Special — you 
don't have to pronounce it, you just 
pout 

The elaborate menu, a_ collector's 


item for specialists in) Americana, 
offers a page of instructions on How to 
Order in Code; enabling guests to state 
their preferences in the cryptic argot 
employed habitually by Jahn’s hand- 
some and highly sophisticated staff 
Naturally, the industry looks with a 


fondly encouraging eye on any fads ot 


quirks in the national appetite which 
may lead to the increased sale of their 
product. If youngsters happen to pre- 
fer Double Fudge Pecan Karloffs to 
highballs or Martinis, the ice-cream 
people think that is fine. From time to 
time, they come up with a lively angle 
of their own, like the recent movement 
to promote serving ice cream at break- 
fast. 

This may seem a fairly nauseating 
idea, but it is not altogether without 
sense; for one thing, ice cream has long 
been popular as a “morning-after” 
restorative. 

If the idea of ice cream for breakfast 
leaves you cold, here are a few other 
temptations which have been dreamed 
up for your approval—ice cream en- 
riched with all the nine principal vita- 
mins; ditto reinforced with the most 
fashionable minerals; penicillin ice 
cream for the ailing; individual pre- 
wrapped portions called “ Diced Cream” 


which can be popped into your soda, 





SURPRISE! 


® We all love someone. And 
if you want to give a delight- 
ful surprise to those folks who 
have enjoyed Hottpay while 
visiting in your home, make 
theirs a Hottpay home too. 

Your Howtwpay gift sub- 
scription now will bring them 
new pleasure for as many 
months as you wish. Every- 
one loves a surprise — espe- 
cially when it’s Howtmay! 
And especially nice for you is 
the money-saving price of 2 
full vears for only $8, one 
year for 35. 











cone or dish without a moment's waste 
of time 
Most of these | 


formula, 


wight new stunts in 
packaging and vending are 
smartly in step with the fine old Amer- 
ican business tradition of never letting 
well enough alone. Doubtless the 
younger element will get a bang out of 
them. But people old enough to own 
razors are apt to take a dim view of this 
constant itch to make the most delecta- 
ble food taste and look like something 
else 

To their way of thinking, the only 
changes in commercial ice cream should 
be pointed backward in the direction of 
the rich and wonderful-tasting stuff 
they used to make themselves (or 
thought they did) in the old hand 
freezer 

“ Keep it pure and keep it simple,” i 
their earnest request. “Don't make it 
into a disguise for medicine or fix it 
so that it jumps out of a slot ma- 
chine. Just serve it to us in the good 
old-fashioned way on a plate, heaped 
up high and handsome. And, while 
you re about it, forget the fancy flavors 


Make ours plain vanilla.” THE END 
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so much to do and see 
in Britain in the Fall! 
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In Britain, you'll see Inn Signs like those on this page, and many hundreds 
more .. . King Arthur's Castle, The Angler's Arms, The Rose Revived, The 
Salutation Inn, The Haycock. They beckon hospitality to the traveller from 
every country town and village street. 























Some symbolize a sport or trade. Many are heraldic in design. And others 
picture great events or famous figures of history, literature and legend. 
Their very variety reminds each passer-by how many-sided was Britain’s 


past... how varied are her interests today! 


where no journey is far ... and your dollar goes farther! 
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At the Royal Braemar Gathering 





Enjoy a Fall vacation . . . where Summer lingers late! By coming in 
mellow September or October, you'll miss the mid-season’s tourist 
rush for ships, planes and hotels. 


he RS 


Unhampered by crowds, you’ll thrill to the colorful pageantry of 
Britain’s gay Fall program. You'll visit her historic places under ideal 
conditions. You'll have a front-row view of exciting sports events. 
Moving around at ease, you’ll be in closer touch with Britain’s friendly , 
people. You'll have fun! 

Travel in this 600-mile-long land is quick and inexpensive. With the 
rate of the pound in your favor, you can do more and stay longer. . . 
at less cost. And what bargains you'll find in fine British goods, now 
that your dollar goes farther in Britain! t 
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— AL roTHWORKERS 


PLAN YOUR TRIP NOW 

... for this Fall, or for 1951, FESTIVAL 
OF BRITAIN YEAR. Ask your travel 
agent for a FREE copy of “Calendar of 
Events,” and for other illustrated liter- 
ature on Britain. Or write BRITISH 
TRAVEL CENTRE, 336 Madison Avenue, 
New York 17. 
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THE SWISS FAMILY PERELMAN 


By F i Porolua 


SEVENTH OF A SERIES 


THE CABIN was roughly eight feet square, just 
high enough for a malnourished orangutan 
to stand upright in, and unspeakably hot. 
Down through its doll’s-size hatchway billowed 
wave on wave of Diesel exhaust as the cutter 
Sembilan, three hours out of Amboina for the 
Banda Islands, labored in the long, rolling 
swell. Eyeballs awash in their sockets, per- 
spiration spouting from my every pore, I lay 
spread-eagled in one of the two squalid bunks, 
listening to my heartbeat accelerate and re- 
tard in rhythm with the engines beyond the 
bulkhead. Apart from an inconsequential mi- 
graine headache, a vague queasiness in the 
tripes, and the specious sensation of claustro- 
phobia familiar to anyone who has ever been 
buried alive, I felt like a million dollars. 
Recumbent on my roach-ridden pallet and 
sucking deep draughts of monoxide into my 
lungs, | congratulated myself thrice over. 
Without an inborn flair for entangling myself 
in lunatic enterprises, a positive genius for 
coaxing chaos out of thin air, I too might at 
this very moment be caught in the same tragic 
imbroglio as my family. I envisioned them 
aboard the Cinnabar where I left them, with 
nothing to assuage their thirst but tall, beaded 
glasses of lemonade and Dutch export beer, 
reduced to eating rdsslafel, fresh pineapple, 
crispy noodles, egg roll, little prawns, and 
similar starvation What could such 
earthlings know of the savage exultation of 
subduing the elements, the sense of accom- 
plishment that springs from lying half-dead in 
a greasy bunk adrift on an alien sea? Ah, but 
they would pay handsomely for their pru- 
dence, I promised myself, grinding my teeth. I 
thought of the endless boring yarns | would 
spin around our fireside on future winter 
nights; in my mind’s eye, I rehearsed the lurid 
catalogue of typhoon, shipwreck, shark, and 
piracy | would distill from my dash to Banda 
Neira. Just as I was whipping myself into a 
meringue of indignation—for obviously my 
kin could have prevented me from this un- 
dertaking had they cared a hoot for my 
safety, 


fare. 


a pair of pajama-clad legs materialized 
in the hatchway and the master of the Sem- 
bilan vaulted down. A taciturn, arid martinet 
who taught seamanship at the naval training 
school in Amboina, Onderdonk was the per- 


fect movie stereotype of the German U-boat 


Drawings ty Sd Narschfeld 


— 
With each wave, the roll of the cutter 
caused my cozy cot to slither outward 
and to dangle perilously over the drink. 


commander. His gimlet eyes, rat-trap mouth, 
and visored cap could only have been con- 
ceived by Central Casting. 

“Why are you hiding down here?” he de- 
manded sharply. “I arranged for us to sleep on 


i 


¢ Stoked by equal parts Bols and 
( bombast. our here expleres the Banda Sea 


top of the wheelhouse.’ Brushing aside my 
whimpered protest that I adored the smell of 
bilge, he jerked the pillow from under my head 
and dragged me summarily up on deck. My 
arrival there apparently unchained the full 




















In summer time... dry, sun-parched lips can 
be very annoying. 


‘Chap Stick’ is the famous lip balm that brings swift 
relief to sun-parched lips—or lips chapped and cracked 
by climatic changes. Preferred by sportsmen, vacation- 
ists, sun bathers, motorists, travellers and all who work 
or play outdoors. Wherever you go this summer, take 
‘Chap Stick’ with you. When the sun beats down and 
lips get painfully parched and sore... 


... is your friend in need. It slips read- 
ily into any pocket — handy, easy to 
apply, soothing and long lasting. 

It's specially medicated —and the only 
antiseptic lip balm. Buy a personal ‘Chap 
Stick’ for every member of the family. 
It keeps lips fit. 







Outdoor Lips. if you're an out 
door man, handy ‘Chap Stick’ is 
your friend in need 





Traveller's Lips. When changes 
of altitude and climate make lips 
chapped and sore—use ‘Chap 
Stick’ for swift retief 


25¢ in U.S. and Canada 


Chap Stick Co., Lynehbarg, Va 
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Approaching a fairly friendly dog, inquiries were made for accommodations. 


malevolence of the Banda Sea; at 
once the Sembilan executed a suc- 
cession of sinuous bumps like Georgia 
Sothern and dropped forward into il- 
limitable space. The story of my 
climb up the wheelhouse in the black- 
ness, drenched with spray and cling- 
ing to nailheads and rivets, is a 
saga still recounted in whispers wher- 
ever alpinists forgather. It was a nerve- 
wracking ordeal, but child's play com- 
pared to what lay in wait. Two rickety 
canvas cots stood side by side in an 


area barely twice their size; around the 


edge of the roof ran a flimsy handrail of 


iron pipe, sole guarantee against our 
Had the cots 


been stationary, they would have pre- 


being swept overboard 


sented no problem, but with each wave, 
the centrifugal roll of the cutter caused 
them to slither outward and dangle 
perilously over the drink. I finally man- 
aged to capture one, an operation com- 
parable to bulldogging a steer or wrap- 
ping a live herring in newspaper, and 
stretching out six feet of oleomar- 
garine, composed my thoughts for 
sleep 

There are certain interludes in one’s 
life from which the memory recoils; the 
next six hours of mine were writ on 
water in every sense of the word. | 
passed them woven around the hand- 
rail in the manner of a morning-glory, 
one elbow and knee locked to it for 
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protection and the rest of me jouncing 
loosely on the cot. Four or five times, 
under the impact of an especially heavy 
sea, the cot slid away altogether and I 
was left revolving on my perch like a 
broiler in a Sixth Avenue rotisserie. It 
is an attitude not conducive to sus- 
tained thought, but I succeeded in cov- 
ering an astonishing amount of ground; 
1 postulated and solved a dozen do- 
mestic and international crises, struck 
several codicils from my will, and 
composed a sheaf of stinging, witty let- 
ters to persons who had given me um- 
brage. 

Luckily | was on the qui vive and 
primed to take over command, for 
Onderdonk, sunk in a brutish slumber, 
seemed lost to any shred of responsi- 
bility. Once, in fact, I did issue an or- 
der to abandon ship when we were 
struck broadside on by mountainous 
combers, but the sailors, a cowardly 
lot, pretended my voice was inaudible 
above the tempest and hid in the wash- 
room. Realizing the jig was up unless | 
acted with celerity, | threw my weight 
to the opposite side of the vessel; there 
was a moment of suspense while all 
hearts beat high; then, timbers groan- 
ing, the Sembilan slowly righted her- 
self and continued on her course. 
Whether or not my quick thinking was 
solely instrumental in averting dis- 


(Continued on Page 68) 
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The cabin was just of a size for a malnourished orangutan to stand upright 
in. Lying on my roach-ridden pallet | congratulated myself on my good luck. 


(Continued from Page 66) 

aster, modesty forbids me to say, but 
it had certainly been a narrow squeak. 

Somehow, by that mysterious proc- 
ess of erosion which operates even dur- 
ing moments of deepest travail, the 
night wore away at last. The hands be- 
gan stirring about and coiling rope for 
us to trip over, the cook brewed up a 
species of coffee compounded of acorns 
and paint remover, and Onderdonk 
and I, with the assistance of three bot- 
tles of Bols, settled down to pass the 
fifteen hours that remained of the 
journey. 

He was, on the whole, one of the 
least diverting people it has ever been 
my lot to encounter; despite a life- 
time of voyaging around the world, 
his monologue was made up entirely of 
philippics on the laziness and chicanery 
of the Oriental and recriminations 
about his ill fortune. By midafternoon, 
choler and Bols exhausted, we sat 
pickled in melancholy, swaying to the 
perpetual rise and fall of the brine. The 
steep volcanic cone of Banda, far off 
on the horizon, gréw more distinct, but 
at our snail's pace of six knots and 
bucking a head wind, it might as easily 
have been the Jungfrau. It was ten 
o'clock before the cutter reached the 
narrow inlet leading into the harbor. 
Beyond a few scattered natives fishing 
by torchlight, there was no sign of port, 
village or any human habitation. After 
a vast amount of jockeying and hulla- 
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baloo, we made fast to a wharf under 
the apathetic scrutiny of a score 
of urchins and pariah dogs. Consid- 
ering that the Sembilan was the 
first boat from the outside world in 
six weeks, popular excitement could 
scarcely be said to be running at fever 
pitch. 

“I—er—I don’t suppose there’s a 
Statler in town, is there, friend?” I 
asked, approaching one of the dogs who 
seemed less mangy than his fellows. 
“T’'m a stranger here and I wondered 
where I could latch on to a nice steak.” 
Onderdonk must have assumed that I 
was trying to glean some political in- 
formation, because he bustled up offi- 
ciously before the animal could return 
a civil answer and ordered me to follow 
him. 

We stumbled through a cluster of 
weedy streets lined with bombed-out 
dwellings and arrived in due course at 
an awesome structure resembling a 
Southern antebellum mansion. This, I 
was to discover, was one of thirty 
equally splendid houses built by the 
Dutch perkeniers, or nutmeg planters, 
when Banda was at her crest. To con- 
vey the magnificence of these establish- 
ments without lapsing into the florid 
style of Ouida or Edgar Saltus is not 
easy. They all had lofty Corinthian 
porticoes, reception halls and bed- 
chambers without end, floors of 18th 
Century tile and Carrara marble, serv- 


ants’ quarters, and formal gardens; 






















































Have YOU secured YOUR 
BRITISH 
Travel Requirements ? 
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British Railways services may be 
erranged here, before you leeve. 











@ RAIL tickets and reservations . . . 
Be sure fo purchase MILEAGE 
COUPONS, af sevings up to 32% 
(Coupons NOT obtainable in the 
British Isles). 


@ Delightful SIGHTSEEING TRIPS 
ond TOURS by rail, motor coach, 
steamer. 


@ CHANNEL STEAMERS — between 
Britoin and Ireland, Britain and the 
Continent. 








@ RESERVATIONS at 47 outstanding 
HOTELS operated by the Hotels 
Executive, British Transport, may 
be made before you leave. 








Typical of DEVALUATION 
SAVINGS—London to 
Paris by train and steamer 
for as little as $9.24 


CONSULT YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
or any office shown beiow. 


NEW YORK 20, N.Y., 9 Rockefeller Pi. 
CHICAGO 3, IIl., 39 Se. La Salle St. 
LOS ANGELES 14, Cal., 510 W. 6th St. 
TORONTO, Ontario, 69 Yonge Street 


For illustrated literature, write 
Dept. 21 at any address above. 








( BRITISH RAILWAYS.) 
—— 








Designed for 
carrying hot or 
cold drinks — plus 
food or outing 
equipment for 4 
or 5 people. All in one easy-to-carry 
unit. Top may be used as a regular 
jug. KARRYALL is a favorite of out- 
door Extra-large com- 
partment makes it a practical outing 
buffet or equipment carrier. Top may 
be used as a regular chest. Both are 


sportsmen. 


smart, streamlined—with a lustrous, 
baked enamel finish. The answer to 
your outing needs—dozens of practi- 
cal uses. At all hardware, department 
and sporting goods stores. If not 


available, write; 
te mg HEMP @ CO. 


503 MURRAY ST. 















but, more remarkable, the majority 
were available at a ceiling rent of a 
dollar and fifty cents a month. If the 
foregoing sounds overly idyllic to any- 
one caught in a housing shortage, it is 
well to remember that every rose has 
its thorn. Banda, no matter what part 
of the world you live in, is approxi- 
mately thirteen thousand miles away 
and a very tough commute. 


MY KINGDOM FOR A BED 


The scatter to which Onderdonk had 
conducted me, it turned out, was the 
residence of the contréleur, the official 
representing Dutch authority there- 
abouts. He proved to be a small, rab- 
bity Eurasian in fire-sale pajamas, who 
inexplicably decided we had come to 
check up on his administration and 
began gibbering with terror. On being 
assured that we merely wished a shake- 
down for the night, he recovered a 
measure of calm and installed us in the 
government rest house. I dare say the 
venerable four-poster bed I occupied 
was worth its weight in auctioneers’ 
huzzas, but viewed primarily as a kip, 
it was pretty spotty. As I threshed 
around on its rope springs, inhaling the 
dust of a mosquito bar that had not 
been laundered since the accession of 
William III, I was ready to trade all 
Tartary for a standard box mattress. 
Our rest was also punctuated by an 
intermittent bombardment of nuts 
from the great kenari trees overhead, 
which smote the corrugated-iron roof 
until it echoed. All in all, Onderdonk 
was in a fairly vixenish mood over the 
morning tea (1, needless to say, was an 
angel), and I was cheered when the ten- 
sion fast developing between us was 
relieved by the sudden appearance of 
Axel Sundstrom. 

Sundstrom was a huge, jovial young 
Swede who had been sequestered on 
Banda the three months previous mak- 
ing a documentary film ;he had been rep- 
resented to me in Amboina as an ec- 
centric, but as nearly as I could tell, his 
only vagary was that he was both ami- 
able and literate, in distinction to my 
informants. A serious ethnographer 
and linguist, Sundstrom was no Vine 
Street Rossellini fuil of pretension and 
He had left Stockholm 
three years before to record the lan- 


pat phrases 


guage and customs of some of the lesser- 
known peoples of Asia; thus far he had 
photographed the Kali sect in India 
and the Toradjas of South Celebes, and 
when his current project was com- 
pleted, planned to work in Tasmania. 
He was, of course, his own cameraman, 
cutter, and technical crew, operating 
under difficulties few Europeans would 
care to endure. In Celebes, for example, 
he had contracted diphtheria, nobody 
having warned him that the disease 
was endemic among the Toradjas and 
that he must be inoculated. It was six 


days’ journey to the nearest hospital in 
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Macassar; the tribesmen, certain he 
was doomed in any case, refused to 
transport him there, regarding it as a 
frivolous waste of manpower. How he 
cozened them into doing so, in exchange 
for his tape recorder, and his subse- 
quent trek through the mountains and 
eleven-week convalescence, made an 
extraordinary narrative. Yet he was in 
no way portentous and given to self- 
dramatization; he related it all with 
great good humor as he sat with feet 
cocked up on a table, a flower behind 
one ear and his fingers strumming the 
guitar which seemed to be an essential 
part of his kit. I suppose what fetched 
me particularly was his gusto, the 
contrast between his lively, cultivated 
curiosity and the sour and sterile pro- 
vincialism of Onderdonk scowling into 
his everlasting Bols. 


BYGONE BANDA 


There are unquestionably those who 
would not be unduly oppressed by 
Banda’s crumbling facades, its gardens 
choked with tropical undergrowth, and 
the lackluster, underfed natives wan- 
dering in its silent streets. Unfortu- 
nately, Lam neither lyric poet nor social 


worker; my does not 


temperament 
thrive on the spectacle of vanished 
grandeur, and by the time we had made 
a circuit of the market place and clam- 
bered through Fort Belgica, | was con- 
tent to step back into my own century. 
The inclination was strengthened by a 
visit to Lonthoir, across the bay , where 
we saw vestiges of the island's once- 
flourishing nutmeg culture. While in- 
teresting from the botanical angle, the 
plantations seemed to me less significant 
than the people who tilled them. By and 
large, they were as seedy and necessi- 
tous a group as | had seen in the archi- 
pelago. They were subsisting on the 
thoroughly vitamin-free diet of grated 
white sweet potato and sago, they were 
overrun with malaria, trachoma, 
rickets, and yaws, and their only edu- 
cational facility was a primary Islamic 
school. It was a rather chastening re- 
flection that the spot I stood on was 
the cradle of the great Dutch common- 
wealth, that these sickly, defeated peo- 
ple and the deserted mansions across 
the bay were the end product of three 
hundred years of empire 

Phirty-six hours later in Amboina, I 
sat in the living room of an affluent 
Cantonese merchant, toying with duck 
stewed in ginger and listening to his 
nine-year-old daughter sing that tra- 


ballad, 


stomach was still 


ditional old Chinese 
in My Heart. My 


fluttering from the effects of the return 


A/wavs 


vovage of the Sembilan, and the voung 
party's reedy soprano was doing noth- 
ing to stabilize it 

When the gifted entertainer, flushed 
with her success, began pounding out 
( hopsticks on the plano, I decided the 
end of the tether had been reached. If 
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there were any obligation to undergo 
this type of purgatory, I might.as well 
do so at the hands of my own children, 
whom | was winging to rejoin on Bali 
the next day; so, bestowing a priceless 
star sapphire on my host in token of my 
gratitude—I generally keep a pocketful 
in my overalls for such eventualities— 
and sprinkling a little ground glass into 
the other guests’ drinks, I made for the 
sack. 


BUTTON, BUTTON 


The flight to Macassar the following 
afternoon could not have been more un- 
eventful; my fellow passengers, except 
for gaudier pigmentation and better 
manners, wer® as prosy as any you 
might meet in a New Haven club car. 
I had checked into the airline hotel, 
finishied dinner, and was undertipping 
the waiter when adventure suddenly 
plucked at my lapel. A dusky gentle- 
man in tropical whites, with the face 
of a weatherbeaten fox, bade me good 
evening and asked how my sugar re- 
finery in Surabaya was faring. Curious 
to see what his pitch was, I offered 
to broach a keg of nails and we 
adjourned to the bar. In forty-five 
minutes our acquaintanceship had 
ripened into the most astonishing busi- 
ness partnership since the South Sea 
Bubble. It appeared that with my 
money and Mr. Da Costa's extensive 
marine experience, we were going to 
outfit a lugger to dredge for pearl shell 
and trepang off the Aru Islands. The 
rewards, and my new-found friend 
warned me that he was a man who pre- 
ferred to take the pessimistic view, 
astronomical. 
the béche- 


de-mer or sea cucumber considered a 


would be staggering, 


Was | aware what trepang 
delicacy by the Chinese — was bringing 
these days? 

“Why, they use it instead of gold on 
the China coast!” Da Costa swore, 
spitting all over me in his enthusiasm 
And pearl shell, that’s what the world 
is crying for! Think of the uses 
souvenir ashtrays, picture frames, 
paper cutters, buttons! Do you re- 
alize how many buttons there are on 
the average pair of underdrawers?” | 
began counting the buttons on my 
underdrawers, but he struck my hand 
brusquely. “We haven't time 


away 


for that now,” he rapped. “IT tell 


you, we're in. clover—our fortunes 
' 
are made 


"What—uh 


ye 


what sort of a lugger 
do you see?” L asked, stroking my chin 


thoughtfully. “Grimsby trawler of 
more of a flat type?” 

Now you're talking!” approved 
Da Costa. That's what I like, a man 


of action. Let's start working up a 
sketch.” 

After interminable discussion, we 
evolved a good seaworthy vessel of 
some three hundred tons with auto- 


matic winches and a copper-sheathed 


hull. My associate was a trifle dubious 
about the cost of the hull, but when I 
pointed out the danger of shallow 
coral reefs, he yielded instanter. “ By 
God,” he said admiringly. “I never 
would have thought of that. You know 
these waters like a book.” 

“T’'ve knocked about a bit,” I ad- 
mitted, shifting my quid and my wal- 
let. ‘There's many an octopus between 
Merauke and Port Moresby who's 
sorry he ever crossed tentacles with 
Errol Flynn.”’ It took nearly two hours 
and another bottle of Scotch to settle 
the question of diving dress and crew 
(I insisted on at least two Kanakas and 
a swarthy Lascar), and plans complete, 
we shook hands on the bargain. Da 
Costa was to depart immediately for 
a shipyard on eastern Ceram to lay 
the keel, 
Wall 


capital. 


while I would hasten to 


Street to float the necessary 


“You don't think you could let me 
have about five American dollars, do 
you?” he inquired hopefully. ‘ You 
know, for office expenses, incorporation 
pay 
plained that a sharp decline in Sumatra 


ors, sealing wax, and so.” I ex- 





pepper had frozen my assets for the 
nonce, but promised to cable the money 
as soon as the situation improved in 
Mincing Lane. Our leave-taking was 
highly emotional. Da Costa gave way 
to a sobbing fit and I fell down three 
times getling back to my room; never- 
theless, each of us switched off his 
light 


had put over a pretty shrewd trans- 


with the conviction that he 
action, and IT still think | got the bet- 
ter of it 


ISLE OF ILLUSION 


At noon the next day the Dakota 
that had borne me across the Flores 
Sea taxied up the runway of the Den- 
pasar airport at South Bali and cut its 
engines, 

The heat of midday hung over the 
trim lit Ue airport ;ina disembodied shum- 
brous haze that was composed of equal 
parts of hang-over, fatigue, and relief at 
my deliverance, | was wafted through 
miles of terraced rice sawahs to luxuries 
I no longer believed existed, a spotless 
hotel room and tiled showers. Every 
thing | saw was bathed in the first rosy 
flush of 


smiling Balinese, the shops crammed 


enchantment —the graceful, 


with carvings and textiles, the stir and 
bustle of the town. It did not matter 
that disillusion was inevitable, that | 
would soon discover the carvings had 
come from Jersey City and the smiles 
from contact with tourists. In the 
glorious here and now, two facts were 
Onderdonk 


was fifteen hundred miles to the east 


salient and irrefutable 

and tonight [| would sleep on a bed in 

stead of a spit 
And brother 


any bev 


that’s bliss enough for 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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THE MYNA BIRDS 
(Continued from Page 29) 


"Gin and tonic,” he replied. 

“How frightfully British,” she 
laughed. “ Any Coke?” 

“Where'd you meet up with Coke?” 
McGurn asked, taken aback. 

“Here, during the war. Pops was 
stationed here and there were scads of 
Yanks about. You ever hear of the 
Duchess?” 

“No.” The servant appeared and 

said there hadn't been any Coke on 
Fiji for some time. “A lemon squash?” 
he asked. 
“If that’s all they have,” Toni sighed. 
“This Duchess,” she explained, “ was 
an American DC-3. Stationed on the 
other side of the island.” 

“At Nandi?” MeGurn asked. 

“Good old Nandi!” the girl chuck- 
led. “ Each Friday, the Yanks flew the 
Duchess over here to pick up a full 
cargo of pretty girls. Half-castes, Chi- 
nese, white girls! It was a lovely trip. 
The girls stayed overnight at the BOQ. 
Big dances. Fine food. There was neck- 
ing galore.” 

McGurn winced. “ Did you go?” 

“ Nope. Mums said I was too young. 
But once when the major himself asked 
Mums to be a chaperone I tagged along 
and had a wonderful time. The Amer- 
icans got Mums tight and there was a 
hell of a go!” 

From within the hotel a musical 
chime began to sound, and Toni jumped 
to her feet. “ Dinner at last!" she cried. 

Up and down the interior balcony 
walked an Indian with his chimes, beat- 
ing them as if to summon the spirits 
of all the notable feasters who had lived 
in Fiji. The lovely tones died, and from 
each room appeared the Britons who, 
by their own devious routes, had this 
night assembled in the G.P.H. 

They were a stately crew. Most of 
the men were old and feeble, but they 
dressed for the evening meal. Their 
women, in the lacy shawls of a genera- 
tion past, appeared in formal minuet as 
they progressed to the spotless linen and 
shining silver of the dining hail. 

The Jacquemarts were led to a 
corner table, where Sir Charles could 
keep aloof from other diners who might 
embarrass him by commenting on the 
trial. Lady Maud, with no such inhibi- 
tions, held court and nodded to all the 
old hands. Toni sat beside her and cried 
a cheery “Hullo” to everyone. Now 
and then she stole a glance at the Amer- 
ican. 

MeGurn, seated across the dining 
room, was at the same time studying 
Toni. She was, he thought, not a beau- 
tiful girl. But she had that glowing 
English complexion that makes any 
woman attractive, even if inclined to 
plumpness. “She's not fat,” he mused 
“Not like her mother."’ Then he looked 


at Lady Maud sprawling over her chair, 





and he thought happily of the straight, 
frail women of his family, the Richard- 
son women. They had been beautiful, 
his mother loveliest of all. She could 
have married any man in Boston, and 
she chose Timmy McGurn. 

His regrets about his mother were 
interrupted by an Indian messenger, 
who tapped him respectfully on the 
shoulder. 

“" Meestair McGurn? A man outside 
to see you.” 

Louis put down his fork and said, 
“Tell him he must wait.” 

“He says very important,” the In- 
dian persisted. 

McGurn had learned never to be- 
come impatient—or rather, never to 
betray that he had become impatient — 
so he said gently, “ You can see. I’m 
eating. Tell him that.” ; 

But the messenger said in a low 
whisper, “ This man says it’s to do with 
your mission.” 

McGurn masked his astonishment 
and said, ‘Perhaps I'll see him now.” 
He rose unobtrusively, nodded when 
Lady Maud smiled, and followed the 
messenger. 

At the curb outside the hotel, a thin 
and very black Indian awaited him. “If 
you will be so generous as to pardon 
me,” the cadaverous figure apologized 
unctuously, in an Oxtord accent. ‘ Only 
a matter of gravest importance could 
justify Permit me, my card.” 

The funereal face broke into a 
flashing smile and a tiny card was 
thrust into MeGurn’s hand. By the 
misty light of a street lamp he read: 
“Mr. Ramcheck Devidas Billimoria. 
Christian. Dealer in Souvenirs of All 
Kinds. Cats’ Eyes. Tortoise Shell. Fine 
Indian Ivory.” 

McGurn had sometimes seen this 
man about the streets of Suva. The 
Indian usually carried a small card- 
board suitcase, heavily stamped to re- 
semble alligator. He wore a threadbare 
European suit and pointed shoes, and 
he had mastered the trick of looking 
directly into the eyes of Europeans. 

* And what did you wish?” MeGurn 
asked cautiously. 

“Tt concerns—your mission.” 

McGurn showed no surprise and 
asked, “ Yes?” 

Billimoria fumbled for a moment. 
“Your mission for the United States 
Government,” he said. 

“T have no mission,” MeGurn said 
coldly." I'm on vacation. | don’t deal 
with informers, Mister ——” He looked 
with studied insolence at the prepos- 
terous card. 

The Indian did not flinch. “ Neither 
After all, there's noth- 
ing much lower than an informer, is 
there, Mister 


do I, normally 


-’ Here Billimoria ap- 
peared to fumble for a name exactly as 
MeGurn had done. But this man Har- 
ae 


“Harvey?” 
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"Joe Harvey, at the airport.” 

MecGurn had met Harvey, but he had 
no knowledge of his affairs other than 
that he came from Kansas City and 
was an airport engineer working on 
Pacific Air Transport’s installation at 
the new Suva field. “I see no reason 
why Harvey is any concern of mine.” 
He started to leave, but the Indian 
pressed one long index finger into his 
chest. In a deathly whisper, Billimoria 
said, “We don't Mr. 
Harvey killed, do we? Not at this 
time.” 


want to see 


The American stopped casually and 
asked, “ Why should any young man 
be killed?’ 

“ Because he’s— what you Americans 
call ‘running around with’ an Indian 
girl.” He paused, then added slowly, 
"The Indian men, they don't like it.” 

MeGurn smiled patiently. So our 
young American has been seeing your 
girl. You're jealous. Why don’t you go 
on home and forget about it?” 

He turned his back on the informer 
and took two steps toward the hotel, 
only to be caught by the arm and 
“MeGurn!” 
snapped, insulting the white man by 
“Tf Harvey 


debauches an Indian girl, there will be 


jerked about Billimoria 


omitting the ‘mister.”’ 


grave trouble—when you want troubie 
least.” The Indian slipped away into 
the shadows 

MeGurn was disgusted. His food was 
cold, the Jacquemarts had left the 
dining room, and he was worried. It 
was quite probable that Harvey had 
struck up some kind of acquaintance 
with an Indian girl. There was a cer- 
tain type of American who could be 
counted on to take up with any kind 
of woman 

MeGurn ate a few spoonfuls of des- 
sert and left the table. “Damn it,” he 
muttered, as he climbed the stairs to 
his room. “If the young fool has to 
toy around with color, why does he do 
it now? Can't he wait till the trial’s 
over?” 

The pressure of this trial was on 
everyone that rainy summer. An Indian 
Patel had 


dentally run over a Fijian and killed 


taxi driver named acei- 
him. He had fled from the scene, and 
been reported by a Fijian woman. Sub- 
sequently she was found beaten up, 
whereupon some Fijians caught the 
Indian's brother and thrashed him 
even more cruelly. Tempers were at an 
ugly pitch, and only the prospect of a 
British trial for Patel had fore 


stalled a full-scale riot between the two 


fair 
races. Now, on the very day that Sir 
Charles Jacquemart arrived to try the 
case, an irresponsible American was 
goading the Indians to new threats of 
violence 

His evening ruined, MeGurn shifted 
into a sack coat and wandered down to 
the cinema, where a British comedy of 


great reputation was playing. But even 
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this was ruined, because at intermission 
he saw, in the center seats reserved for 
white people, the chestnut head of Joe 
Harvey, and next to him the jet-black 
MeGurn 


gasped. He overheard a woman whis 


hair of a slim Indian girl 


pering, “Trust an American, They'll 
wallow anywhere.” He felt that the 
censure was merited, 

He would have left the cinema in 
disgust, but Harvey had already recog- 
nized him and was striding boldly up 
the aisle with the girl on his arm. “Hey, 
Yank!" the called. “I 
want you to This is 
Pata Cadi.” 

The girl nodded in acknowledgment. 
She 


young man 


meet my girl 


was perhaps twenty 


Me- 


Gurn could do nothing but bow slightly 


young 


xt iden-skinned and dark-ey ed 


and say, “It's been a good show so far, 
hasn't it?” But the next minutes were 
agony for bim as he stood conspicuously 
by his seat, his face flushing, while 
Harvey and the Indian girl blocked the 
aisle 

As soon as intermission ended, he 
slipped out of the cinema. When he 
the G.P.HL., 


Jacquemart in the lounge, surrounded 


reached he found Toni 
by three young men. As he climbed the 
stairs, he heard her ery, “Good dreams, 
Yank.” She spoke with the airy conde- 
when 


scension that the English use 


speaking to Americans. MeGurn was 
ashamed of his nationality 

In the morning, his fitful sleep was 
broken by the myna birds. They had 
found a swarm of flies in a tree near the 
hotel 


able. 


and their chatter was unbeliev- 
Like a thousand children at a 
screamed and brawled, 
Back and forth they rioted until Me- 


Gurn had to rise in desperation 


picnic they 


Wrapped in a conservative robe of 
dark blue silk, he rubbed his sandy 
eyes and stepped onto the veranda to 
watch the mynas. They strutted like 
cabinet ministers in a ducklike waddle 
When they ran they placed one yellow 
foot in front and then brought the 
other up to it, producing a grotesque 
and drunken lurch. They: were always 
hungry, always fighting in scrannel 
screams. They had already evicted all 
other birds, as their Indian countrymen 
seemed determined to force out all 
other races 

“Hang the clatter,” MeGurn mut- 
tered, but his attention was promptly 
diverted by the appearance of Lady 
Jacquemart. She called for the servant 
to bring a pot of tea and offered Me- 
Well,” she said slyly 


Hear you entertained an Injian girl 


Gur a cup 


at theater last night 
MicGurn sighed audibly. Where did 
you hear that? 
When you've become an old gossip, 
you hear every thing 


think 


Caper ially 


“One would an American 


might be careful right 


now —— " MeGurn began 
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"Yes, and an Injian girl too,”’ Lady 
Maud said, as she sipped her tea. “I 
imagine the Injian men are not pleased. 
You know there's a great shortage of 
women among the Injians, the beggars.” 

“She was,” McGurn said ruefully, 
“rather pretty.” 

“The loveliest girls in the world are 
colored,” Lady Maud said firmly. 
“That's why it’s so difficult to raise 
sons abroad. If ever | meet God, I shall 
propose that all white girls of good 
family be beautiful. All others will be 
ugly. Unfortunately, it’s the other way 
around. No doubt the half-castes will 
inherit the earth one day, but I shall be 
dead, thank heavens.” 

The musical gong heralded breakfast, 
and in the fig trees, the myna birds 
made new havoc. In that moment by 
the sea, with the rain just beginning 
and the Indian gong sounding, Louis 
MeGurn had an overwhelming sensa- 
tion of being in the tropics. What he 
had come to observe was a tropic 
storm fought out by races not his own. 
There were summer hurricanes afoot 
that he could not see. He felt quite 
alone in a strange world. Only the 
Jacquemarts were his kind. Even that 
fool from Kansas City was an alien. 

After a leisurely breakfast, Louis 
MecGurn left the dining room and stood 
for a moment at the entrance to the 
G.P.H., rejoicing in a scene he had 
grown to love. Before him stretched a 
handsome sports field. To the left were 
the impressive government offices, to 
the right the high commissioner's man- 
sion. Far to the east, beyond the tennis 
courts, were flower gardens, and all 
along the roads were royal palms and 
bright croton. 

MeGurn liked this splendid pano- 
rama, for it seemed to him to represent 
those values to whose cultivation he 
had dedicated his life. The British had 
ruled the world for some centuries, and 
thissquare of beauty indicated how they 
did it. Build well. They could easily 
have governed the savage Fijian islands 
from mean shacks. But if you believed 
that one day all the world would know 
order, you built stately and_pillared 
mansions, even at the edge of the jun- 
gle. To do so gave an earnest of your 
intentions 

Louis MeGurn was willing that his 
life should be spent in building such 
edifices throughout the world. But 
right now, he had to talk with young 
Joe Harvey and drum some sense into 
the boy's head. He called a cab and 
drove out to the airdrome 

Finding Harvey's office empty, he 
walked out into the bright sunlight and 
looked around. He approached a group 
of Fijian laborers, giant barefooted 
blacks with kinky hair and glistening 
torsos, and asked for Mr. Harvey. At 
the mention of the name every man 
grinned, and one big chap waved him 


toward a shack a hundred yards be 
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JULY 


yond. MeGurn found Harvey there, 
alone. 

"Those black boys seem to like you,” 
said MeGurn. 

“They're my pals,” Harvey replied. 

“And Miss Cadi?” 

Harvey seemed to miss the point of 
the question. "1 met her downtown, at 
the Galta Milk Bar. She works there. 
She's a beauty, isn’t she?” 

“Very attractive,” MeGurn_ said, 
forcing some enthusiasm. “But I 
thought there was a great shortage of 
Indian women. Don’t the Indian men 
resent 

Harvey sneered. “ They don’t bother 
me.” He whipped out his wallet and 
showed MeGurn a note: “ You'll be 
sorry if you keep on seeing Pata Cadi.” 

“That doesn't worry you?” McGurn 
asked. 

“It would take more than a few 
skinny Indians to worry me.” 

“T used to be stationed in India,” 
MeGuren said. “Sometimes those men 
are jolly tough.” 





“BREAD AND 
BUTTER” TIME 


. is with us again. Perhaps 
you have already written 
notes of thanks for wonderful 
weeks or week ends with 
friends or relatives. 

If you want your notes to 
say ~ Thanks” —over and over 
again, let a Howipay sub- 
scription do it for you, Every 
sparkling new issue will say 
for you: “Thanks for the 
memories!” 











He had used the wrong word. When 
he said jolly, young Harvey froze up. 
There was a moment of silence and 
then the young man asked bluntly, 
“You come here to warn me about see- 
ing Pata?” 

“Wait a minute,” MeGurn_ said. 
“You're jumping at conclusions.” 

“No, Pm not,” Harvey replied. 
“Everybody in town’s been trying to 
figure you out. You're here to sort of 
“help the British, we figure.” 

“Tm dreadfully sorry, but you are 
totally wrong. | have nothing to do 
with the British.” 

“Then why do you try to be more 
British than they are?” 

The conversation had turned into 
quite an unexpected channel, and Me- 
He said, “I'm 


simply an American citizen who has 


Gurn was distressed 


lived in India, and | know you are 
heading for great trouble. Tempers are 
very tough over this trial. The British 
would 

Again he had used the wrong word 
“Get off it, 


MeGurn. You came down here to ex- 


He was interrupted with, 


plain British ways to a dumb bick from 
Kansas City. Well, I served with the 





British in Cairo, and even if they did 
save the world I don't want any part of 
their system.” 

“It's the best we have in Fiji,” Me- 
Gurn said quietly. 

"Then I don't like the best. I don’t 
like white people in the saddle and 
everyone else in the gutter. You may 
get a thrill out of aping the English. I 
don't.” 

“Damn it!” MeGurn snapped. 
“You're an arrogant young pup. If you 
only knew how green you are. All over 
the world civilizations are crumbling. 
India, Java, China. It’s our duty to 
help sustain them.” 

“Pata and I have talked this 
out ys 

"What can she know?” 

“In her way, she knows more than 
you do.” 

“T should like to talk with this re- 
markable girl.” 

“Tt would do you good,” Harvey said 
pointedly. “ How about having dinner 
with us tonight?” 

Instinctively, MeGurn cringed. “You 
mean the three of us? Well hardly.” 

Joe sneered. “Afraid your British 
friends might see you? Okay, skip it. 
And quit your worrying. I'm shipping 
home next week. This job's done.” 

The diplomat tried not to show his 
relief. "A week,” he reflected aloud. “I 
don’t suppose you'd promise to stay 
away from Miss Cadi for that time?” 

“T won't promise you a damned 
And the 


next instant he turned serious, and his 


thing’ Harvey said hotly 


words came tightly. “You haven't a 
right to ask me that. I love the kid. 
I've never made a pass at her. I tried to 
marry her here. No dice. I tried to get 
her passage Stateside. No dice. Be- 
sides, she says she owes it to her people 
to stay here.” 

In spite of himself, MeGurn felt 
moved. “Joe,” ne said, “just don’t get 
hurt.” 

Joe sighed, then he smiled and 
winked. “I'm not the kind that gets 
hurt,” he said 

At the airdrome gate, MeGurn rang 
for a taxi. In a few minutes, a mournful- 
looking Indian arrived in a new Ford 
“Nice car,” MeGurn said as he climbed 
in. The Indian said nothing. At the 
Triangle, MeGurn got out and tipped 
the man a bob. There was no acknowl- 
edgment 

The American left the main business 
streets of Suva and sought out the 
Galta Milk Bar 


stood Pata Cadi 


Behind the counter 


Miss Cadi,” MeGurn began. 

“Yes, Mi 
said you'd be in to see me.” 

He smiled stiffly and nodded. “It 
would be good if we could talk,” he 


Harvey just called and 


said 
She shrugged her shoulders. “Would 
you be embarrassed if we talked by the 


canal?” (Continued on Page 76) 
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a glimpse 


(Continued from Page 74) 
“Not at all,” 
til she 


he said. He waited un- 
had gone around the counter 
A black 


Indian girl came forward and took com- 


and called to her assistant. 


mand of the bar 

They walked slowly up the main 
commercial street of Suva, passing 
countless Indian shops where huddled 
men sat all day making suits or selling 
ghee. Finally, they came to the edge of 
a small canal and entered the green- 
pillared arcade that led into the Morris 
Hedstrom South Seas store 


by the wall of the 


. Standing 
they looked 


across to the Opp. site edge of the canal, 


arcade, 


where Fijians and Indians and Chinese 


and half-castes conducted a noisy 


market. 

“This reminds me of Venice,” Me- 
Gurn began. 

“Tt reminds me of something much 
more precious,” the Indian girl replied. 
“You see,” she “this is 
where Joe Harvey first kissed me.’ She 
paused and Louis MeGurn looked at 
her sharply. She had the wide forehead 


and thin nostrils that distinguished the 


said softly, 


patrician women of his own family. She 
spoke much as they had spoken, too, 
and she had their proud bearing. It was 
disconcerting to MeGurn. He realized 
that he could not treat this girl as an 
inferior. 

He leaned back against a pillar and 
studied the dark canal waters, groping 
for his next words. Pata went on, “IT 


, Mr. Me- 


This is not a casual island ro- 


must put your mind at rest 
Gurn. 
mance. | saw too many of them during 


the war, and the white man never 
married the colored girl.” 

“T had no intention of prying, Miss 
MeGurn said 


Cadi,” “TL spoke to Joe 


only because he’s in danger. You may 
be in danger too.” 

” the girl replied. "I 
quickly you will see Billimoria over by 


the Kuo Min Tang building.” 


MeGurn made no movement except 


lam, you turn 


to step closer to the girl. “Is Billimoria 
e asked bluntly. 


loves no one. He 


in love with you?” h 

“He? He 
hates. He dreams fanatically of leading 
in Fiji. He 


says his heart bleeds for all of us g 


only 


Indians to freedom here 
round 
down by the British. He hates me be- 
cause | love a white man. He has ranted 
at me many times.” She looked away. 
He gets pleasure from crying about 
white men ravishing « 
like Hitler 
What can he hope to get out of it?” 
MeGurn asked. “We 


a Christian’? 


vur Indian women, 


and his Aryvanism.” 
vuld Indians follow 
He's no Christian, 


He became « 


to get an educ 


the girl replied 
seornfully onverted only 
ation. Now he’s a Hindu 
again, and most Indians praise him for 
his duplicity 

MeGurn turned suddenly and caught 
of Billimoria by 


Such a 


a distant 


post 


man hates vou. and 


puny 
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you're not worried? About yourself?” 
he asked. 

“No,” she said firmly. “I will not 
let a fanatic tell me whom I may love. I 
don’t care about Great India and the 
soul of Gandhi and the great white king 
and the president. | want merely a 
home where I can live in peace.” Her 
face flashed. ‘ These islands can be the 
Right here. 


natives and 


paradise we all look for 


Free Indians and such 

white men as care to work with us.” 
“You sound a bit like Billimoria.” 
“Tm willing to wait for time to ae- 

But 


he reads wild magazines 


complish these things men like 
Billimoria 
from India that actually call on In- 
dians to murder white people who do 
not stand at attention when the anthem 
is played. Can you imagine that?" She 
stamped her foot. 

“Joe told me I 


Now I under- 


MeGurn laughed 
should talk with you 
stand why.” He gave her his profes- 
sional smile, yet he felt that here was 
someone who merited more than the 
conventional gestures. He perceived 
Pata Cadi as one of that inarticulate 
group who were always on the verge of 
making things work. They never did, 
because tragedy —war or pestilence or 


a new election or death—intervened 
Miss Cadi,” he said abruptly, “even 
if you and Joe have no fear of Billi 
moria, there is more at stake than your 
safety just now. That devil would like 
to see something happen to you two 
Then he could concoct a riot, wreck the 
make the British seem 

like a 
Pata said, a smile of sweet comprehen- 
“You want to hold 
little 


trial 


“You are very old man,” 
sion on her face 
things together as they are—a 
a little longer 


With great fervor, MeGurn said, “I 


longer 


hope you find a better way. Until then, 
will you please not see Joe again at 
least until the trial’s over?” 

Pata Cadi stared down at the canal 
Finally she raised her head and looked 
at him. ” You are asking me to give up 
the last few days I have with Harvey?” 

And you refuse?” 
Pata 


"You may be a statesman,” 


said, “but you've a lot to learn about 
love.” 

Suddenly, Louis MeGurn, from Bos- 
ton, was aware that he had come upon 
a fresh, hard, honest human being. He 
bowed as he would have done to Lady 
that 
statesmen could put their trust in peo 
ple like you ‘ 


“You can't?” 


Jacquemart and said, “I wish 


the girl asked with 
some surprise 
There are not enough of you,” Me- 
Gurn replied 
May God 
then,” 


have mercy on you, 
the girl said 
| was about to say that to you,” 
MeGurn said, deeply moved 
They shook hands and Louis MeGurn 


returned to the G.P.H. about as agi- 


tated as he had ever been. The chimes 
rang for dinner before he gained con- 
trol of himself. He had not finished or- 
dering when he felt a tug at his elbow 
It was the same mournful Indian 
messenger with news that a man waited 
outside. 

“Oh, not again!” MeGurn groaned 
He had hoped to talk with Toni after 
dinner, but since he had never, in his 
diplomatic life, chosen pleasure before 
back on the 


Jacquemarts’ table and followed his 


duty, he turned his 
dark guide 

In the shadows he found Billimoria, 
more forlorn and cadaverous than ever 
“Good evening,” MeGurn said 

“ Good evening, sir,” the Indian said 
MeGurn's 
hand and pumped it eagerly. “1 was so 


warmly. He reached for 
relieved to hear that you went to see 
Harvey and Miss Cadi. | appreciate 
your co-operation.” 

“That's hardly the word,”” MceGurn 
said with extra suavity. He had sworn 
that, no matter what Billimoria said to- 
night, he would not become ruffled 

“Tm 


sorry, sir, indeed Tam,” 
Billimoria apologized. “I am aware 


that like any public servant 

“Tm on vacation,” MeGurn insisted, 
pleasantly 

Ah, yes. Well, asone private citizen 

to another, [| must report that your 
efforts failed. Tonight Mr. Harvey has 
taken Miss Cadi to a dance.” 

MeGurn 


there any place where we could speak 


drew in his breath. “Is 
for a moment?” 

“Here,” Billimoria said 

“You'll excuse me. This smacks of 
conspiracy, doesn't it?” 

Billimoria smiled. I have a cab.” 

™ Excuse me for a moment,” MeGurn 


apologized. He hastened indoors and 


went boldly to Toni’s table. “IT had 
hoped we might have drinks,” he be 
gan 

“Why don't we?" she asked dis 


armingly 
\ meeting Toni, would you 

well, would you— wait up for me?” 

She smiled with tomboy frankness 
and said, Sure, Ul play draughts with 
the old gentlemen.” 

MeGurn bounded back to the side 
walk and entered the same Ford taxi he 
had used that morning. “One of your 


he asked 


I have no men,” Billimorig said. He 


men?” 


spoke to the driver in Hindustani and 
soon the cab wheeled up in front of a 


Suva tailor’s establishment. A single 


unshaded light suspended from the 


ceiling cast an eerie glow upon the bolts 


of expensive cloth. Four men sat in 


semidarkness stitching garments for 


Europeans 


jillimoria led the way through 


swinging doors at the rear of the shop 


and into a small, barren room. A single 


chair, a small table, a polychrome por 


trait of Gandhi, and some reading 
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matter in a corner constituted the 
room's equipment. “You take the 
chair,” Billimoria said unctuously. 


“Thank you,” MeGurn said. “I pre- 
sume you wish to talk about Harvey.” 
“ Of course.” 
"Very well,” McGurn said. ‘As you 
know, I have spoken to both Harvey 
and Miss Cadi. 


ableness of your request.” 


They see the reason- 


"But they're dancing tonight!” 

“Ah, [know. But, my friend, we must 
be patient. Perhaps you do not know 
Harvey is leaving within the week.” 
brow 


Billimoria’s went up. He 


seemed disappointed. “Even so—in 
that 


whispered. 


time, much could happen,” he 


In that time, nothing must happen. 
My friend,” 


“the trial starts tomorrow. 


MeGurn said earnestly, 
Tension 
will reach a high pitch. You and I must 
do nothing to disturb the equilibriam 
until the trial is ended.” 

“Tt depends on what happens in the 
next three or four 


days,” Billimoria 


threatened. “ We Indians have watched 
many white men ogle our girls. We are 
determined that our race shall not be 
sullied.” 
MeGurn said, " 
tient, Mr. 
“We shall be, up toa point.” 


I beg you to be pa- 
Billimoria.” 


“Then let us promise this, Mr. Bil- 
limoria: Pl speak to Harvey again. And 
you will promise not to — well, not to 
disrupt things?” 

“A sacred promise,’ Billimoria said 
dramatically. “On my word as a Chris- 
tian.” 

MeGurn let this pass and shook 
hands solemnly with the Indian. 

When he left the 


boding room, 


barren and fore- 
the same taxi was wait- 
ing for him. It had begun to rain, and 
He spoke 
twice to the driver and got no reply. 
“Your Mr. 


the ride back was desolate. 


Finally, he said, Billimoria 

is very brilliant.” 
Immediately, the driver burst into 

“He's a wonderful 


And 


way to 


voluble approval. 
leader. He 


one day he 


is a man of foresight. 
will show us the 
take these islands from the Fijians and 
said much 


their British masters.”” He 


more, but MeGurn had heard enough. 
At the hotel, MeGurn found 


waiting for him on the lower veranda, 


Toni 


sitting against the backdrop of rain 
that strung a hazy veil across the har- 
Levuka 


showed fairy lights, and its last crying 


bor. A ship putting out to 


echoes made the night beautiful 
Drinks were waiting for him. 


, You look s 


refreshing. | was afraid you might have 


Poni! * he cried 


gone to bed.” He relaxed on the settee 
beside her 
“| should have 


longer,” she 


waited considerably 
confessed. “Of course 
Father protested 
Americans 


“Did Lady Maud mind too?” 


use for 


JULY 


He's not got much 


“No,” she replied. “ Mums works on 
the principle that human beings are 
primarily animals. That keeps down 
neuroses.” 

“And your father?” 

“For him, people are totally damned 
and always breaking laws, established 
by right-thinking Englishmen.” 

“And you?” he asked, lighting his 
pipe. 

“T partake of both. Men are animals 
who must be kept in line.” 

“You really think that?” he asked, 
nervously puttering with his pipe. 

“Of course I do!” she said lightly. 

“What about man as a divine, as- 
piring creation?” 

“Oh, Louis, don’t be pompous!” 

It was then that he began to realize 
that he bored her. [t was a frightening 
sensation. Here was a girl he could love. 
He knew it. Yet he knew that she 
thought him dull. “ What kind of men 
do you like?” he asked abruptly. 
“Oh,” she said casually, “in spite of 
I tend to like men 
“Well, like 


brains to get by on. Maybe a little more 


my theory 


She stopped. you. Enough 


daring.” She paused and then added 


" Like 


girls, | want a beast with brains.” 


with an awkward laugh, most 
“L don’t know about the brains,”’ he 
“but the beast ” Suddenly he 


took her in his arms and kissed her 


said, 
Finally, when the hotel lights had been 
extinguished, when the rain had settled 
into a throbbing fall, he walked her to 
her door. 

Next morning the myna birds wak- 
ened him long before his usual hour 
Reluctantly he pulled himself together 
and went out on the veranda. Lady 
Maud was already there. 


she offered brightly. 


MeGurn said with no en- 


*Tea?” 
“To, 
thusiasm. Lady Maud twisted her head 
It'll rain for two 
ghoulishly. He 


sat down beside her and started to say 


and leered at him. ~ 


more weeks,” she said 


something about the weather, when 
she stopped him with a bombshell. “I 
necking with my 
" Before 
recover she added. “I'y 


frankly. 


goes. If you want to marry Toni, you've 


hear you were 


daughter last night. he could 
e gol to speak 
You won't like this, but here 
got to be less stuffy cr 

MeGurn coughed. He was completely 
as if he 


were al a disadvantage in achancellery, 


set back for a moment; then, 


he said slowly “Ill have some more 
tea, if you please.” 
“T don’t know why it is,” Lady 


Maud continued, “but Toni has an 
affinity for Yanks. She'd like to live in 
America.” 

MeGurn swallowed very hard. “Is 
there any chance 
very tedious,” 


"You're Lady Maud 


said, studying him carefully. “ But you 
would also make a good husband.” 
The American kept his lips to his 


teacup for a long time. Then he said 
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standards, I 


~ stuffy, 


carefully, “By those 
should think Sir Charles a bit 
shall we say?” 

“S'Chalz!" Lady Maud exploded hi- 
"My God, 


taxidermists look at him with envy. 


lariously he’s so stuffy, 
Oh, my dear young man, if you think 
that 
S’Chalz, 


laughed merrily for some moments and 


after 
* She 


by patterning yourself 


you'll win Toni 
said, ‘Find a pattern as far removed 
from S'Chalz as possible.” 

She was still advising him when the 
breakfast 


cluded by saying, 


chimes sounded. She con- 
"You'll do me a fa- 
vor if you marry that girl off my hands 
Then I can give myself over to personal 
indulgence.” 


At breakfast 


bucked up when Toni went out of her 


he was considerably 
way tosmile at him. His fears returned, 


however, when he arrived at the air- 


drome to see Harvey. The young man 
began by being ultrapolite, but when 
MeGurn had finished speaking, Harvey 
“Too late, If Billimoria 


to start trouble, he has his reason 


said, chum. 
wants 
now.” 
"What 
asked nervously 
“ Last night, Pata and I decided that, 


since 


do you mean?” MeGurn 


we have so few days— well, she 
moved in.” 

MeGurn actually fell into a chair 
“What utter folly! 


impassioned vone 


" he said in a low, 
“TH be leaving in a few days,” Har 
vey reassured him 
“A few days may be all they need 
Joe— you're asking for it.” 
“Sometimes a fellow doesn't care,” 
Harvey replied 


Me- 


Gurn went back to his room and lay 


There was nothing more to say 


down, pondering Joe Harvey's irrespon 
sible behavior and its possible influence 
He 


loni's clear voice outside his door 


on the Patel case was interrupted 
by 

Want to go for a boat trip? Even if 
it is raining?” 

In the next few days, Louis MeGurn 
lived in a kind of dream. Wherever he 
went through the wet streets of Suva he 
saw Indians who resented his presence 
He saw Fijians who laughed as if there 


men deeply disturbed by the trial and 


were no day but now saw white 


the excitement it was causing. But most 
of all, he saw Toni 
these two self. 


they 


Wherever they went 


analyzing, debating creatures 
seemed to catch sight of Pata Cadi and 
White Harvey. Once 


noticed them in the 


her lover Poni 
cinema and she 
I'd like to be 
And to 


had grasped her 


whispered to MeGurn, 
like 


his own surprise, he 


in love that. Just once 


hand and exclaimed, 1 am 

Nothing happened until the last day 
of Harvey's residence in Fiji, and on 
that 
lobby of 


day, he surprised MeGiurn in the 


he G.P.HL Well, chum,” he 
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Handsome, portable La Cross Nail 
Care Kits provide luxury hand care . 
contain an assortment of La Cross 
instruments designed to give you per- 
fect manicures. 


Beautiful, poo al gifts, too, La Cross 
Nail Care Kits look far more expensive 
than their moderate prices. 
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This summer graduate to Pennzoil, the 100% Pennsylvania 
motor oil, for the kind of performance you like and all the 
protection your car’s engine can possibly get. 

Feel new quiet and smoothness from rings and valves that 
run free and easy . no varnish or sludge to interfere. Know 
that expensive bearings are cushioned from pounding, safe- 
guarded from corrosion. Enjoy the full power and economy 
that’s built into your engine. And discover miles later that 
Pennzoil lasts longer, grade for grade. 

That’s why over 60,000 independent dealers, free to choose 
the best for your car, reeommend Pennzoil. Look for it at the 
vellow oval sign. Sound your “Z” for the genuine. 
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said, “I'm shoving off early in the 
morning.” 

“ Considerate of you to drop in and 
tell me,”” MeGurn said. “I hope noth- 
ing happens before you get away.’ 

Harvey grinned. ™ Still the old worry- 
wart, hey?” MeGurn had the grace to 
smile, and Harvey went on, "Say, my 
Fijian pals at the field are throwing a 
farewell feast for me. I'm taking Pata, 
and I thought maybe you'd come along 
with me and, well, bury the hatchet.” 

MeGurn felt himself withdrawing 
into his shell of conventionalism. He 
was wondering how to refuse the invi- 
tation when Toni Jacquemart appeared 
on the balcony and recognized Harvey. 
She ran down the stairs, blithely joined 
the pair and said archly to MeGurn, 
“Oh—TI didn’t realize you were busy.” 

" Miss Jacquemart,”” MeGurn mum- 
bled, ‘Mr. Harvey.”’ 

Harvey nodded. Toni said, “I've 
been hoping to meet you.” 

“T came by,” said Harvey, “to in- 
vite Mr. McGurn to a native feast. I'm 
leaving ——" 

“Sounds wonderful,” Toni exclaimed. 
“Is your Indian girl going?” And when 
Harvey said that she was, Toni turned 
to McGurn and said, “Could I come 
along?” 

“T'm not going,”” McGurn said. 

“Oh, Louis! Can't you cancel what- 
ever you're doing tonight?” 

“I'm not doing anything tonight,” 
MeGurn said stiffly. “It's just that 
well —it isn't the thing to do. Not now.” 

Toni’s bright expression faded, and 
she turned to Harvey. © Tell me, Mr. 
Harvey, would you and your girl take 
me? Even if Mr. MeGurn can’t make 
12” 

“Sure!” Harvey said. “ You under- 
stand, though, it’s not exactly full 
dress.” 

"1 do understand,” Toni laughed. 

“ Tt'll be more fun if you come along,” 
Joe said to MeGurn. 

The diplomat felt cornered. He knew 
that tragedy lurked in the rainy nights 
of Fiji. He knew that, as an American 
official, he had no business meddling in 
a native feast. And as for Toni Jacque- 
mart’s being seen with either Indians 
But all of 


these warnings were lost in one more 


or Fijians—that was folly 
important fact. He was in love, and if 
Toni were in danger his place was with 
her. “Tl go along,” he said 

Twice during the day he thought of 
telling Sir Charles about Toni’s fool- 
hardiness, but he knew that, if he did, 
he would surrender any chance he 
might have of marrving the headstrong 
girl. Yet his ingrained sense of propriety 
made him want to warn somebody, so 
he slipped into Lady Jacquemart’s 
room shortly after lunch and blurted 
out the plans for the evening 

For once Lady Jacquemart did not 
joke. “ Will Toni be safe?" she asked 


~ berly 


"Normally, I'd say so. But Harvey 
has been threatened by the Indians.” 
"So there’s a spice of danger to it?” 
" Yes.” 
* Then,” 


firmly, 


Maud 


“go ahead. Toni'll love it.” 


Lady announced 
And she slapped him on the seat of his 
pants. 

At dusk, the two couples drove fif- 
teen miles into the hills of Fiji. The rain 
fell mournfully about them, and the 
lights of the jeep Harvey had borrowed 
shone upon great jungle streamers that 
encroached upon the road. The night 
was dark and the jungle pressed in upon 
them. Toni huddled against McGurn 
in the back seat, and McGurn was not 
unhappy. 

Suddenly the jeep turned into a vil- 
lage square, the center of a cluster 
of rude grass huts. A horn blew, and 
giant Fijians tumbled out into murky 
light. They were bronzed black, and 
each had a forest of hair standing out 
from his head like porcupine quills. 
MeGurn could see a circle of flashing 
teeth 


Harvey come!” 


A strong voice shouted, “Joe 


The Fijians carried the girls across 
the wet ground and into a huge native 
house where many people were gathered 
MeGurn tried to follow the rain-soaked 
path but found the footing difficult. 
“Tt’s soapstone,” Joe laughed, as he 
slipped and sloshed along. “I've been 
here before.” 

Inside the jungle house three pres- 
sure lamps, hung from the roof, made 
the place bright. Strands of twisted 
coconut fiber, miles long, had been 
woven into the roof, and now this roof 
danced with golden patterns that en- 
chanted the eye. Toni Jacquemart 
looked about her as the men put her 
down. The feel of the tropical night 
was upon her. “It’s glorious,” she said 
Then, with a sense of what was right, 
she went to the chief and said, "We are 
pleased to be your guests.” 

The natives cheered; they cheered 
again when Joe Harvey produced four 
bottles of gin, strictly forbidden to the 
Fijians. The chief placed the four bot- 
tles in a line before him and cried many 
words in Fijian. Then another old man 
spoke, poured out some gin for the 
gods, then dedicated the rest to the 
guests and to the night's festivities. 

Pata and Toni sat together at the 
long and beautifully woven frond mat 
that served as the table. Soon, the 
chief yelled at his women, and they 
yelled back 


wonderful! I've never been sO excited 


Toni whispered, “It’s 


in my life!” A woman ambled in with a 
pot full of dalo which she slammed on 
the table. Pata murmured to Toni, 
[t's made from a native potato.” The 
chief yelled again and another woman 
shuffled in with boiled fish. It took an 
hour to serve the meal and another 
hour to eat it. The piéce de resistance 


was a dalo pudding with coconut and 
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brown sugar. It was chewy and deli- 


, Crous 


“T've been a pig!" Toni cried, and 
impulsively she leaned over and em- 
braced Pata’s shoulders. The chief ap- 
plauded and embraced Joe. Then there 
was much shouting and an old woman 
brought in a large bow! of water. She 
sat cross-legged before it and began to 
make yangona, the Fijian drink. She 
poured some ground yangona root into 
a cloth sack, plunged it into the water 
back and forth until 
a dirty, pale-white fluid resulted 


and swished it 


"Fiji rum!” Joe cried, and the chief 
ordered him to be served 

A young girl kneeled in stately man- 
ner before the ceremonial bowl and 
received a dipperful of the whitish 
liquid. Solemnty, she bore it to Harvey, 
who took it just as solemnly. The girl 
kneeled on the ground and clapped her 
hands twice. Gravely, Joe lifted the 
dipper to his lips and put the contents 


down in one draught 


“ Mala!” shouted the Fijians in ap- 
plause 
The serving maid next attended 


Pata and then Toni, and each disposed 
of her drink in one gulp. The shouting 
of “ Mala!” rocked the building. Now, 
it was MeGurn’'s dipper. Gingerly he 
tasted the unpleasant-looking liquid 
It was slimy to the tongue, earthy tast- 
ing, and mildly tingling at the gums 
It took him three tries to drain the 
bowl. He did not like vangona. 

Now the festivities were under way, 
and slowly the natives began to hum 
songs. Harvey, with a gin bottle in 
one hand and the chief's arm in his 
sing the haunting 

“ Abhbhh!”’ 


the natives in approval 


other, began to 


phrases of Isa Let cried 
Toni caught 
up the immortal phrases of this best of 
all island songs, and for a moment the 
two alien voices sang the great lament 
of Fiji. Then the natives joined in 
When the antiphonal chorus was 
reached, the hut seemed to explode 
The 


probing voices of the basses carried the 


with grandeur mighty, deep 
aching song far back in time, then sud 
denly the high, wailing voices of the 
the 


When the long chord of conclu 


women threw it against present 
night 
sion was reached, even Louis MeGurn 
was deeply moved, and Toni reached 
down and kissed his hand 

A few minutes later the next round 
of vangona was started, this time with 
the chief as server. Joe whispered to 
Toni, When you finish the drink sing 
out datro 
Toni asked 


So when she had gur 


What's it mean? 

You'll see! 
gled down the last drop of vangona, 
she cried loudly, “ Dairo! 

MeGurn thought a riot had started 
The amazed chief dropped the bow! 
while six or seven native men leaped 
to their feet and started to shout 


vie 


lently. Immediately all the Fijians in 
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the hut 


imprecations at her. 


surrounded Toni, screaming 

"What have I done?” she pleaded. 

Joe was laughing hilariously. When 
you use it that way,” he said, “it’s an 
insult. Means "The vangona was pretty 
good— what there was of it!’ 

While Joe explained, the chief or- 
dered the whole bow! of liquor brought 
to Toni's feet. Then, with a large ladle, 
he filled a special dipper and thrust it 
before her 

"You've got to drink it!” Joe 
warned her. 

With misgivings, she put it to her 
lips and took one long swallow after 
another. Finally, somewhat dizzy, she 
handed back the empty dipper. The 
men cheered and the women squealed 
their delight 

"Is good?” the chief demanded 

“Very good!” Toni said weakly 

Then, as Louis was served his por- 
tion, she jabbed him and cried, "I dare 
you to yell dairo.”” He looked at her as 
if to say, “ Don’t be foolish,” so she 
nudged him again. 

Suddenly he knew that unless he 
met this challenge he would never 
marr¢ Toni Jacquemart. So, in a voice 
not intended to offend, he whispered, 

Dairo.” 

This time, it 


was ho mere woman 


who had insulted the tribe. In an in- 
stant, MeGurn was seized by many 
hands, and amidst a mighty din his coat 
and shirt were pulled off. Then all the 
women of the hut were lashing him with 
small switches. Abruptly they ceased, 
and he was handed a huge dipper brim- 
ming with yvangona. He drank until his 
ears popped, but he didn’t take the 
vessel from his lips until it was empty 
The cheers for his performance were 
deafening. The chief shook his hand 
The singing became like the sounding of 
organ music in a remote jungle, and the 
rain that 
the 


rain on the, roof —incessant 


seemed to accompany revelry 


rather than to depress it — was a lullaby 
to the senses 

Toward morning, the entire village 
gathered in a long farewell to Joe Har- 
vey. The Fiji men were drunk with 
little gin and much singing, but they 
would sleep all day. 

In the car, as they drove to the air- 
port from which Joe would leave this 
land forever, MeGurn drew Toni to 
ward him and, after what seemed a mo 
ments hesitation, she kissed him and 
whispered, “ You were quite a man to 
night.” Then she laughed and confided, 
tp to now I've been afraid of you 


Afraid ? 


Yes, afraid that you were stuffy.” 


he echoed 
I am, he confessed 

“But I thought you were hopelessly 
stuffy 


Then, as the day broke and the air- 


You aren't 


port loomed ahead, they forgot their 
Pata Cadi 


lant bevae 


own love when they saw 


erying. This was hes as it was 
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Western sunset, blue water 





contrasting bleached beach 
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mer fun and winter memories. 
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ADVENTURE” 
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T takes a tough tire to stand the 

rugged, high-speed pace of 

motor biking. There’s none tougher 
than Goodyear’s Double Eagle. 


Its two-ply Supertwist cord body 
is far sturdier than that of conven- 
tional bike tires—affording un- 
equaled protection against bruis- 
ing and blowouts. 


Its All-Weather tread is thicker, 
heavier, with more rubber in the 
shoulders and a deeper non-skid 
design. That’s to provide better 
traction, safer stops. 


For motor bike riders, for bicycle 
riders who want the best, the 
Double Eagle is tops. And if you 
ride a lightweight bike of any type, 
you'll find a Goodyear Lightweight 
tire that’s specially built for your 
vehicle. See your neighborhood 
bike dealer now. 
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their first. Toni broke into tears and 
clasped the Indian girl to her while Joe 
went in to weigh his gear. When he 
came out, he kissed Toni on the cheek, 
and said, You two made the night a 
real festival.” He grasped McGurn’s 
hand and said, “ You were a real sport, 
chum.” 

Then he stood face to face with Pata 
Cadi. “ May you have all happiness,” 
he began, but his voice broke, and he 
clutched her tiny body to his. 

“And may all that you do prosper,” 
she whispered, and if she said more, 
only Harvey heard the words. 

Tears in his eyes, Joe Harvey climbed 
aboard the plane. Rain swept down 
upon the field and through his shimmer- 
ing window, he waved good-by to his 
friends. He watched Pata as long as he 
could, but by the goodness of God, the 
plane had moved away when Ramcheck 
Devidas Billimoria broke madly from 
behind a shed and plunged a knife into 
her throat. 

MeGurn, horrified, watched the fa- 
natic raise the knife again. Then, as if 
driven by a force outside himself, the 
diplomat lunged furiously at Billimoria, 
knocking him to the ground. The air- 
port police intervened and hauled the 
murderer away. 

During the useless dash in the am- 
bulance, MeGurn kept thinking, “I 
saw it all coming, and I could do noth- 
ing.” He recalled his warning to Harvey 
and the young fellow’s words, “ I’m the 
kind that doesn’t get hurt.” 

MeGurn was sick with fear of what 
might happen in Fiji because of this 
morning. Then Pata Cadi coughed. A 
foam of blood rose to her thin lips, and 
MeGurn fell on his knees beside her. 
She looked at him but could not speak. 

When death came, he felt the terror 
of a strange land closing in upon him. 
Always before he had considered prob- 
lems—the Israeli problem, the Indian 
problem—as subjects for neat intel- 
lectual reports to Washington. But 
Pata Cadi had been a human being, a 
rare, true person. [n a naked humility 
he had never known before, he looked 
up at Toni, who reached down to find 
his hand. “Oh, Louis,” she whispered, 
“T'm so afraid.” 

It was not until they reached Lady 
Jacquemart at the G.P.H. that they 
began to get the murder into perspec- 
tive. Lady Maud was firm. She said to 
Toni, " You've had a dreadful shock, 
girl. Go drink some hot bouillon and lie 
down.” And Toni disappeared 

Then Lady Maud said to MeGurn, 
“You did what you could do to pre- 
vent it, my boy. [It was inevitable.” 

“But [ should have done more.” 

“More!” she exploded. “ Don’t be 
an ass!"’ She rang for a pot of tea to 
soothe his nerves and then began pre- 
paring to leave the hotel 

“Where are you going?” MeGurn 


asked 


“I'm going to the Governor, of 
course,” she said firmly. ‘S’Chalz will 
surely volunteer to disqualify himself. 
Because of Toni and the Indian girl. 
Well, I've got to get there first and stop 
such folly. Times come when a man can 
be too honorable. If we don’t magnify 
this incident, the natives won't.” 

Majestically, she swept out of the 
hotel, and McGurn felt as if the source 
of his strength had disappeared. A 
messenger came up and handed him a 
cablegram. It was his long-awaited re- 
port from Boston, but it gave him no 
comfort as he sat coldly on the veranda, 
wondering how Harvey would hear of 
Pata’s death. In a bar someday. A 
stranger would cry, “Fiji? Do I know 
Fiji? Say, I heared the damnedest story 
there!"’ Well, it would serve him right. 

Lady Maud found Louis on the 
veranda some hours later, staring 
moodily out at sea. “Snap out of it, 
son,” she cried. “ The Governor says we 
must all go about our business. He 
wouldn't consider interrupting the 
trial.” 

She fanned herself for a moment, 
then asked abruptly, “ Have you pro- 
posed to Toni?” 

“At this time?” he asked. 

"Certainly! This is the right time. 
Marriage is always the child of crisis. 
When the world is shaking, people 
marry for security.” 

At this point, the myna birds discov- 
ered a swarm of insects in the fig trees. 
There was a mad clatter. “Those 
wretched birds!"’ Lady Maud cried. 
“ Everyone of ‘em's a murderer.” Then 
she pressed MeGurn’s arm. “Go in 
and see Toni. Now.” 

He walked to her door and found 
that Toni was sleeping. He started to 
leave, but Lady Maud commanded 
him to go ahead. So he wakened Toni 
and said, ‘ Will you marry me?” 

She blinked several times and then 
blushed deeply. “I was going to ask 
you—at lunch,” she confessed. She 
drew his hand to her lips and kissed it. 

This, he thought, was the appropri- 
ate moment. Proudly he took the cable- 
gram from his pocket, saying, “And 
good news. You won't have to be Mrs. 
MeGurn.” 

“ But that’s what I want to be,” she 
protested. 

Read this,” he said triumphantly. 
“The court has changed my name. I’m 
Louis Richardson now.” 

Toni crumpled the cablegram and 
made a small grimace. But she saw her 
imperious mother in the doorway, wag- 
ging a finger as if to say, “ Marry him. 
All men are fools, but he’s the best 
we ve found.” 

The girl reached up and kissed Louis 
on the ear. “Toni Richardson,” she 
mused. “ Not exciting, but not bad.” 

“It's an English name,” he ex- 
plained. ‘ You see, I'm really of English 
THE END 
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Eli Whitney revolutionized the South 
with cotton gins from Connecticut, and 
Samuel Colt of Hartford had a greater 
hand in the winning of the West than 
General Custer. Colt, indeed, might 
have sat for the portrait of the Connecti- 
cut Yankee. If he did not get to Camelot, 
he did visit Calcutta, sailing before the 
mast; hefoughtin the Seminole War, and 
toured the country demonstrating the 
entertainment value of “ laughing gas.” 
(This was before Dr. Horace Wells, of 
Hartford, took laughing gas out of 
vaudeville and put it to practical use 
And over the Colt 
plant, to greet the visitor driving up 
U.S. 5, there still blooms the beautiful, 


bulbous, blue onion-dome which Colo- 


as an anesthetic.) 


nel Colt set there in memory of his 
wandering youth. 

Colt's did more than make arms. It 
made them in a new way, and it trained 
its men in new manufacturing tech- 
niques. The basic theories by which 
American industry operates had an 
early, if primitive, flowering at Colt’s. 
Here in the 1850's and 60's the idea of 
interchangeable parts, manufactured 
by automatic and semiautomatic ma- 
chinery which Eli Whitney had orig- 
inated, was developed to new heights. 
And while Colt 44's went out to sub- 
due the West, there were being worked 
out in Hartford the principles on which 
were built the auto plants of Detroit 
and the aircraft factories of Seattle and 
Los Angeles. Meanwhile, like a huge 
pyramid club, Colt graduates Francis 
Pratt and Amos Whitney went into 
business in 1860 to manufacture preci- 
sion gauges and tools; and Pratt and 
Whitney graduates Ambrose Swazey 
and E. P. Bullard branched out again. 
Yankee ingenuity just naturally fell in 
love with the idea of machines to make 
machines; and Hartford today is a 
major national concentration of ma- 


chine and engineering shops. 


PEDDLER’S PROGENY 


The most famous Connecticut 
Yankee of all, though, was not the 
Yankee notions, but their 
the Yankee Peddler who, 


with his pack on his back or on his raw- 


maker of 


salesman 


honed horse, covered the dusty roads 
and winding trails of backwoods Amer- 
ca from the Great Lakes to the Gulf of 
Mexico. It is somehow more than ap- 
propriate, it is inevitable, that his pres- 
ent-day descendant, the most famous 
door-to-door salesman in the world, is 
still peddling a Hartford product. For 
right on Main Street, Hartford, stands 
the Fuller Brush Company. 

Now the Fuller Brush 


American institution of almost legend- 


Man is an 
ary quality. But the task of supplying 
him with his wares has led the com- 
pany out into other fields. First of all, 
for it did 

automatic brush-making ma- 
The handy little brush which 


it was necessary to invent 
not exist 


chinery 








the Fuller Man presents to his prospect 
is turned out by fully automatic ma- 
chines. The machines are made in the 
Fuller machine shop, which during the 
war even supplied Fuller's competitors 
with brush-making equipment to fill 
Government orders, and which boasts 
a prime battery of machine-tool- 
building equipment, doing job work for 
other companies. The making of house- 
hold brushes and mops and brooms was 
not enough to keep the hungry ma- 
chines busy. So Fuller developed an 
industrial-brush division which today 
makes brushes to wash railroad trains 
and brushes to de-fuzz peaches, brushes 
to clean steel-pickling vats and cake 


pans, to card cotton and strip hides. 


THE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE 


Hartford municipal politics has al- 
ways been complicated by the fact that 
the city is the state capital. Control of 
the Hartford delegates to a state con- 
vention can make or unmake a gov- 
ernor, and Hartford's vote in an elec- 
tion can make or break a Democratic 
candidate. With the Republicans in 
strong control of the rural districts, the 
Democrats can win state office in Con- 
necticut only by piling up votes in the 
cities. Thus Hartford gave Chester 
Bowles a majority in 1948 which almost 
exactly offset the Republican lead in 
commuter-heavy Fairfield County. Mr 
Bowles’ determined liberalisin, sincer- 
ity and simplicity made a strong im- 
pression on the state in that campaign; 
but there is no doubt that the fact that 
Democratic State Chairman John M 
Bailey is a native son did Mr. Bowles 
no harm in running up his Hartford 
vote and placing him in the handsome 
new executive mansion. 

Hartford feels warmly toward Gov- 
ernor Bowles, but it was an earlier 
won its 
Wilbur Cross 


became governor in 1930, at the age of 


Connecticut Democrat who 


heart most completely 


sixty-eight, having retired from a ca- 
reer that would have worn out lesser 
men. He had been Professor of English 
at Yale's Sheffield Scientific School, 
Editor of the Yale Review, Dean of the 
Graduate School and Provost of the 
University—-not in succession, that is, 
but two or three at a time. He had writ 
ten scholarly but deeply enjoyable 
books on the English novel, on Field- 
ing, and of course on his beloved Lau- 
rence Sterne, whence came his nick 
A lifelong Demo 
rock-ribbed 


Mansfield, he stumped the state in 
1930 to become the first 


name, Uncle Toby 
crat from Republican 
Democratic 
governor in sixteen years, and went on 
stumping the state for three more suc 

that. His 
speeches, his stories, are cherished still 
though he died in 1948. Few cou!d for 


get that erect white-haired figure, that 


cessful campaigns after 


alive and humorous face and the aston- 


ishingly powerful and melodious voice, 
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others. View-Master stereo pictures are 
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scene Reels for use in View-Master Stereoscopes 
and Projectors. Available at selected Photo, 
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View-Master non-stereo Junior Projector $9.95. 


Prices slightly higher in Canada. 


Qaito cea 


—— PICTURES 
GENE AUTRY 


* CISCO KID * 











- 





These popular Cowboy Stars now appear in life like three dimensions 
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Now .. . you can see the historic and scenic 
wonders of the world in true-to-life color 
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an instrument of persuasion almost 
equal to Franklin Roosevelt's. 

The question of municipal rule, how- 
ever, has been no laughing matter to 
Hartford. Washington, being nothing 
but a capital city, solved the problem 
by making it the business of a Con- 
gressional committee. In Hartford, 
where the gilded spire of the Travelers 
Tower stands taller than the gilded 
dome of the resolutely Victorian cap- 
itol, such a solution was impossible. 
Nevertheless, municipal reform has 
been achieved with an almost spectacu- 
lar success. In 1943 William Mortensen, 
Republican and liberal, manager of 
Bushnell Memorial Hall, ran for mayor 
on a reform ticket and won. He found 
himself so surrounded by commissions 
and boards that he was almost incapa- 
ble of action. It became apparent that 
the way to reform Hartford's city gov- 
ernment was not to put a good man in 
office but to reform the office itself. 
Mortensen helped to organize the Citi- 
zen’s Charter Committee, and he and 
it went to work. By 1947, they had not 
only put over the idea, they had won 
an election. A professional city mana- 
ger, Carleton Sharpe, was called in from 
St. Petersburg, Florida, to take over 
the chief executive office, and a nine- 
man council was elected to administer 
the government. So successful was the 
first administration that the charter 
system's opponents were roundly de- 
feated last fall. It is a far ery from 
Mayor Bulkeley and his high-principled 
vote-buying. And the distance has been 
traveled, be it noted, years when 
Hartford's original old- American pop- 
ulation has been swelled by new thou- 
sands of Trish, Halian, Jewish, Polish 
and Negro citizens. These new in- 
habitants seem to be quite as strong 
for reform and honesty in city govern- 


ment as the old Yankee families. 


THE PIONEER STRAIN 


There are plenty of old Yankee fam- 
ilies left. If ever there was an American 
city where the truism, “three genera- 
tions from = shirt sleeves to shirt 
sleeves,” is belied, it is Hartford. Un- 
like the Proper Bostonians, the Proper 
Hartfordians are still a dominant 
minority. Where Proper Bostonians are 
the beneficiaries of trust accounts, 
Proper Hartfordians are on payrolls, 
investing in common stocks. Morgan 
Bulkeley’s nephew, Morgan Bulkeley 
Brainard, is president of the Etna. An 
Oliver Ellsworth is a power in the Riv- 
erside bank. Family businesses stay in 
the families which founded them; which 
prefer, indeed, that stock in these busi- 
nesses should nof be traded publicly on 
the New York Exchange. Summer homes 
on Fisher's Island and Fenwick are 
occupied by succeeding generations 
Fenwick, in Old Saybrook town, is the 
Hartford resort, unknown to almost all 
but Hartfordians 


JULY 





The airplane rich, who have come 
to Hartford lately and built palatial 
homes in the suburbs west of the city 
are not quite—well, not quite the thing 
in the eyes of the old residents. A stu- 
dent of Hartford summed up the re- 
lationship between the two groups. 
“They don't intermarry,” he said. 

Here, then, is Hartford—a_ city 
well-to-do but not extravagant, com- 
fortable but loathing  ostentation. 
There is not a night club in town, but 
the grand parade at the Governor's 
Ball, with the Foot Guards in full uni- 
form, is something to see. If you dine 
out, you dine at a friend's home; if you 
want to dance you go to a club if you 
are a Proper Hartfordian, or to a 
country-roadhouse juke joint if you are 
just folks. This is a city which is proud 
of its past, but too agreeably adjusted 
to the present to be idolatrous of by- 
gone days. If you are taken by friends 
to see the beautiful Old State House, 
designed by Bulfinch, and the burying 
ground on Gold Street with its 17th 
Century stones, you are also taken to 
see the collection of modern art at the 


Avery Memorial Museum. 


WINGED DREAM 


And the future? Well, who knows? 
Francis Murphy, publisher of the Hart- 
ford Times and chairman of the Devel- 
opment Commission of the state, sees 
Hartford as a new international port. 
North of the city lies Bradley Field, 
built by the Army during the war as a 
fighter-plane base. Already used by five 
airlines, the field is free of the sea fogs 
which plague the New York area, and 
with a few changes could handle the 
largest modern planes. Railroad track 
runs right out to the field. Here Mr. 
Murphy imagines a crack luxury train 
wailing to welcome incoming trans- 
atlantic planes. Passengers could go 
through customs on the train and be in 
New York in two and a half hours. So 
Hartford may become a port, may 
breathe a more cosmopolitan air, again. 

Sut do not think that Hartford is 
anxious about the future, or partic- 
ularly desirous of becoming anything 
that it is not. Mr. Murphy's dream 
arises out of the old New England 
hatred of waste as much as from ambi- 
tion for his city. Hartfordians have no 
regrets over the failure of the experi- 
ments with automobile manufacture 
which were conducted here. They do 
not envy Detroit in the least. “ Hart- 
ford,” they will tell you, “is just the 
right size.” They are not smug—the 
acerb New England character saves 
them from smugness. If they determine 
that something is wrong with their 
city, they will correct it with dispatch, 
as they put their reform government in. 

Sut in the main they are content —con- 
tent with their city and with the long 
traditions that have molded 

THE END 
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CONNECTICUT VALLEY 


(Continued from Page 43) 


desirability of the valley. The Pil- 
grim settlers had hardly expanded be- 
yond their one prefabricated house 
when an outnumbering detachment of 
Puritans arrived and insisted on tak- 
ing over Windsor and running it their 
way. The Pilgrims argued their prior 
rights, but it finally became obvious 
that they were wasting their breath, 
and they sold out to their Bay breth- 
“unkindness. ’ 

The Old Yankees of the valley today 
are therefore mostly descendants of 
kept 


things firmly in their own hands and 


ren, bemoaning their 


Massachusetts Puritans, who 
remained overwhelmingly in the ma 
jority for two hundred years or so 


Back in the 1800's, Elbridge 


Gerry, Jr., son of the Massachusetts 


early 


statesman, crossed the valley on horse 
back, on his way to Washington, and 
leftin bisdiary a pen picture of Connect- 


icut Yankees which has never found 


its way into chamber of commerce 
literature. “With a very few excep- 
tions,” wrote Gerry, “they are rude 


and surly, and partake of the manner of 


bears. Always unwilling to oblige, 
when at any trouble, and the most in- 
quisitive and officious of any people I 
know.” Of course all this was many 
years ago, and no doubt young Gerry 
was a captious youth. It seems highly 
unlikely that Yankees 


differed from other 


Yankees in the characteristics of which 


Connecticut 


ever very much 


countless writers have sung 


Nevertheless, 


some 
singing sweet, some sour 
they have always been unmistakably 


Yankee, and they are today 


VANKEE VALEDICTORY 


World War 1, an old 
Mather—a 


prominent in valley towns ever since 


Just before 


gentleman named name 


divines of that formidable breed came 


with the early settlers-—delivered a 


sort of valedictory address to his 
neighbors in the town of Deep River 
He recalled that in his vouth he had 
never seen anyone in the village who 


hired 


complete equality at the 


was not native born, that the 
help 


family table 


sat om 
that the village store was 
the country club, and that everybody 
went to prayer meeting on Saturday 


night to get in the proper mood for 
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observance of the Sabbath. " My years 


are about numbered,” he concluded, 
“and my solicitude is that this town 
shall retain the tone the founders gave 
” 

It was a pious but futile hope. During 
had felt 


the inevitable effects of another influx 


his very lifetime, the valley 
of new people, European immigrants 
mostly, who came during the era of 
industrialization. The first to come in 
any considerable numbers were Lrish, 
but in the years just before and after 
even larger 
Poles 


moved in, along with occasional groups 


the turn of the century 


contingents of Ttalians and 
of others. Their threat to the previous 


way of life was not so much in any 
militant determination to take things 
over as in the evolutionary forces of 
economic and social change which they 
represented. Hartford, a town of only 
about 5000 in the early 19th Century, 
grew rapidly into a great industrial 
city. Middletown underwent a similar 


though less expansive metamorphosis 


COMMUNITY EVOLUTION 


To the west of the river, but still 


in the broad valley belt, in places 


where there had been little but farms 
such new industrial 
Meriden New 
Many of the smaller towns 
Mather's Deep River 


new 


and woodland, 


cities as and Britain 
grew up 


like Mr 


acquired 


also 


industries and new 


people to man them. Today the fami 
lies of these later arrivals from Europe 
the Old Yankees even in 


many of the small towns, while in the 


outnumber 


cities they are heavily in the majority 
Though most of them came originally 
to work in factories, they have branched 
out into many other lines of activity 
The change in the pattern of com 
munity life is never 


more apparent 


than on Sunday mornings, when the 


white-steepled Congregational meet 
of the 
hold 


services for mere handfuls by compar 


inghouses, which dominate most 


valley towns architecturally 


ison with the newer, cross-crowned 
Catholic churches 
Yet the small towns retain a definite 


Yankee flavor 


its main character 


which gives the valley 
The beautiful old 
of Windsor and Weth 
erslield, for instance, face typical New 
and Wethers 


a chuckling pride in the 


colonial houses 


England village greens 


field takes 
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sagacity of an earlier generation which 
equipped the meetinghouse with a 
three-faced clock, saving the cost of a 
fourth face because it would serve only 
“All the old char- 
Yankee 


the burying ground. 


acters are gone,” one Old 


mourned recently, as he braced himself 


against the counter of a general store 
in one of the valley's crossroads vil- 
lages. The other loungers in the store 
looked at each other and grinned. The 
old relic, with his drooping mustache, 
his rubber boots, his wool shirt and 
his critical outlook on a changing 
civilization, was apparently unaware 
that he was a living refutation of his 
At the Chester and Ham- 


burg fairs, yokes of oxen still engage in 


complaint. 


pulling contests, and, though tractors 
have long since become the major 


source of farm power, a few Old 
Yankees still hitch up the oxen for 


plowing. 


RIVER HARVEST 


In the spring, shad nets appear all 
along the river, from Higganum (from 
an Indian word for fishing place) to 
Saybrook, as they have for nearly three 
centuries, and Yankee fishermen peddle 
taken by 


River shad have 


by day the fish they have 
night. Connecticut 
long been hailed by many connois- 


seurs—and by astute Connecticut 
Yankees with an eye to markets—as 
Admittedly, the 


shad that goes up the Connecticut to 


the best in the world. 
spawn is the same shad — Alosa sapidis- 
sima—that goes up the Hudson, the 
Chesapeake and various other rivers, 
but some magic of Nature assumedly 
favors the Connecticut branch of the 
family with a superior flavor and tex- 
ture—a superiority, many Old Yankee 
shad addicts insist, that is wasted on 
those finicky moderns who have their 
shad boned before cooking it. Old- 
timers can remember when shad were 
so plentiful in the spring that they 
sold at ten cents each, and eating places 
like the House at Saybrook 


still a famous shore-dinner resort 


Pease 


made a specialty of shad dinners which 
included all the shad a customer could 
eat. The shad run is smaller nowadays, 
but every body still eats shad in season, 
and hundreds of thousands of pounds 
re shipped every year to New York 
and other markets. If the run is com- 
paratively heavy, some surplus buck 
shad, evenin these days of locker plants 
and home freezers, are still thriftily 
“put down” in brine, while smoked 
shad is one of the valley's notable 
delicacies 

A business directory of Essex, which 
would include such 
( zepiel, Kelly, 
MacWhinney and Alexai- 
tis along with such others as Doane, 
Lord, Burdick, Bushnell, Pratt and 
Prann, but the bankers are still likely 


named Bailey or Barnes, and 


is fairly typical, 
names as Ferranti, 


Greenberg 


to be 
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such families as the Comstocks and the 
Wrights still live in the big Victorian 
houses and own the principal factories. 
Messrs. Bailey and Barnes are Repub- 
licans, as are the Comstocks and the 
Wrights, 


people have adopted their political 


and enough of the newer 


faith to keep the town usually safely 
Republican; though a minority of life- 
long Yankee Democrats stick firmly to 
their political traditions despite their 
disaffection for the New Deal. 

It is frequently said in the Connecti- 
cut Valley, as in many other parts of 
New England, that it takes at least 
twenty-five years for a newcomer to be 
accepted. This is an arbitrary and in- 
exact rule of thumb. The actual length 
of time varies, depending on the new- 
comer’s background, personality, man- 
ners and way of life. Most of the foreign 
families that moved into the valley 
during the era of industrialization won 
acceptance, or at least toleration, re- 
markably fast, considering their strange- 
ness. As one veteran Yankee merchant 
explains: “They worked hard, paid 
their bills and minded their own busi- 
ness.”” Nothing could have commended 
them more to Yankee favor. By now 
most of these families have grown up 
with the Yankees, have been to school 
with them, and in some cases have in- 
termarried with them, and they are no 
longer considered foreigners,except in 
the rarefied sense that only an Old 


Yankee is a bona-fide native. 


PAINTBRUSH INVASION 


Many of the more recent immigrants 
into the valley, though of old American 
stock, fit less readily into a simple, 
workaday pattern of life, and tend to 
set up new societies of their own. Their 
acceptance by the old society is accord- 
Artists are 
In the 1890's, an 
Clark G. 
bicycling through Connecticut, 


ingly less readily achieved. 
an obvious example. 
artist named Voorhees, 
made 
his own personal discovery of the valley 
and was so pleased with it that he 
bought an old house by the river and 
settled down. A year or so later, an- 


Henry W. 


along, was similarly impressed, and pre- 


other artist, Ranger, came 
vailed upon an Old Yankee maiden 
lady, Miss Florence Griswold, to take 
him and some of his friends into her 
ancient colonial house in Old Lyme as 
boarders. 

This was the beginning of Old 
Lyme as an artists’ colony: it soon be- 
Artists 


began buying old houses and farms, 


came the largest in the East. 
and today they own much of Old 
Lyme. Many of the most famous artists 
of the century have lived and worked 
there, and their work has made Old 
Lyme itself famous. 

Only a moderate proportion of the 
“artists, 
Other 
kinds of people, following other inter- 


valley's newer residents are 


writers and retired rich people.” 


JULY 














SOUTHERN 


Calif OTNiaess 


RENT-A-CAR 


upon arrival 


U-DRIVE 

Step right behind the wheel of a 
new Ford...the moment you arrive 
in Southern California. Go the 
places you want to go in a new 
car that’s YOURS...as long as 
you need it. The delightful...easy 
...economical way to enjoy the 
Southland is by automobile. Our 
fleet of new automobiles awaits 
you! 

WRITE, WIRE OR TELEPHONE TIME OF 

ARRIVAL AND WE WILL MEET YOU 


CALIFORNIA RENT CAR 
507 SOUTH FLOWER STREET 
LOS ANGELES 13, CALIFORNIA 
Phone Michigan 8886 


ComiySMlE 


AutoSeat 





1GHTH MONTH 


TO SCHOOL AGE 


0. bertrude A Mulle 


ne FORT WAYNE 


Keeps You 
Out of Trouble 


HULL 
AUTOMOBILE 
COMPASS 









THE BEST automobile on 
the road could get you into 
trouble without instruments 
to make sure your gas, 
oil and water cre at proper 
STREAMLINE $3 95 levels. your speed is within 
STANDARD ° treason, etc. Thats why 
hundreds of thousands of Americc’s motorists drive 

by HULL AUTOMOBILE COMPASS. Everything 

can be running nght— but in the wrong direction 

At your dealer's. Write for circular. 


HULL MFG. CO.. Box 246-C7. Warren, Ohio 


BEACOMLITE $ 
WLLUMINATED 9.95 









| 
| 
There is nothing else quite like the 
piece of Wendell August Hond Forged Aluminum Ware 
you choose for your home — not even another Wendell 
i) August piece. For, these famous items are completely 
f] hand wrought. by master craftsmen. schooled in a 25 year 
} American revival of the Centra ropean metal guilds ff 
] Only Wendell August Wore is so exclusively yours, with | 
norm 4 sce thet cre only improved by ff 
i department stores. fj 
| 





time and use. At better jewelers a 
Write tor tree 


WENDEUL ‘Avoust Force} 


DEPT. Cc. GROVE CITY, PENNA. 


wer 








ests, have also settled here, and they 
have worked changes in the old com- 
munities. Essex, for instance, with its 
fine harbor just a few miles up the 
river from the Sound, was a famous 
ship-building port in the old days. In 
recent years it has become one of the 
most popular yachting centers along 
the North Atlantic coast, and a con- 
siderable number of its newer resi- 
dents are yachtsmen. One of them, 
Chester Bowles, who built his house on 
Hayden's Point some yearsago—partly, 
at least, because it gave him anchorage 
at his very front door—later went into 
politics, and is now governor of the 
state. Two former commodores of the 
hard-sailing Cruising Club of America, 
Alfred Stanford and George P.P. Bon- 
nell, have bought farms within walking 
of the harbor. Henry T. 
Meneely, former manager of a New 
York yacht-brokerage office, now has 


distance 


his own representatives all over the 
country and overseas, but maintains 
his headquarters in a remodeled dwell- 
ing on Main Street, Essex. Joseph S. L. 
Wharton, Jr., came up from Philadel- 
phia and bought a large old house which 
had been so fully occupied in a past 
day that it was known as the Beehive. 
There, with three other Essex yachting 
enthusiasts—including an artist, Fred 
Freeman—he formed Beehive, Incor- 
Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, an ingenious game 
called Starboard Tack, to make sailboat 
racing possible in front of the fireplace 


porated, and developed, for 


all winter, while the real boats are out 
of the water. 


NEW BLOOD 


Elsewhere in the valley towns, other 
businesses and small industries have 
been started by new people, most of 
whom, like the have 


attracted by the rusticism and the Old 


artists, been 


Yankee character of the valley — which, 
of course, they are somewhat diluting 
by their presence. 

Many of the younger and more 
modern-minded Yankees fraternize 
with them, and welcome them into 
the Rotary Clubs, the chambers of 
commerce and even into politics; but 
the more unreconstructed Old Yankees 
find it difficult to give their full ap- 
proval to the kind of people who value 
a farm primarily on the basis of its 
view, the number of Dutch ovens and 
the width of the floor boards. 

The Yankee ideal was left on record 
in the Mather valedictory address to 
Deep River. Capt. Al Pratt, a schooner 
captain, had decided to quit the sea, 
Mr. Mather related, and had therefore 
bought a place to live. After much dis- 
cussion around the potbellied stove in 
the store, one of bis neighbors gave the 
final verdict: 

"It's just the place Captain Al 
wants—four or five acres of ground, a 


stunwall around it, a story-and-a-half 


house, can keep a cow and a pig and 
what on airth more does a man want?” 

The valley is too far from New York 
for commuting from that metropolis 
at least until the age of air commuta- 
tion—but much of it is natural com- 
muting territory for Hartford, and 
some of it for such other Connecticut 
cities as Middletown, New Britain, 
New London and New Haven; and 
many business and professional people 
from these cities have moved out into 
the small towns and countryside of the 
valley. 


THE SUMMER PICTURE 


Most valley towns have summer resi- 
dents, though only a few are full-fledged 
resort towns. East Haddam, where 
Nathan Hale taught school, and where 
occasional subterranean rumblings 
known as the “"Moodus Noises" have 
mystified people since Indian days, 
has a dozen or more big camps, hotels 
and boardinghouses, which cater to 
vacationists. Along the shore of the 
Sound, on either side of the mouth of 
the river, are beach colonies. One is 
Fenwick, named for George Fenwick, 
a leader of the early colonists, whose 
wife lies buried nearby. (Also nearby is 
the original site of Yale College, now 
marked only by a boulder in a field.) 
Katharine Hepburn has a summer 
home at Fenwick. As a Hartford girl, 
Miss Hepburn is, of course, an Old 
Yankee, and most of her Fenwick 
neighbors are well-to-do Hartfordians; 
but the majority of summer residents 
through the rest of the valley are 
New Yorkers, who may be considered 
a seasonal reinforcement of the other 
new people 

One summer recently, the New Era, 
a weekly newspaper circulating in the 
lower valley towns, published a gra- 
cious little editorial welcoming the 
summer folks back for the season. 
Being engaged, at the time, in a series 
of post-card opinion polls, the paper 
queried a sampling of its readers as to 
whether they enjoyed the valley more 
in the summer, when the summer resi- 
dents were there, or in the winter, when 
they were not. A majority promptly 
voted for the winter. The editor was 
frankly surprised. 

“Oh, well,” said one Old Yankee, 
“he’s only been around these parts 


himself a dozen years or so, or he 


wouldn't have asked the question. He 
said a lot of nice things about the sum- 
mer folks, and he took it for granted 
that everybody would agree with him 
Well, I expect most people did. Most of 
the summer folks are fine people—and 
what's more, they put money in our 
pockets by coming here. We wouldn't 
have ‘em nol come. But—well, when 
they come, the place is different, that's 
all.” 

It was ever so along the Great River. 


THE END 
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MINNESOTA’S 


TRON GIANT 


The fabulous Mesabi Range. 
ys Cf? a rich and fortunate region with a 
Soong 
hoard of iren ore te spend and 
the great North Weods to play in 


THERE ARE FEW blank spots in the map of 
America any more, but there are regions of 
such ringing names, so richly fabled and lied 
about that nobody who has not seen them can 
‘be sure he knows anything about them. The 
Mesabi Iron Range, in northern Minnesota, is 
one of these—but with a difference: there is 
scarcely a tall tale that one can tell about it 

, (now that Paul Bunyan has taken Babe and 
left the region with the rest of the lumber- 
jacks) that does not turn out to be true, in one 
way or another, 

Take, for instance, the common boast of the 
inhabitants that at one spot on the Range you 
can take a bit of snuff and spit in the Arctic 
Ocean, the Caribbean Sea or the Newfound- 
land Banks without moving your feet. A few 
miles northeast of Hibbing, the Sturgeon Lake 
Road actually crosses such a point on the Con- 
tinental Divide. 

The ordinary visitor to the Range brings 
with him a mélange of preconceptions: a coun- 
try of woods and countless lakes, deer, moose 
and bears, huge game fish and huge game 
Scandinavians, skis and skates and snow, tents 
and canoes and sparkling sunshine —and under 
all of this a 150-mile strip of iron ore from 
which the United States draws more than half 
its automobiles, railways, skyscrapers, ships, 
guns and planes, as well as its cooking pans and 
pins and needles, 

It is iron that has made the Range famous, 
even in far and unlikely places. “ Mesabi”™ 
must be a strange word to an Englishman, but 
it was heard in Downing Street when Winston 
Churchill made his guess, in 1941, that a coun- 
try which produced 9,000,000 tons of steel a 
year would not attack one that produced 90- 
000,000. He guessed wrong, but not nearly so 
wrong as the Japanese. In the year after the 
American Navy was “destroyed” at Pearl 
Harbor, the Mesabi (plus the smaller Ver- 
milion and Cuyuna ranges at each end of the 
main deposit) shipped 75,000,600 tons of ore, 
which comes to a little moré than half that 
much steel when fabricated, or about enough 
to build one thousand major battleships. 
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Hull-Rust-Mahoning Mine, the largest man-made 
hole on earth. Here, in the heart of the Mesabi 
Range, America’s insatiable need for iron has 
gouged a three-mile crater to a depth of 458 feet. 


In 1943 it yielded about 65,000,000 tons, 
and in 1944 approximately 63,000,000, The 
figures have remained high in the present re- 
construction period—nearly 53,000,000 tons 
last year —while replacements are made in the 
country’s military and civilian stockpiles, 

If you have never had any great reverence 
for iron, you will begin to acquire it in Duluth, 
which is not on the Range but is its gateway 
city. As your train from Chicago pulls in along 
the rim of Lake Superior, Duluth appears 
suddenly, a long, thin city, holding in its lap 
the world’s largest body of fresh water. Behind 
the city, a steep wall of hills shoots up, but- 
tressing the plateau that tilts northwestward 
toward the iron country. The Skyline Park- 
way runs along this stone rampart 500 feet 
above the city roofs and the windows glittering 
with light thrown back from the great harbor. 
Duluth is the nation’s second largest port, by 
tonnage. Only the Port of New York is larger. 

At first the gloss of civilization in Duluth 
obscures the traveler's view of the wild land he 
came to see, This is a metropolis, with miles of 
parks and noble houses and such pauses above 
the lake as might have stirred a Wordsworth. 
The prowling bears and (Continued on Page 93) 


A drill crew tests for pay dirt, which lies so close to 
the surface that it can be scooped up in open pits. 














Aremnant of Old Hibbing, Minnesota, still perches on the Hull-Rust-Mahoning prec- A procession of houses trundles along a Mesabi highway, in retreat from the widen- 


ipice. The main settlement was moved bodily out of the mine's path in 1919. ing pit. One contractor has transported 900 since 1910, now averages 60 each year. 


The Mesabi behemoth shoulders everything out of its way 


Massive shovels look toylike on the floor of the vast excavation. Some of them A smaller shovel, armed with a 6-ton dipper, pitches the precious Mesabi earth into a 


are big enough to bite out 25 cubic yards of ore at a time, or roughly 50 tons. string of railroad gondolas—ca heaping 75-ton load per car. Destination, Duluth. 


a 











(Continued from Page 91) monster moose, the 
big fish and Scandinavians seem as far away 
as if one were driving around Cincinnati or St. 
Louis. There are distant ore trains like strings 
of rusty beads drawn along the water front, 
and a penny peep show of toy cranes and shov- 
els making a silent to-do away out there on the 
offshore ends of the iron-loading piers. But 
near at hand is Superior Street, with its plate- 
glass department stores, theaters, and the 
Italian Renaissance Hotel Duluth. It is all 
slightly dampening to romance. 

But behind the terra-cotta front of the hotel, 
there is suddenly a whiff of that imagined 
North. The Swedes are there—the Luther 
League is convening in its thousands, and of 
every ten youngsters in the elevator, at least 
seven are silver blonds. The fish are there, too, 
in the dining room — all those with the sporting 
names, muskellunge, landlocked salmon, brook 
and lake and rainbow trout, the much-prized 
Great Lakes whitefish, and above all, as in 
every other restaurant at every meal, the ever- 
lasting walleyed pike. It is so good that one 
does not rebel for quite a while—not until, as 
my wife insisted was happening to her, one’s 
eyes begin to slide sideways. 





WHERE THE PAVEMENT ENDS 


These bits of local color are heartening. It 
begins to seem that up there, on the tableland 
sweeping back from the cliffs, there may really 
be moose and elk and bears. And then you en- 


Ore trains jam the Proctor switching yards, outside Duluth, with a portion of the 53,000,000 tons dug last year. 


ter the cocktail lounge, and if you look up over 

the bar, you are face to face with a bear —the 
350-pound black one that crashed through the ' . 
window of this room in August, 1929, cleaned 

up the sugar bowls, refused to be caught, 

though the Duluth zoo badly wanted him, and 


was finally shot by the police. “ He followed a — al te. 
truckful of fish into town,” says the bartender. - — ee 
Muskellunge, salmon, lake trout, and, no 7 ome han : ok 
doubt—no doubt at all—walleyed pike. oe 

Though vast shipments of grain, lumber and —- 
potatoes pass through the port of Duluth, iron ® 
dominates the town. The names you hear all ; yy 


around you in the restaurants and clubs and on 





the docks and streets and buses are “ Oliver,” f : 

oe oak ee at At the water-front docks, loading chutes pour 12,000 tons of ore into a freighter in as little as twenty minutes 
Bessemer,” Mahoning,” just as Detroit talk 

echoes the standard makes of automobiles. The heavy carrier does a tug-assisted about-face in Duluth harbor and heads eastward with her iron burden. 

People look out across the bay and tell you at 

a glance whether a minuscule freighter on the 


horizon is coming in or going out, If the tiny 





silhouette is riding high, she is coming in 
empty. If she sits a shade lower against the 
sky, she has a full load, 17,000 or 18,000 tons 
of the red dirt of the Mesabi, headed for the 
furnaces of Gary or Detroit or Pittsburgh. 
Duluth people also watch the color of the 
ore in the open gondolas of the Duluth, Mis- 


sabe (the railroad chooses that one of several i \ rs 
spellings) & Iron Range trains as they trundle f / ——— 
down to the water front. Light, sandy stuff 

means less iron, less business, less money, less 2 ‘ ty 

everything for the city. Dark dirt, more gon- “ 4 

dolas, a thicker sprinkling of freighters “ riding i we 

low” out there in the watery front yard, mean ie — 2 

that all is well with Duluth, and likewise with PARA) wh 

the iron-clad America. ——- 


The roundhouse and switching center of 
the D. M. & IR. are at a suburb of Duluth 

















Dr. L. W. Johnsrud looks in on Mrs. H. Kermode, of Hibbing. The 
Range provides fine medical care, stands out in safety records. 


Hibbing lords it « 


oflic ial 


Knott” for many vears, though it is now called 


which bore the name of “J. Proctor 


Proctor. The original J. P. Knott was a con- 


gressman from Kentucky, who had the mis- 


fortune to speak vehemently and eloquently 
about Duluth in 1871. Knott was denouncing 
what must have seemed to him an obvious rail- 
road steal, and his speech is still included as a 
model of satire in some texts on oratory. He 
knew little about his subject; but he kept the 
House of Representatives so amused by his 
over the the 
“Duluth” mystification 
about where the place could be, that he ha: 


least of all by the older 


ecstasy lovely sound of 


word 
and his histrioni 
never been forgotten 
iron men of the city. 

The roundhouse town was not incorporated 
But rail 


and a nice sense 


until twenty-three vears later, in 1894 
roads have long memories 
of sarcasm, apparently, for the »rticles of in- 
corporation bear the wretched congressman's 
full name, complete with front initial. 

Here, as in Duluth, the disproportion of pro- 
duction to personnel is striking. The ore trains 
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come chugging in from the tableland like huge 
domesticated dragons, often with 13,000 tons 
of pay load. Miles and miles of them can be 
maneuvered simultaneously in the switching 
yards of the D.M. & L.R. Each train comes 
into the yards slowly, like a funeral procession, 
the gondolas approaching the weighing section 
of the track with the gait of pallbearers. They 
are weighed while in motion, and a record is 
made of the percentage of iron in their loads 
already determined at the mines) and of the 
type of ore they carry. There are thirty-five or 
forty kinds, and you have to know which kind 
it is before you can make steel out of it. 


IRON-HORSE EVOLUTION 


The shack by the weighing section, in which 
these tabulations are made, houses, besides its 
wheels and cogs, two or three men, likely to be 
dégagé middle-aged characters, relaxed behind 
their dials and accounting sheets. Dotted about 
in the huge switching yards may be six or 
seven other men calmly jotting down the rec- 


ords on the gondola cards. 
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Just 20 miles away, Chet Crippa squeezes out a tune as Amadeo Mattioli and family picnic 
at Side Lake, in wooded Arrowhead area, Minnesota's 3,700,000-acre recreation land. 


er the Range as “The Iron Ore Capital” 


The locomotives that bring these mighty 
trains down toward the biggest ore docks with 
the swiftest disposal of the heaviest lading in 
the world are, of course, among the most power- 
ful engines in the world, the new monsters called 
Mallets (pronounced “ malley”’), which are the 
pride of the D.M. & I.R. They are not the 
longest in the world, though they run to 127 
feet; but they have the greatest tractive power. 
They can start seventy tons from a dead stop, 
which is quite different from pulling a hundred 
times that load after it gets rolling. 

(s one who had been a “front-end shack” — 
junior brakeman 


on a Mesabi ore train thirty 
years ago, | approached the towering steel 
cab of a Mallet with some awe. You could not 
swing up the side of this one with the left hand 
on the rail and the right one signaling a “ high- 


ball” — Go ahead! Mounting a Mallet means 


climbing a ladder with your mind on your 
work and all the dignity of an admiral coming 
aboard his flagship. 

The Range itself begins sixty-odd miles 


above Duluth. My wife and I drove up with 


er? 











At Le Noie’s Tavern, Hibbingites linger over a comradely drink. Roistering has died 
down on the Mesabi, replaced largely by iron talk and fishermen's whoppers. 


but prefers to govern itself as an incorporated village 


George Zeller, of the Oliver Mining Company, 
and as we passed a patch of swamp brush, 
called mesquag, he took one hand off the wheel 
to point ata three-foot ledge of shattered gran 
ite poking up in the middle of it. “ That’s the end 
of the Range,” he said to us. This is as accurat« 
as saying that the edge of the cup is the end of 
the coffee. Inside this granite bowl is iron, out 
side is glacial detritus which will grow potatoes 
and green grass. 

Creologists explain the phenomenon as a 
tremendous hollow in a prehistori¢ seu bed, 
little changed in shape since the time when 
tiny animaleulae swam around and did what 
ever animalculae do to precipitate iron into the 
waters. 

The Mesabi’s formation sets it apart from 
the other two great iron ranges in the vicinity 
the Vermilion and the Cuyuna, where the 
earth's buckling folded most of the deposits 
in narrow upright layers. 

Their ore must be mined underground, in 
expensive tunnels and shafts that may go 


down 2000 feet. In the Mesabi, such burrow 


ing accounts for only a twentieth or a thirtieth 
of the total production 2,500,000 tons a 
year, ordinarily. The vast bulk of its ore can 
be dug at one third the cost, simply by strip- 
ping off the blanket of ice-age debris and 
scooping up the rich, powdery deposits from 
open pits. 


THE COUNTRY’S LARGEST “VILLAGE” 


Hibbing. near the center of the Range, calls 
itself flatly “lron Ore Capital of the World.” 
It probably has the 20,000 population it claims; 
certainly it has grown no smaller since the 1940 
census assigned it 16,385. Lron towns do not 
grow rapidly; only the machines grow bigger 
and more numerous. Hibbing is also one of the 
largest incorporated “ villages” in the country 
and certainly one of the most opulent, with its 
elaborate schools, its excellent Androy Hotel 
its little theater and its Village Hall patterned 
after Boston's Faneuil. 

Hibbing’s size and wealth derive largely from 
the Hull-Rust-Mahoning iron pit, which is the 


biggest excavation ever made by man, some 
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Civic leaders pose before the graceful Village Hall, inspired by Boston's 
Faneuil. Left, Gerald M. Thomas, ex-mayor of Hibbing's 20,000 “villagers.” 


thing over three miles long, a mile wide at some 
points, and 458 feet deep, as of Jenuary 1, 
1949. It is bigger now 

The sight. of it, in 1928, roused Calvin 
Coolidge to one of his few reckless statements 

That's a pretty big hole.” 

A man is barely discernible from the ed 
of the pit unless he happens to be on a near tet 
race; but one can see small vehicles as from 
halfway up the Empire State Building by 
could see them moving around Columbus Cir 
cle. When one has driven a mile and a half 
down the red canyon trails and drawn up near 
one of these buglike shovels, its proportions 
are more apparent; every few minutes it dips 
its claw and carries up to seven cubic yards 
of ore over to a truck 

It spills the ore slowly, because iron ore runs 
about two tons to the cubic yard and even a 
thirty-ton truck must be treated with som 
consideration — the things cost $31,000 apiece 
and their six tires cost $4000. It takes about 
thres dippers to fill a truck, since the seven 


cubic-yard capacity never means that much 
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content; and the truck lumbers off up red high- 
ways that might have interested Dante and 
Edgar Allan Poe—except that they are inces- 
santly graded to a refined smoothness, since 
bumps and vibration are not good for $31,000 
trucks with thirty tons of ore on them. 

The bottom of this pit is no place for any- 
one affected by lonely open spaces. It is almost 
incredible that such vast work is done in an 
abyss which seems virtually deserted except 
for a few scattered robots. There are a few 
shovels busy and no more than a dozen trucks 
winding here and there on the seventy miles of 
roads that cross the bottom of the pit and 
spiral or zigzag up its sides. Half a mile away 
an apparently unattended bank of hoses is 
washing down the side of a hill—a preferred 
way of mining the thin edges of a pit, because 
the water gives the heavy ore a preliminary 
sorting from the lighter clay and other non- 
ferrous wastes. A furlong away in a fifty-foot 
pit three men are actually drilling. A mile 
away a narrow black snake moves 1500 feet up 
a hill and into a tunnel, without a soul visible 
nearby. This is a four-foot-six conveyor belt, 
moving at 550 feet a minute —slightly over six 

we miles an hour —and carrying 750 tons of ore an 
hour up to the large dispenser which allots it to 
gondolas waiting to take it to Proctor. 


~ , UNSUNG HERO 


As far as human society is concerned it 

y might as well be a Kansas wheat field just after 

. # dinner on a Sunday afternoon. It could be 

; desolate down here 400 feet or so, except that 

4 the ground and walls are never monotonous, 

and if man himself is invisible, the pit is elo- 
quent of his genius and his work. 

As the big shovels bite into the edges of the 
pit, working down from rim to center, they 
leave ledges in their wake, for the obvious rea- 
son that no one does his best work with a hun- 
dred million tons of waste hanging directly 

iyuUbtiUuuUY over his left ear. The ledges start anywhere 

and end anywhere; they may be a few feet or 

a few inches wide, horizontal or steeply slant- 

so ing. No mountaineer with good sense would 
= H try to climb the steeper ones. 

HH ——— Nevertheless, on a summer morning of 1949, 

r = a workman looked up the slope and saw a 

= woman standing about halfway down this 

appalling precipice. There were only two things 

to do. The easier was to shoot her; the more 


difficult was what they did do—rigged up a 


crane and some ropes and sent a chap down 

after her. She was brought safely to ground, 

where she was found to be, as her original sit- 
, uation had led observers to suspect, insane. 


oe 


It is characteristic of the Range that no one 


° 


remembers who went down, though some said 
it might have been Ole and others that it was 


“+ 


Stepan and still others that it was Giuseppe. 
W hoever rode down half the side of this thirty- 


4 + 

et The ornate, semivaulted foyer is one of the 
splendors of Hibbing High School, which last 
summer drew 4000 visitors from 37 states and 
five foreign countries. The volume of sight- 


tr ey ct 
el 





seers keeps a corps of trained student guides 
busy. On the job, Mary Ann Schemmel (left). 
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story building, grabbed a lunatic female off the 
ledge and rode on down with her would have a 
certain amateur standing as a hero in many 
places. How she got there nobody will ever 
know. She must have been the seventh daugh- 
ter of a seventh daughter of a human fly. 

By 1919, after Hibbing had passed its 
twenty-fifth birthday, the pit had grown to a 
point where it was necessary to move “the 
richest village in the world,” with its 15,000 
people, a mile or so out of the way. No one ob- 
jected much, because the Oliver Mining Com- 
pany, a name of power in the whole country, 
had to do the moving and the necessary re- 
building. In the course of the migration the 
lovely Christ Memorial Church, designed by 
Cass Gilbert, was moved stone by stone and 
reassembled faithfully. Hibbing’s dead were 
“reverently scooped up with steam shovels” 
and reburied in the new location. Whole 
houses trundled along the roads and the plain, 
complete with occupants. In the midst of the 
upheaval, Dr. Fred Carstens, called on an 
obstetrical case to “Old Hibbing,” climbed into 
one of the houses on wheels, delivered the 
baby next morning in “New Hibbing,” and 
had to walk back a mile to get his car. 

The transfer of Hibbing was virtually total. 
The fine public library remains in the old sec- 
tion, but the railing of the pit is only a block or 
two away and coming closer. What the village 
got out of the move was a fine modern city 
with all the light poles, pavements, sewers, 
institutional buildings and utility plants that 
other towns take generations to acquire. Nat- 
urally, the shoddy part of Old Hibbing was 
merely bought and broken up, all except a 
small district that the pit did not need. There 
is hope—it probably will. 

The Hibbing High School is famous in edu- 
cational circles. It did not figure in the Great 
Removal, because it was planned and erected, 
prudently, on a site in the new Hibbing that 
contained no pay ore. It cost about $4,000,000, 
a sum the town could readily afford out of its 
bonanza of taxes on local mines. 

My first taste of this milk-and-honey school 
system came in 1920, three days after I had 
arrived in the Range town of Biwabik, to be 
athletic director of its high school. The board, 
having looked us over at our first teachers’ 
meeting and failed to find any of us totally 
paralyzed or subject to fits, increased all our 
salaries by 10 per cent. 


IRON INTO GOLD 


Sometimes the principal would drift into my 
office, from which we could see the loadings up 
at the mine. We would watch them dump fifty 
tons of ore into a gondola from the big coffee- 
grinder-type crusher, and one of us would say 
cheerfully, ‘‘ Well, we both get another week’s 
salary.” This was not quite correct, because 
the schools got a tax of only $1.05 a ton, or 
$52.50 out of that particular car; but it was 
only one car out of sixty or eighty that one 
day, and there would be more trains that week. 

The tax ran into fabulous sums, and the 
legislature made a determined effort to have it 
distributed more evenly throughout the state. 
For a long time the (Continued on Page 112) 


Sight-saving classes use special methods for children with 
eye difficulties. Their books and maps come in large type. 


The air age is recognized with a course in 
aeronautics. High point: the Link trainer, 


Hibbing’s %-1,.000.000 high school teaches lavishly 


from kindergarten to junior college 


The foundry offers actual practice in making patterns and 
castings. Here pupils pour a future fly wheel into a mold. 


Hard knocks on the gridiron get able care. A doctor and a 
dentist devote full time to the health of Hibbing students. 


Castings are microfinished in an elaborate 
shop. The installation includes 13 lathes. 


Swimming is compulsory, and the five-lane, 
60-foot pool mokes learning how a pleasure. 
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City sky line fringes the great salt-water harbor charted 158 years ago by Captain Vancouver and his lieutenant, Peter Puget. 


SEATTLE WATERFRONT 


Closest American pert to the Orient, gateway te Alaska, 


it has kept the coler and excitement of a past star-spangled with frontier glamour 


SEATTLE, WASHINGTON is a thoroughly adult 
and respectable city, but, like a bank president 
who admits a sneaking fondness for a raffish 
relative, it keeps its bawdy, vital past alive in 
its busy waterfront. As a port, Seattle is the 
closest United States shipping center to the 
fabled Orient, and it claims additional melo- 
drama as outlet for almost all sea shipments to 
ever-expanding, increasingly important Alaska. 

The waterfront area along Puget Sound has 
bowed to mechanization. But that’s about all. 
It’s still an area where the shade of its his- 





torian, Jack London, could walk in comfortable 
discomfort, where polyglot invective is a lingua 
franca, where old-timers and new alike have an 
easy familiarity with exotic liberties ashore 
from Colombo to Yokohama, of legal and extra- 
legal bonanzas from Singapore to Anchorage. 
Seattle’s rugged and knowledgeable seamen 
helped bring civilization from America to the 
Orient, and, it is to be mildly hoped, vice versa. 
Their exuberance in organized labor still 
keeps the town turbulent. They have seen 
cargoes of elegant exotica from China and of 
raw gold from the booming Yukon, even the 
cargo of would-be wives, imported by Asa 
Mercer, University of Washington president, 
in 1864, who, more than railroads or moral 
homilies, helped tame the frontier town. 


She teyrafhs /y A Bradley Sith 
Tattoo parlors flourish. Roy Smith, a man with a m gare 
pictorial epidermis and a fine reputation for nee- Alaskan Way passes in front of the ferry terminal. Here a visitor may mail home a ten-pound salmon to an 


diework, applies artistry to seaman Jack Hamp- place in the U. S., or simply chat and gape at the exhibited whale jawbone and the imported totem poles. 
ton, who already has lavish arm and chest murals. 


y 
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Bound for Arabia, the freighter Kenyon Victory eases out of the harbor, guided by Pilot Erik Arntsen, who shouts his orders to a tugboat. 


Seattle’s pilots are the high society of the pierheads 


Fairweather Quinn, one of six original members of Pilots’ Association, or- 
ganized in 1935, surveys dawn and a typical Puget Sound lumber raft. 








Fogs and currents put a premium on judgment. Seaman Arnold del Raco of the Ken- 
yon Victory checks course with Pilot Arntsen during five-hour trip to the open Pacific. 


: - 
































Eis sal 


“—s Sos 
wre Vin ee 
“ , <a ays 
+ ~ ad ee ee + > 
. . “eH, a i ee 
4 aX . os : 
aL > a . 
“ wen af >< 4 . 4 
eee fi 


‘< 


— 


ae ol « F le o 
at dot rm, ae & 





rr r* ; 
A harbor reporter spots shipping for daily radio program. He can view the harbor scene from dock apartment on Pier 51 


Waterir« has its seribes. poets and preachers 
Repent ye! There are a dozen corners along Skid Road. Well before noon 


A sherry Shakespeare is a man called Mickey, here doing a guest spot on radio pro- 
gram. This dockside bard gives recitals of classic poetry in water-front taverns. Saturdays, o preacher is busy on each. Basic sermon: break that wine bottle. 











Stieen 14 see ST enna alle 


Frozen halibut are stacked like cordwood in rigid piles and kept Imperial crabs like these giants from Southeastern Alaska weigh some fourteen pounds apiece. 
at near-zero temperatures before shipping to the nation's markets. With a salad of west coast shrimp they represent a gourmet’s dream of sea-food heaven. 


Northwest waters teem with fish. and Seattle’s 


busy fleet harvests nearly 80.000.000 pounds annually 


Fishing equipment that gets rugged deep-sea wear, like these nets, Royal fish of the Northwest is the salmon. Men have found fame, fortune and death chasing the 
needs constant repair. Hollow glass balls (foreground) act as floats. silver schools which bring $60,000,000 to Seattle each year. These fish are being filleted. 

















War boom has tapered off but there is always work in yards. George Perry shows Hull work is usually done in drydocks like this one at Todd Shipbuilding Co. 
how to get nicks out of a propeller. This huge screw will drive a new vessel. Ships are floated in, then water is pumped out so men can get at damaged areas 


Shipbuilding is a traditional Seattle industry 


and there are always blue-water men to sail the ships 


Seamen crowd the hiring hall of the Sailors’ Union of the Pacific, an A.F.L. affili- Wives and sweethearts come down to the dock to wave their men good-by on 
ate, to apply for work when available jobs are reported to union by ship lines sailing day. It means farewell for indefinite weeks or months of the voyage. 
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NORTH CAROLINA 


NEW YORK 


TO STAY DIRECTORY 


NEW ENGLAND 





HIGH IN THE Great Smokecs 
7ANA 
font LAGE 


NORTH CAROLINA 






VACATION 
WONDERLAND! 


Mountain-lake resort, com- 
pletely modern yet isolated, 
Swiss-like in the Great Smokies 
“ay Towering peaks and colorful tor- 
' ests carpeted in wild flower 
splendor —magnincent in spring 
and summer 
























Fish, hike, ride—explore! En- 
joy sunny days blanket 
mghts. Full program of sports, 
recreation, guided mountain 
tours, tnendly get-togethers 
plenty co please all in your fam 
ily! Fine tood—delightful cot- 
tages — reasonable rates. Send to- 
day for 


FREE COLOR FOLDER 









Resident 
P. O. Box 904 


Write te 
Mer., 








NEW JERSEY 








: GENTLEMEN: 


One letter can change an idle 


8 


week end into an 





ideal one. Why not ‘a 
write for your mI =| 
reservation t “ ») 
now ¢ \ >» 





A 
CHALFONTE-HADDON HALL 
en the Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N. J. 


Operated by Leeds & Lippincott Co tor 60 years 
Write for situstr ated folder Mo, 2 





h “Down to the Sea” 
FOR YOUR HOLIDAY 


An outst ling seashore resort 


near New York 









overlooking 


- its Own private beach. Golt 
Riding, Tennis. Early 
season space available 
Now open. Write 


for Color Folder 
C. 8. KROM, Mar 


ME sex aud Sussex 


SPRIN@ LAKE BEACH, WH. 4 


104 








From tip to toe, every St. 
Moritz room is being com- 
pletely restyled and redeco- | 





rated—even including televi- 
sion wiring. You'll also enjoy 
the serenity of our Central 
Park location and our world- 
famed Rumpelmayer cuisine. 


Rates $5.50 single; $7.50 double 
Write for Booklet “‘H" 


ST. MORITZ 


ON-THE-PARK 
50 Central Park South * New York 


Vou Urbs only Taly 
coitinenTAl hel 


Charles G. Taylor, President 






























isiting NewYork? 


This gracious shyscraper hetet 

in mid-Manh 

Central Pork, bids } you weeendl 

Superb living near Fifth Ave, 

stores, theatres, Radio City. 
Choice single rooms, beth, 

radio, $4.00 up; dovble 

rooms, $6.50 up. 

Write for Booklet HM 


BARBIZON: PLAZA 

















S8th ST., AT oth AVE. HOTEL 
Seneca Lodge 





Wy and On the Coast of aime 








\ A modern log cabin colony 
with main lodge and individ- 
ual cottages set im spruce 
woods, cooled by sea breezes. 
American Plan. Sports 
activities on our estate. Salt 
water swimming pool, Ocean 
Beach. Social Events. Cocktail 
Lounge. Season June 16 
to Sept. 10 

For ene folder write 
8. SMITH, MGR. 





COLD SPRING CLUB 
Home-in-the-country resort. 5 lckes for 
fishing, sailing. 800 acre estate, high- 
lands on Canado's border. Central dining, 
recreation. Cottages, open fires, baths. 
Memorable meols. Sand beaches, tennis, 
excellent riding. Youth directors. Congenial 
clientele. May 19-Oct. 1. H. A. Quimby, 
owner-mona . 32nd season. 


UIMBY’S fin ows 


ATnus 
INN 











NEW ENGLAND 


at Intervale, N. H. 


For those who appreciate the finer things in life 
Swimming, Activities. Cocktail lounge 
$10 a day with meal« 


Open aff year. 
Zectaning YOU to 
MARTHA’S VINEYARD ISLAND 
Where life is gay, friendly, 
colorful. All sports. Comfort- 

\ able accommodations. For in- 
vr"r formation write Box 7A. 
WMAAAAAABAD VINEYARD HAVEN, MASS. badd 


————EeEEe 


a 





THOMAS 0. MARTIN Ii, Myr 























For a memorable vacation, 
this charming seashore resort 
offers all land and water 
sports. Excellent accommoda- 
2 _ tions. Send for booklet H2. 


‘OAK BLUEES, sass. ( 


ON MARTHA'S VINEYARD ISLAND (( 


} 
—— 








Worthy Inn 

Year re <4 resort hotel. Hunting, terre ge Golf, Skiing. New 
England Inn. 4% hrs. from N 6 brs. from Boston 
Near shops chure hee and - Re inten Rates $8 $10 


Am. Plan $3 $4 European per person. Write for « 
Reservations, phone fanchester 92 


. 

The Atlantis and Cottages 

The Social and Sports Center of the Southern Maine 
Coast. Sporty 18-hole y course. Fine Sandy beach. In- 
vigorating sea air. $635 to $84 a week per person, double, 
including Maine's p dh seafoods. g. §. Owner, 


Kennebunk Beech, Maine. Tel. Kennebunkport 157 
Island of Martha's Vineyard, Mass. 


ol. folder 
Manchester, Vt. 














oder cot sin resort open all year in the Finger Lakes Harborside Inn directly on picturesque Edgartown Har 
gion for folks enjoying outdoor fun. Honeymooners bor, all resort activities, cocktail lounge. F ull hotel service 
i ight | in A. healthful, homegrown foods, field archery $9.00 to $16.00 daily with meals. 85 rooms, private bath, 
riding, «wimming, tennis, square dancing, etc. Booklet telephones. Write now for picture folder 
ipon request Watkins Glen, New York Leo J. and irene P. Convery, Edgartown, Mass. 
Honeymooners MICHIGAN 
For a heavenly honeymoon or wonderful vacation. For free 


information folder on this famous resort write 


Hotel Marcy, Lake Placid, N.Y 
TRAVEL DIRECTORY 


VACATION FUN! 


KNOW PLACES AND PRICES 


Get the GIMLET 


MAGAZINE OF RESORT-VACATION TRAVEL 


For 21 years travel-wise traveler's 

“200 Fascinating Pages.” CANADA thru FL 

West Indies, N.Y. City, Wash., D.C. etc ee See > 
tels, restaurants, prices. Hiway ‘Data, maps. Resorts, Cruises 
now Len 6@¢. All Doubleday's, leading newsstands in 








OF ORDER OIRECT from The G IMLET, Dept. D8, 


Sst Fifth Ave.. N.Y.C. YEAR'S Sum, (2 issues) 1 POSTPAID 


PUERTO RICO 
Puerto Rico Caribe Hilton, San Juan 


Magnificent new hotel—Gem of the Caribbean at the 
crossroads of the Americas. 400 delightfully air-conditioned 
guest rooms, each with private balcony overlooking exotic 
tropical gardens A Hilton Hotel. N. Y. Res. Office, 

The Plaze, Murray H. 8-2240. 

















WORLD'S LARGEST SUMMER HOTEL 


Vacationing at world-famous Grand Horel 
on beautiful Mackinac Island is pleasure per 
fect. The hotel's huge colonnaded porch, 
Esther Williams pool, 
championship golf 
courses, saddle horses, 
concerts, etc., will 

light you on this car 
less carefree island 
Write fox folders— 














( On 17. mil 
VALLA 
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COURTSHIP 
OF A CLOWN 


(Continued from Page 55) 


route tomorrow, two days in K.C., then 
on to the real west. 

August 10, Kansas City, Mo.—Lola 
closed her season and headed back East 
to have her baby. Whiskers took me 
around to see the new hackney stud in 
the horse top. 

August 11, en route—Up talking to 
Whiskers in 62 car and had to run 
back to my car, almost the length of 
the train, when it started off suddenly. 
When we stopped tonight near the 
second section I saw the Hungar- 
ian going down the 
track with her flashlight looking for 
their wagon on the flats. On these long 
runs her husband stays with their 26 


dog-act lady 


dogs in the wagon. 

August 12, Denver, Colorado—Tried 
on my wedding suit in the dressing 
room just before matinee. Every prop 
and groom knew its cut and color be- 
fore Spec time. Finally got up enough 
nerve to write Whiskers’ mother and 
father. 
from her. Her father practices law and 


Got this briefing on the family 


buys up neglected pieces of desert and 
mountain just for the fun of it. He’s an 
only son and his mother was a school 
superintendent in buckboard days out 
in Montana. Whiskers’ mother paints 
watercolors, has three brothers—a doc- 
tor, a plasterer and a potter. Her father, 
a Scotch retired mining engineer, once 
owned a gold mine and knows where 
there is a rich deposit of uranium. 
Here's hoping they believe in clowns. 
August 13, Denver, Colo.— Between 
shows sat out back with Whiskers, 
watching thunderheads over the moun- 
tains. Ugo Bogino, the Italian acrobat, 
went to see Buffalo Bill's grave 
August 17, Ogden, Utah 
point of five railroads and home for lots 


Division 


of Pullman porters. Wandering about 
in the lively Negro quarter near the 
cars after the show we got invited into a 
be-bop record shop. A bizarre cigar- 
smoking visitor with a quarter stuck 
in his ear told us all about Satchel 
Paige, the celebrated pitcher. 

Aug. 18, Pocatello, Idaho— Lot over- 
run with Indians from the nearby 








reservation. Whiskers recalled the 
Seminole she'd seen at Winter Quar- 
ters with a complete set of gold uppers 
and lowers. 

Aug. 19, Butte, Montana—Hail 
storm just before the matinee, icy 
stones rolling down the Big Top. Got 
answers from my letters to Roberta's 
parents. Her mother says, “. . . hope 
you will like your new family, I am so 
happy for you both. It was fate. You 
were meant for each other. . . . It seems 
so exciting that you should both find 
the only one in such strange surround- 
ings. All my love and best wishes for 
lifelong happiness.” 

Aug. 20, Missoula, Montana— Aft. 
only. Ballet girls went horseback riding 
until train time. Had Whiskers meas- 
ured for ring size. Kellogg and Bill 
Hanlon stayed downtown in a bar too 
long and missed the train. Couple of 
handmen did, too, and Merle Evans, 
the leader, wired funds back the line to 
them. Whiskers and I only just got 
aboard, would have been left too but we 
quarreled and didn’t stay in town for 
dinner. 

Aug. 21, Spokane, Wash.— Kellogg 
nearly missed the train again tonight. 
Came running down the track, beer 
glass still. in hand. These sudden 
take-offs are hard on midgets and small 
dogs. The former have to be lifted 
quickly up the high train steps and 
the latter come aboard at the ends of 
their leashes, hoist heavenward like 
Little Eva. 

Aug. 22, en route—All day on the 
train. Mountains and gorges. Had to 
cover our noses with wet towels going 
through the tunnels. Picked some wild 
red columbine and pine to sweeten my 
upper. Spent some time out on the 
platform with Horompo, the midget, 
smelling the altitude and listening to 
him yodel to the passing peaks and 
crags. 

Aug. 24, Seattle, Wash.—My laun- 
dry has turned up missing. Almost 
everything | own was boiling up for 
the wedding. Sending laundry out 
on the circus is like playing a lottery. 
You leave it in one town, hope it turns 
up two or three towns ahead. Charley 
Bell, the clown, says all he got back 
once was two: housedresses, and some- 
times midgets get stuff that belongs to 
the sideshow giants. Milwaukee, the 
groom who had his finger bitten off, is 
dead of natural causes. Midgets took on 
the circus teen-agers at softball. 

August 25, Seattle, Wash.— We're go- 
ing to have a reception after the night 
show on our wedding day. Started to 
make out the invitation list and find 
I know a lot of people only by such 
Cook- 


house Annie and Dreamy Eyes. Lulu, 


names as Goo-goo, Holy-water, 


the lady clown, is making little carica- 
ture figures for our wedding cake 
Whiskers in her Spec spangles and me 


in fur coat and clown face. 
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RANCHES 





CALIFORNIA 





FLORIDA. 
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A Forni 


For the time of your vacation chatter you 


love action or loafing, come to this ranch in the 


Rockies. 40 fine horses, loke and river fishing, 


weekly rodeo, scenic trips, chuckwagon dinners, 
square dancing, campfire parties, superb meals. 
American plan. $70 & $77 weekly for everything. 


Family rates, too. Write for folder, reservations 


SPORTSLAND VALLEY | RANCH 








See” FOR ALL VISITORS T 


CALIFORNIA 


aes t.- ~~ caleai Mave +4 pant 
World s largest and mast popular Dude Ranch 
BREATH-TAKING BEAUTY, FAMOUS FOR SUN, FUN. 
FINE FOOD & FRIENDLY FEELING SARBECUE, HAYRIDE, 
SWIM, DANCE, TENNIS. 36 MILES FROM SAN FRANCISCO 
APR 15~OCT 15 WRITE FREE, COLOR SOUVENIR FOLDER 


Rawsohs+ rtasamon, cat 





RANCH FUN, CITY COMFORT 


at Texas’ most outstanding 
guest ranch. Riding, swim- 
ming, dancing, river and 
lake fishing, rodeos. Air- 
conditioned quarters. Write 


SEYBOLD GUEST RANCH 
Box 16, Mineral Wells, Texas 


SAN FRANCISCO'S 
FINEST 


The 
PY) PALACE 
OR WOTEL 














RANCH w 
LIFE 


sporte—modern landin, 


Flying L Ranch, Bandera, Texas 
(50 miles west of Sen Antonio) 


TEXAS 


In picturesque Southwest Texas near romantic San An 
tonio—outstanding Dude Ranch——modern luxurious cot- 
tages —unexcelled swimming pool—horses to ride—tranch 
with complete aviation 


service. Write for folders, rates. Cot @ Mrs. Jock Lapham 
~. — Write for brochure. 
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FOR YOUR CALIFORNIA HOLIDAY 


Lovely LA JOLLA 
and the friendly 
LA VALENCIA HOTEL 


Two names that assure you fun, fine 

weather and delightful hospitality 

La Valencia’s 100 rooms overlook the 

blue Pacific, three restaurants feature 
~ marvelous food. European plan rates. 


LA VALENCIA 
HOTEL 





-—WONDERFUL CORONA 





me, Ce Meer 











Spring Creek Ranch 


All activities for all of the family on modern stock ranch 


Hounds hunting, pack trips. Ideal climate 


Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizone 





Ted Hilton's 


A taste of the West in the heart of New England. Miles of 
wooded trails on our 540 acre playland. Connecticut's finest 
private inland beaches. Activities galore. Vor Rest-Reer . 


tion- Romance. Ask for elaborate 4 color folder 


Ted Hilton, Moodus, Connecticut 











Romantic resort capital of the Pacific Coast! 
EVERY day « holiday . . no summer 






rains. Swim in ocean or pool nightly 
dancing. Sway a week .. . a month 
or permanently! Famous .. . delightful 


. reasonable. American Plan resort 


‘Write H. S. Ward for fold or 
HOTEL DEL CORONADO 
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rerrererrrrere? 


Florida 


IN THE 


Summer ? 
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BUT, OF COURSE, LADY 
SUMMER IS THE SEASON 


IN JACKSONVILLE! 


Bathing and beaches, fun, fish- 
ing and sports — get them 
ALL, plus cool nights, breeze- 
swept days — and well within 


your budget — this summer in 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 


Get the Story in Color! 











Frank Winchell! 

Tourist & Convention Bureau 

27 Hemming Park, Jacksonville 2, Florida 
Please send me your color booklet about 

Jacksonville. 

NAME. 

aseases —$$ 

own 2000 van} 











Coronado, Californie 














VIRGINIA 


Minutes Downtown 
Park—-Quiet— Refined Atmosphere—rarden Patio-— Free 
Parking —Approved AAA 





HOT SPRINGS, VIRGINIA 


30 Couage Rooms. Golf, tennis, 
at nearby Homestead Hotel. 2 mi. 
Beautiful Scenery 


| write H. M. TSCHUDY, Owner. 


nent Rates 


iTHE VALLEY VIEW INN 


Hotel Olympic, Los Angeles, Calif. 


200 Fireproof Beautifully Appointed Room + 


\! Rathe— 5 
k Wilehire Bivd — Westlake 
3.00 Double— Spec.al Perma 
rochure on Request 728 Se. Westlake Ave. 





swimming, horsebacking privileges 


from famous Warm Sorings pools. 
Excellent food, 


Chapman Park Hotel & Sengeiowe 


On Loe Angeles’ Fashionable Wilebire Bivd. Private 
gardens, entertainment. It 
of the famous Zephyr Room. An etdrens 


where the Stare meet. Home 
a distinction 


Phil C. Caldwell, Manager, Los Angeles, California 





American Plan. For rates and folder, 


WISCONSIN 











CAVALIER HOTEL 


The Aristocrat of Southern resorts 
Country and seaside pleasures combine to make 
this year-round vacation spot truly enjoyable. Two 
championship golf courses. Riding, teania, bath- 
ing . . . boating... fishing . . . ex t service. 

Guests may enjoy of the Cavalier Beach and 





al) facilites 
Cabana Club— Yacht and Country Club--Seddle Club 
BANKS, President, Virginie Beach, Va. 











PENNSYLVANIA 








Delightful Living 
HOTEL HERSHEY and COTTAGES 


in the Foothills of the Bive Mounteins 


’ 
One of America’s finest hotels, Magnificent setting. 
Unique and beovtify’. Four golf courses, 54 holes 
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The Farm on the Hill—Honeymoons 


America’s unique resort for newlyweds will send Three 
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Honey moon Plans 
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For enjoyable “ground-level” (close-up) 
views of the colorful Southwest 
between Chicago and California... 

For quiet privacy. For a choice of 
wonderful Fred Harvey meals 

For room to roam around when yeu feel 
like stretching your legs 

Go Santa Fe all the way! 

Remember, too, you board Santa Fe trains 
downtown—not out in the sticks. You 
leave on schedule in any weather, 


arrive sately, relaxed, refreshed 











August 26, Portland, Oregon—My 
birthday, and Whiskers gave me a 
handsome ostrich wallet that must 
have taken half her week's pay. 
Harve phoned from N.Y. He'll fly to 
San Francisco and bring the ring. Rest 
of the country is shimmering in heat 
but out here it’s fine and cool. 

August 28, en route— Heading into 
California for first time since 1941. 
Quiet day. Everybody reading, tracing 
the route from r.r. timetables and 
maps, or pasting up scrapbooks. Had 
lot of time to talk with the old clowns. 
Chesty told me about the jokes 
clowns used to play on one another. 
They kept a soup bone on the show 
seven years, hiding it in each other's 
trunks. During that time it went twice 
to Europe and back. Learning, too, 
that there is no such thing as a new 
clown gag. Even something as modern 
as that pun on the Atomic Age, the 
Adam Smasher, had a low-comedy 
antecedent called the Reducing Ma- 
chine. To see Whiskers tonight and 
she thinks we ought to leave the train 
tomorrow afternoon at Berkeley and 
go see her grandmother. 

August 30, San Francisco—Ro- 
berta’s grandmother is charming. Con- 
fided to me that Roberta is a secret Phi 
Beta Kappa. Roberta stayed with her 
last night. I came into San Francisco 
and rode cable cars up and down the 
town. The Cow Palace where we play is 
a pretty wonderful place, way out on 
the county line (two bucks and a half 
in a cab from downtown Market St.). 
Mammoth place like a covered stadium 
and no pillars to be sat behind. Every- 
thing is under one roof except sideshow 
and cookhouse, and this is by far the 
best place the Circus has ever had for 
stock. There are real stalls for the 
horses and genume tanbark on the 
arena floor. Elephants have not fared 
so well, however. They're lined up in a 
drafty corridor. But they're gradually 
getting even by ripping up all the 
phone books in reach and they've torn 
down several fire extinguishers. 

Sept. 1, San Francisco, Cal.—This 
morning shopping at I. Magnin with 
Whiskers for her wedding dress, con- 
trary to all bridegroom tradition. She 
asked first for a red one which buoyed 
me up considerably. But she’s so tall, 
there were no red ones to fit and she 
settled on a golden silk beauty that had 
just then come in. Fixed up a room at 
the Palace for my best man. Then for a 
walk in Chinatown with Whiskers and 
to supper in a place with Chinese rec- 
ords on the juke box. Then to wait with 
the mop buckets in a dreary hotel 
lobby for Harve, who arrived finally 
at 3 a.m. with the ring. The little 
golden hairpin cheered Whiskers con- 
siderably and she cried. 

Sept. 2, San Francisco, Cal.—There 
was news that a circus ship had gone 
down in the Caribbean—forty-four 
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drowned and missing, twelve survivors. 
Vargas, who had the chimp act with us 
last year was on board. Wenzel has 
been stitching the cloth on his snow- 
man and it looks like a snowman. Be- 
tween shows for cocktails with Whisk- 
ers and Harve to the Top of the Mark. 
I remember only that I saw Alcatraz. 
Cooksie, the mailman, had to get two 
midgets to help him distribute our re- 
ception invitations which arrived on 
the show this afternoon. 

Sept. 4, Los Angeles, Cal.—Press 
Dept. says that for daily take the Cow 
Palace engagement was the most profit- 
able ever played during any circus road 
tour in the history of the world. Whisk- 
ers thought I should meet her family at 
least a few days before the wedding so 
we came overland to L. A. last night 
from Santa Barbara, where we showed 
night only starting at 10 p.m. Took a 
public bus right out again at 5 a.m. for 
San Bernardino. We were received with 
family flurry and by eleven we'd had 
bacon and eggs, a blood test and an ap- 
plication for a license to be one. Family 
calls her Berta. Her father is six foot 
five, little brother six three (age fif- 
teen), little sister a mere six foot. 
Mother and I met on a commoner level, 
five foot seven. Little brother Tommy 
drove us (still without sleep) back to 
the Circus in the family Cadillac. Tried 
to get it on the lot so everyone could see 
us get out of it, but no go. Too many 
restrictions because of the movie-star 
benefit tonight. We found our Circus 
swallowed up by Hollywood glamour. 
Movie stars like chiggers all over the 
lot. Looked into the Big Top rehearsal 
once and saw Cucciola, the Italian 
midget, being thrown about the end ring 
like a bundle of old laundry from one 
movie star to another. 

Sept. 5, Los Angeles, Cal.—Slept all 
morning. Circus is its usual modest self 
again. Circus-fan friend from back 
East gave us our first wedding present, 
two hankies, each wrapped around 
five silver dollars. Pat has given us two 
days off, presumably one for the honey- 
moon. He told me back in the old days 
if you got married on the show you'd 
likely be fired. He tried to keep his 
secret a long time. Press Dept. has sug- 
gested we get married in a lion’s cage. 
Lulu has finished the figures for the 
cake. 

Sept. 6, Los Angeles, Cal.—Met 
Granddaddy and Grandmother Drum- 
mond, the parents of Whiskers Blake, 
the wrestler. Called also on Maria 
Ouspenskaya, Roberta’s onetime dra- 
matics teacher. Back at the lot every- 
one told me our banns were published 
by Winchell Sunday night. I missed it. 
Hilda Alzana is back on the high wire. 
The girls threw a bridal shower for 
Whiskers between shows. 

Sept. 7, Los Angeles—The lot here is 
twelve miles from downtown and our 

(Continued on Page 108) 








Best tire value starts INSIDE...with 


B.E Goodrich 


“"RYTH M Ri D E" GIVES YOU MORE SAFETY, COMFORT, MILES 


EMMETT KELLY 
World's most famous circus clown, says: 


“LOOK INSIDE FOR 
INSIDE PROOF” 


“Under the Big Top the secret of top 
performance is teamwork,” says Lemmett 
Kelly.“ And a look inside a B. F. 
Goodrich Silvertown shows that’s true of 
tires as well.” 


Make this test vourself: Look and 
feel inside a B. F. Goodrich tire. Note 
how the cords are precision spaced in 
live rubber with no cross-threads! 
That's why they can flex in rythm 
(see below) to give you the best tire 
value—the “Rythm Ride!” ¥ 





Yet “Rythm Ride” tires cost no more. 
See your B. F. Goodrich dealer for con- 


venient terms and generous trade-in! 
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BE Goodrich 


IF YOU CAN TELL WHICH CIRCUS RIDERS ARE BEST, YOU CAN TELL WHICH TIRE IS BEST: 
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Every tire has thousands of cords that B. F. Goodrich cords have no cross- Most tire cords ar 

flex as you ride. In most tires, these threads to hinder their action. They 
cords are hampered by non-working cross- work in rythm like the circus stars above 
threads. Result: They're out of rythm like Carry impact from one to another, smother 
the bareback rider and clowns above. road shock, reduce wear, cushion bumps» 


¢ bunched by slender Look inside —then decide. Only B. F. 
cross-threads. Weak spots, “slacker 4 Goodrich can give you “rythmic- 
cords” ,overworked cords result. BEG corda, flexing cords” in every tire for every need. 
instead, are sealed in live rubber, with uni- See your BFC dealer. Buy now. The 
form «pacing and tension B. F. Goodrich ¢ ompany, Akron, Ohio 











This UNIVERSAL Motor Luncheon Set 
holds everything for a Perfect Meal 


Beach parties . . . camping . . . at picnics here’s 
everything to make outdoor meals a treat! Just 
look at the two quart-size Universal vacuum 
bottles—they keep beverages appetizingly hot 
or cold for hours. Look at the large lunch box... 
the 4 red plastic cups and plates; the knives, 
forks and spoons ... salt and pepper shakers, the 
handy can opener. Packed in sturdy, easy-to- 
carry case—it’s only $29.95 at leading stores. 
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Write your 
“fishiest” fish story 
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cars are in a shabby spot. But at least 
we have plenty of police about at night, 
for nearby is a district loading point for 
paddy wagons. Be glad when we're 
married and I can get Roberta into a 
nice safe hotel room. She went shopping 
for shoes this a.m. and spent our first 
wedding present. Got the wrong size, of 
course, and just made it back to the 
shop before it closed, in a wild dash be- 
tween shows. They have high heels and 
I think we may look like Mutt and 
Jeff tomorrow. Roberta's mother came 
over tonight and after the show we 
loaded the shower gifts by lantern 
light and set off for San Bernardino and 
the wedding—sixty-five miles and six- 
teen and one half hours away. 

Sept. 15, Santa Ana, Cal.— Benedict 
a week today and alone in my upper 
with my neglected journal. Roberta is 
asleep at the other end of the train, 
still in 62, the spinsters’ car. Getting 
married on the Circus doesn’t mean 
you can move in together. You don't 
eat together in Cookhouse either. Space 
is so tight, living arrangements can sel- 
dom change once the show hits the 
road. We slept together on the beach at 
Capistrano last night and were exposed, 
as Chesty would say, to the ailments. 
Bused right up after the show from San 
Diego to her mother’s new beach house 
and the beds aren't there yet. I was late 
for my wedding. Forgot about bride's 
flowers. Harve and I dashed for a 
florist where luckily we found small 
Peruvian lilies just the right earthy 
golden color. When we got back to the 
house, minister was waiting in a bed- 
room, stiff in starchy lace vestments, 
hung with clerical stole. The Reverend 
Drake regretted that I hadn't given 
him time to counsel me spiritually. Then 
I dressed to Chopin on the piano. Then 
they said they were ready for me, and 
Harve shot me a stiff slug of bourbon. 
The family house is small, and to get to 
the improvised altar in the living room, 
I was led from bedroom, skirting the 
plumbing in a connecting bathroom, 
past Chopin (now changed to Lohen- 
grin) and to the chopping block. This 
arrangement made it possible for the 
guests, to whom | was an utter un- 
known, to see nothing but the back of 
my neck and the soles of my shoes until 
the ceremony was over. The words were 
more beautiful than I thought they 
could be and shook me to pieces. But 
I hung tight onto Roberta. She all 
but lost her big floppy hat when I 
kissed her. Then [ got my first look at 
Uncle Ron, 
Blake. 
enough, there just below the timber line 


the legendary Whiskers 
He towered 6 foot 6 and, sure 


was the bushy red beard. One of our 
guests waseight months gone and I guess 
that’s very good luck at a wedding. We 
cut asmall family wedding cake and had 
coffee. When the guests left 1 cooked 


my first meal as a husband —an omelet 
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to calm everybody down. We were lost 
going back to Hollywood for the re- 
ception and came late to find towners 
arriving and our circus friends eying the 
buffet. There was a straw house, full 
to overflowing. Most of them shuttled 
over in two bus loads and the rest came 
in taxis, with one special late one wait- 
ing at the sideshow for the midget Doll 
Family and the Giant Fischers. My 
best man disappeared with the bottle 
of spirits on which I expected to lean 
heavily, and I had to face the mob 
courageless. I’m proud our marriage 
could bring together so many conflict- 
ing groups. There were towners mixed 
with Circus, star-spangled chauvinists 
and hooligans, and several people who 
plain don’t like each other. The music 
was earsplitting but festive. Hans 
Goetschi, the unicyclist, brought his 
fiddle, the clowns, Jacob and Jerome, 
had accordion and saxophone, Jimmy 
Armstrong, the midget, his horn and 
mouth organ and Jerry Bangs played 
the pianc. The gpirit was there, 
but they'd never played together be- 
fore. The Danish juggler sent flowers 
with a sentimental message in French, 
which I stuck in my pocket for trans- 
lation. He came around later to kiss the 
bride on both cheeks. The clowns sur- 
prised us with a handsome set of silver- 
ware. They got a kick out of seeing 
each other dressed up in real coat-and- 
pants suits. Some said it was their first 
time this season. Eddie Buresh started 
a rash of two-high bride kissing among 
the midgets, standing on one another's 
shoulders. Lulu, the lady clown, 
brought a scarf painted by herself 
showing Roberta in Manége. It was 
wrapped in the crummiest paper and 
rattiest rope she could find on the lot. 
And there was a little card that quietly 
wished us all the happiness that had 
been hers. We never did get to the food, 
just managed some hasty mouthfuls of 
cake. It was in the family tradition, 
tall as cakes go—three foot six. I told 
Rose to put a piece under her pillow to 
dream of her hushand-to-be. She and 
Paulette took five pieces back to the 
lot so their Chinese aunts could dream 
of husbands, too. One of the midgets 
told me it was the best circus party 
“No fights.” 
Stopped our first night in the Holly- 
wood-Roosevelt so we could have the 
luxury of breakfast in bed. Stayed 
indoors next day until nightfall and 
to dinner at the Dells, then Turn- 
about 


he'd ever been to 


Theater and much amused 
by Lotte Goslar’s carny come-on 
dances and the deaf rat gnawing the 
tight rope in the puppet show. After 
our one-day stand at the Roosevelt, we 
set up honeymoon down the street at 


old Hollywood, 


stopping place of flicker queens in 


the more romantic 
silent days. And there on its ancient 
roof, in what passes for a penthouse, we 


began to be wed. THE END 








Meez SCOTLAND’S FAVOURITE SON... At home wherever 
good taste prevails... that’s Johnnie Walker. For good taste is quick to 
recognize—and long to appreciate—the full flavour, the mellow richness 
ofthis choicest of Scotch whiskies. JOHNNIE WALKER 
Blended Scotch whisky... the same high quality the world over. 


Red Label... Black Label... both 86.8 proof, 7 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Inc., New York, N.Y., Sole Importer. 4 Tape 
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DE DE JOHNSON 


TENNIS ENSEMBLE, SAKS FIFTH AVE. VISOR, PHOTOGRAPHED AT ARROWHEAD SPRINGS HOTEL 


Definitely not lace-trimmed but certainly conspicuous are the tailored 
shorts of Jean's three-piece tennis ensemble. They are trim and straight, 


with side slash pockets, and have a neatly cut, sleeveless, vestlike blouse. 


They can be wor equally well minus the full double-piqué ballerina skirt. 


A dull gold, easy-on-the-purse piqué 
dress is Jean's choice for daytime 
wear. It has a full skirt with deep 
pockets, raglan sleeves and wide belt. 


ZUKIN OF CALIFORNIA DEESS, CAPEZIO 


HORS FIFTH AVE. JEWELRY 





SAKS 








Classic simplicity is keynote of this 
button-down golf dress. It has free- 
action sleeves, patch pockets and a 
gored skirt. Jacket is of suéde cloth. 


KORET OF CALIFORNIA DRESS, KERR'S GOLF 
QUIPMENT, DE DE JOHNSON JACKET 








Navy-and-white checked cotton, trimmed 
in white piqué, makes a pretty play 
suit. Shorts have pockets extending to 
hemline. Not shown, companion jacket. 
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LOUELLA BALLERINO ENSEMBLE, CAPEZIO SHOES 
Jean's black ratiné calzones, which 
are laced below the knee, are bor- 
rowed from a matador’s wardrobe. 
Bra and checked shirt top them off. 


CAPSULE 
VACATIONS 


By Doni’: Yi /, a 4 These long week ends demand 
4 well-planned wardrobes 


LoNnG summer week ends, from the a summer resort. The key to this week- 



























Fourth on, are often turned into capsule 
vacations. Embarking on such a week 
end, you never quite know what, or how 
much, to plan for. Pretty Jean Peters, 
20th Century-Fox star, models a com- 
prehensive wardrobe that takes in ev- 
ery thing from tennis to romance. With 
the agility of a quick-change artist she 
can switch from casual clothes to swim 


suit to evening dress, keeping pace with 


the merging activities and pleasures of 


Reminiscent of grandma's favorite quilt is the subtle print of this silk 
chiffon ankle-length dance dress worn by Jean for the “big” night. It has a 
full skirt and a tightly boned bodice with shirred insets, like a Dresden 
shepherdess’ costume. With it Jean carries a matching diaphanous stole. 


ADRIAN DRESS, HOSE JEWELAY, PHOTOGRAPHED AT ARROWHE 


end problem is a wardrobe which covers 
all eventualities. There can be no du- 
plic ations, no afterthoughts, no last- 
minute inclusions of that little print 
dress which will never be worn. Jean's 
clothes are chosen with an eye to con- 
trast: a functional tennis dress, a casual 
daytime combination, and soft femi- 


nine dresses for dinner and dancing 


Vhelegra ths fy Jrhn Cngstead 
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DON LOPER DEESS, SAKS FIFTH AVE. SHOES ANT 


Perfect for terrace parties: A filmy gray 


organdy dress trimmed with appliquéd 
flowers and leaves of yellow and white 
With it is a gray rustling silk taffeta slip 


Cool and comfortable is Jean's afternoon 
dress of crease-resistant white linen. The 
off-shoulder neckline is formed of navy 
linen loops; the graceful skirt is semifull 
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VANGUARD 


165 Front St Mass. 
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Lightweight, buoyant * Easy to carry * Easy to inflate * Strong! Crack-, tear-resistant 


Waterproof 
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MINNESOTA’S 
IRON GIANT 


(Continued from Page 97) 


mention of “tonnage tax” could 
between Minne- 
Biwabik or 


In the meanwhile the Range 


one a fair black eye 
apolis and places like 
Hibbing. 


schools got all surpluses out of their 


treasuries with the greatest possi- 
ble speed, to show that the mod- 
erate income they had was a min- 


imum for their needs. 
little town of Buhl 
has a school that cost $1,750,000, and 


That is why the 


(1600 population) 


Hibbing has another school with struc- 
tural glass walls, lighting controlled by 
an electric eye, and movable streamlined 
desks and chairs informally arranged 

Fortunately, 


since the money was 


dispensed by the school systems and 
not by run-of-the-mill politicians, there 
was little outright waste. The architec 
ture of these palmy-day schools is ex- 
cellent, and if a little ~ 


heauty went into the 


unnecessary ” 
fittings, such as 
the $25,000 pipe organ and the $11,000 


Hibbing, 


go than into the sur 


crystal chandelier at where 
better should it 
roundings of the voung? 


On the other hand, the Range schools 


are paying now for their acquisitive 
ness. Since the legislature ruled that 


school funds must be spent according 
to the number of pupils enrolled, some 
of the 


smallest towns are caught with 


large, elaborate plants for which they 
cannot afford adequate heat and main- 
in my school in 


tenance. For instance, 


Biwabik (1304 population) there is a 
$250,000 swimming pool which badly 
needs repairs that are too expensive for 
the budget 
The conflict over taxes, which at 
various times has embroiled not only 
the mine operators but all the tax-col- 
lecting agencies of Minnesota, its coun- 
ties, townships and villages, also pro- 


duced some civic oddities on the Range 


For example, there is the tiny City of 
Fraser, which came into being ab- 
ruptly in 1931, when the Oliver Com- 


pany decided to put in a deep mine 


nearby. The mine is now well started, 
shaft, but the 


pany has not taken a dime’s worth of 


with a 350-foot com- 


ore out of it. [t takes time to prepare a 
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mine. However, mines in Minnesota 
are assessed not by current income or 
the value of the surface acreage, but by 
the probable value of the ore they con- 
tain, whether any of the iron has been 
dug or not. The beginning of mine oper- 
ations classifies the field for taxation. 
In the eyes of nearby Chisholm, a 
of 8000, the 


seemed a nice morsel to include within 


community new mine 
But when the town reached 
the little 


cluster of houses near the shaft sud- 


its limits. 


out to annex the mine site, 


denly became an incorporated city, the 
smallest in the country, it claims. Its 
large water tank, which supplies both 
the people and the mine, was magnifi- 
cently lettered “City of Fraser.” It 
has 155 residents, one block of houses, 
a city hall, no stores, a mayor, and a 
fire department (one fireplug). 

The tug of war continues, but it has 
already resulted in a chain of rich and 
fortunate towns. And in the meantime, 
despite much groaning about robbery 
and confiscation, the iron-ore interests 
are making plans to operate through 
the next century or so. 

Vastly the most important future 
project on the Range, not only to the 
steel industry but to the United States 
world, 
When I asked about 


the term in Coleraine, another Range 


and possibly to the democratic 


is” beneficiation 


town, the mine superintendent grinned. 
“We call washing.” We flush the 
waste out of 35 or 40 per cent ore till it 
runs 50 per cent and is worth shipping 


and smelting.” 


IRON-ORE LAUNDRY 


Whatever you call it, it is the most 
significant industrial experiment going 
on in the world today. This country is 
built on steel, and the steel originates on 


the Mesabi. The Mesabi is only about 


sixty years old in iron history, and 
only fifty as the nation’s chief pro- 
ducer. But two wars and the tremen- 


dous expansion of our general industry 


have nearly exhausted the high-grade 
ores of the Range. There may be ten 


years’ supply left, or twenty, barring 


another war; but the easily available 
ore is down to about a billion tons, only 
three times as much as was used up by 
the demands of World War I 

There is almost 


the Range, 


iron with sixty tons of waste is not eco- 


illimitable iron in 


but shipping forty tons of 
mining 


nomically practicable. So the 


companies have been experimenting, 


since long before the war, with various 
beneficiation processes, of which wash- 
ing has been most successful up to now. 


The big 


washing out 


plant at Coleraine is now 


about 6.000.000 tons of 
transportable ore a year—and that is 
3,000,000 tons of steel 

In the process, the cars of ore roll 
up to a set of tracks and towers, 140 
feet above 


general ground level, and 


what happens to their contents from 





WORLDS 
LARGEST SELLING PLUG, 


Noted for its lifelike action. 
The only lure with offset hook- 
ing. That's why it catches ‘em 
for keeps. World's largest 
selling plug. Made in 26 colors. 
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Send for FREE 48-page book- 
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Burns Refuse Safely 


@ A new type outdoor dispose-all 
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here could not happen to a dog for 
more than a split second. The’gross ore 
falls into bins which leak it slowly onto 
conveyer belts, which carry it to crush- 
ers of two types—a crazy spinning top 
encased in steel, and a little spiky forest 
of steel rolls. The ore then falls on a 
conveyer which runs through a small 
wash of water, where the waste floats 
off at the top and the heavy, iron-laden 
residue is carried to another belt— 
and so on to Pittsburgh. The waste 
goes out to build an eighty-acre dump 
or to fill a swamp. 

This reduction of poor ore to some- 
thing fit for the epicurean taste of the 
trains, boats and foundries takes place 
to an infernal accompaniment of 
thumpings, bangings and screechings 
thrown back from wall to wall of this 
great murky plant. The iron grids and 
catwalks tremble under one’s feet, 
one’s ears ache, and crushing weights 
come down in cataracts on all sides 


MOVING A MOUNTAIN 


One of the most awesome opera- 
tions near Hibbing is the removal of a 
small mountain and its redisposition in 
a 105-acre swamp nearly two miles 
10,000,000 
cubic yards to be moved, in order to 


away. There are about 
get at some 6,500,000 tons of high- 
grade ore that cannot be reached by 
underground methods. Since the ore 
would bring something like $50,000,000 
when landed in Conneaut, the mining 
company, Butler Brothers, are taking 
heroic measures. The business begins 
with a shovel that picks up fwenly-fire 
cubic yards of loose dirt at a bite; it 
handles 600,000 yards a month, which 
gives the hill about a year and a quar- 
ter to live. The monster drops its load 
in a mobile screening machine which 
dumps out the larger boulders, some 
of them four feet long, to be handled 
by the trucks. The rest of this dross 
goes to a series of conveyer belts which 
carry it, over one highway and another, 
to the distributing machine above the 
swamp, which directs the clattering 
flow to the practical point on the fill. 

Everything up here roars, but 
vehement as the business is, a pit on 
the Range is about the safest place in 
the world. Only five out of 10,000-odd 
workmen were killed in these mines in 
1948, an almost incredibly low figure for 
an operation of this dimension, speed 
and violence. In twenty-five years the 
D. M. & I. R. has won eleven of the 
National Safety Council's annual 
awards for railroads in its group; no 
road can win the medal two succeeding 
years. There is one certain way to be- 
come unemployed on the Range, and 
that is to break a safety rule. 

Even visitors are watched unobtru- 
sively, courteously, but. with almost 
maternal care. It is not that they expect 
you to make off with a pocketful of 


ore, which you will do anyway on your 
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LEATHER CONDITIONER 
congmene Life of Leather 


teams use Lexol for gloves, 
ll leather sports gear, sa ty, 
salt If bags, boots, etc., are kept pliable, 
strong, better-looking when treated 
with Lexol. Use Lexol to prolong the 
life of your leather. Easy to use—no 
— = 
So y shoe, luggage, ort 
goods, camera and depart- oe 
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Have 0 Dai uiri— 


America’s smoothest cocktail! 
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Imagine the lightest, driest, coolest 
drink you ever tasted . . . that’s the 
famous Daiquiri when you make it 
with a rum from Puerto Rico. And 
it’s so easy! 


cold brother—just pour 1! jigger 
Puerto Rican rum (gold) over ice, in 
a tall glass, add juice of % fresh 
lemon and | tsp. sugar, fill with soda 
easier yet, use one of the fine 
To! jigger of Puerto Rican rum(white), Collins mixes. 
And remember the secret—mellow, 
fine rum from Puerto Rico—sosmooth 
it’s great straight. At your favorite 
bar, ask for a Daiquiri or Collins 
made with a Puerto Rican ruam—buy 


add the juice of 4 fresh lime or 4% 
lemon and a teaspoon of sugar. Shake 
well with cracked ice and strain into 
a cocktail glass 


serve with pride, 


drink with gusto! His Highness the 
Rum Collins ts the Daiquiri’s tall, a bottle today at your package store. 


light-bodied 


“Rums Reerto Rico 


woe Cation oo} MAR, Yen? “ny, Rend one” 


Among the dry, 


ALL THESE BRANDS ARE 86 PROOF + PUERTO RICO INDUSTRIAL DEVELOPMENT COMPANY + SAN JUAN, P.R. 
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hide and in your hair—they both turn 
a delicate lipstick pink after an hour or 
two of sight-seeing, and require three 
sessions of beneficiation in the tub be- 
fore you can recover drab seemliness. 
It is just that they'd rather not have 
you beneficiated in the crushers. 
Naturally, labor relations on the 
Range are very good, to the point that 
the United Steel Workers (CIO) is more 
or less a social body. The minimum 
wage for common labor comes to 
$8.27 a day. The problem of seasonal 
employment has been partially solved, 
but it will never be completely solved 
as long as winter temperatures go down 
to minus 30° or below on the Range, 
and drifts grow higher than a man’s 
head overnight. The mines have been 
able to close the idle season down to 
about three months and to consider- 
ably less than that in man-hours. 
Underground mining, of course, is not 
disturbed by cold and snow, and may 


go on all year round. 


BARGAINS IN MEDICINE 


The only antilabor talk I picked up 
was from a man who had sprained his 
back stoking a boiler. This put him in 
bed for a few days, and the Steel 
Workers’ ladies called on him with a 
potted plant. 


“ Janeriums!” 


roared the patient. 
“When I want a flower [ pick it in my 
garden. Janeriums! Throw the goddam 
thing off behind the back fence!” 

Medical facilities on the Range may 
be envied, even by large cities. In Hib- 
bing, for example, in addition to the 
excellent General Hospital, run by 
Benedictine Sisterhood, there are three 
groups of clinics: the Mesaba (still an- 
other spelling), the Adams and the 
Morsman. In the five Mesaba clinics, 
a miner is entitled to free accident 
care, paid for by the mining companies; 
he may also have Blue Cross service; 
and if he chooses to sign a contract 
with the clinic (he would be foolish not 
to) he may have, for a couple of dollars 
a month, complete medical care for his 
entire family, except for surgery. When 
I was there last year, the top surgical 
fee was seventy-five dollars, a baby 
cost about forty, tonsils were removed 
for twenty. 

The medical name to conjure with on 
the Range is Dr. Dana Rood, now en- 
joving a well-earned retirement in Du- 
luth. He came here in the 90's. With 
the roads and conditions they had then, 
he was not even a horse-and-buggy doc- 
tor—he was a horse-and-saddlebag doc- 
tor. Those were rugged days, and his 
patients were even more rugged. Short 
of a compound fracture, they would 
not admit the shameful fact that one of 
their bones had broken—Finnish and 
Norse and Cornish bones are not sup- 
posed to break. All abdominal pains 
were merely bellyaches, to be treated 


with herbs and poultices; when a doc- 
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tor was finally called, the patient was 
two thirds of the way to heaven. 
Added to this difficulty was the fact 
that hundreds of families had no Eng- 
lish beyond a hundred words, at most, 
so that instructing the patient in dosage 
and regimen must have been trying. 
thanks to a half century of 
education through the hospitals— Doc- 
tor Rood founded the first one—these 
people believe in doctors. 


Today ’ 


Midwives 
have almost disappeared from the 
Range, even among the foreign-born, 
and home deliveries are rare. The 
Range clinics have proved that people 
will accept good medical care if it is to 
be had at a price they can pay. Even 
lack of English is no barrier—most of 
the doctors and nurses are multilingual, 
and for the most exotic of the tongues, 
such as Serbian or Turkish, inter- 
preters are brought in. The stoicism 
still obtains, but nowadays there is at 
least enough communication to let the 
doctor know when his patient is lying. 

A year or two ago the principal at the 
resplendent Hibbing High School made 
a study of the nationalities enrolled 
there. They were all Americans, but 
their parents or grandparents had 
come from thirty-four different coun- 
tries. It is somewhat difficult to think 
up that many countries, but the ances- 
tors of these people managed it. (Thirty 
I had a Mon- 
I had 
not believed in Montenegro up to that 


years ago at Biwabik, 
tenegrin in one of my classes 
time.) Every Slavic nation is repre- 
sented here, and Scandinavians of all 


branches form a prominent part of the 


. population. 


Some superintendents will tell you 
that the 


Finns as Yanks means Americans) are 


“Soomey” (Suomi means 
the best miners in the world; but this 
hotly 


Cousin Jacks, or Cornishmen, even if 


would be contested by the 
they are not wildly enthusiastic about 
the Range. They are by tradition under- 
ground men, and the open pits have 
soured them. The remark of one of 
them, on first sight of a pit near 
“Hell, that 


that’s an iron-ore farm.” 


Tower, has become a classic: ' 


ain't a mine 


STEAMSHOVEL ARTISTS 


Not that there is any minimizing of 
art in the open pits either. When I was 
in these parts in 1920, a good steam- 
shovel man got about what he gets 
now, around twenty-five dollars a day; 
but the best of them were regularly 
stolen, mine from mine, in spite of the 
unvarying wage scale. They had repu- 
tations like those of baseball players, 
and one of them might leave the 
Yankees for the Dodgers on the under- 
standing that if he sneezed on Tuesday 
the mine would pay him fifty dollars 
damages. 

Using much lighter equipment then 
than is used today, the shovelmen did 


not dump loads—they pitched them. 











One would see a big beam swing, the 
maw of the shovel fly open, and a mass 
of ore fly not only toward but into a 
gondola. While the car was still quiv- 
ering, the dipper would be fifty feet 
away in its circling swing, poising for 
another bite. In those days, one of 
these jolly fellows offered to pick up 
my straw hat without mussing my 
hair. The hat cost $3.50; so there was 
no deal. 


THE BIG PITCH 


I know now that it was pure lack of 
faith on my part. When they put in the 
twenty-fire-cubic-yard drag shovel now 
in use, the mine company naturally 
wanted to know whether the operator 
could drop his loads into the hopper, 
and so they laid out a space thirty feet 
by twenty-eight and told him to shoot 
at it. He didn’t miss. He then gave 
them all a dirty look and went home 
and, presumably, beat his wife. Do not 
insult a shovelman. 

The highly paid technical jobs—on 
trucks, shovels, machinery—are sim- 
ply matters of aptitude, like being an 
ace flier or marksman or golfer. I re- 
member an evening, back then, when I 
was offered a chance to be a shovelman 
myself. | was having an excellent lob- 
ster dinner in a restaurant that looked 
like a bunkhouse and had a menu like 
the Waldorf, and this crack shovel- 
man—let’s call him Jim—came up to 
my table. We both played football on 
the town team, and I guess he liked my 
style. 

“ Look, fellow,” he said, “ you don’t 
want to be a schoolma‘am all your 
life.” 

“No such intention,” I replied. 
“Next year I'm going to Columbia and 
try to get an M.A.” (Try was right.) 

Jim grinned. “You can stop right 
here. Look, boy, they're opening up 
some magnetite up above Missabe 
Junction. | can get thirty bucks a day 
and found. Now you come on as my 
helper and you make better than six, 
and good grub and clean blankets. Just 
like you was home. Now you come on 
with me and you'll be as good a man as 
me in a year, and make thirty bucks a 
day. You got all the goddam educa- 
tion is good for a man—hell, you're out 
of a college—and now you get down 
and learn something to have a little 
house and a little girl and plenty of 
work to see you all get along.” 

I declined, but I wonder. For six 
months, every time I saw Jim his eyes 
widened and he shook his head sadly. 

Since mining is an exacting business, 
the miners are willing to put in nine 
months at very good wages and take 
long vacations. There are always things 
to do around the Ranges, all three of 
which occupy choice parts of Minne- 
sota’s Arrowhead district —the biggest 
playground in the world, roughly 
3,700,000 acres strung with chains of 





innumerable lakes and rich in timber 
large enough for the sportsman if not 
for Paul Bunyan and his buddies. 

Lumberjacks once roistered up and 
down this country, but no more. No 
town on the Banges was noted for 
purity and calm in the old days, and 
even thirty years ago places like Ely, 
capital of the Vermilion area, and Gil- 
bert, on the Mesabi, were considered a 
bit more lusty than the common run. 
The extinct dance hall outside Virginia 
was supposed to have been the most 
elegant between St. Paul and Mont- 
real. 

When I was in Biwabik in 1920, a 
year of Prohibition, at least a dozen 
saloons had observed the change in na- 
tional manners by altering the street 
sign from“ Bar" to" Café” or” Restau- 
rant.” By that time, however, dance 
halls had become circumspect, and the 
one across the swamp road from the 
town had not been restored after fire 
damage a year or two before. 

The extinction of the lumber indus- 
try contributed to this decline; but 
so did steam shovels. Machinery re- 
quires less roistering and types of men 
less likely to roister. One cannot say that 
the Range is subdued, but it is quieter. 
Now they have a junior college in Ely, 
and one has cocktails in wainscoted 
rooms under indirect lighting, and the 
customers are drinking moderately and 
talking about baseball or fishing or iron 
ore. No “dancers.” 


LIARS’ PARADISE 


Today big cars streak up the roads 
of the Arrowhead, with shiny canoes 
on top, upside-down, and a fortune in 
fishing rods sticking out the back. Men 
stroll into the modest bars and lunch- 
rooms of these little towns wearing a 
couple of hundred dollars’ worth of 
Abercrombie & Fitch fishing finery 
They also swap a couple of hundred 
dollars’ worth of whoppers during the 
course of one short beer. My wife and I 
heard the same liar tell the same story 
four times in fifteen minutes: 

“Know what happened this after- 
noon? [ took my kid out with four other 
guys and altogether we got seven wall- 
eyes. You know who caught all 
seven?" He thumped his chest. “I 
did.” 

Two new fellows came in 

“You know what happened this 
afternoon? I took my kid 

Two more potential listeners arrived 

* You know what happened ——-” And 
soon, verbatim, complete with thump 

The hottest topic just now concerns 
the Roadless Area, a tract of more than 
1,000,000 acres, cherished by chambers 
of commerce and other local patriots as 
the last preserve of pristine wilds and 
glorious hardship. It is a tooth-and- 
claw battle between the proairplane 
faction and the Friends of the Wilder 


ness, who are strictly antiplane. 
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in Montevideo honoring General Artigas 
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Your cruise to Brazil, Uruguay and 


Argentina actually starts in fabulous 
New Orleans when you board one 
of Delta Line’s three modern post- 


war Liners. Air-conditioned, with fine appointments, they are 
designed for pleasure and relaxation. In addition, Delca Line 
cruise schedules are planned to allow passengers plenty of time 
to explore the many and varied beauties of South America. 
Ask your travel agent for Delta Line’s American Plan. 


TRANSPORTATION over 12,000 miles 
to unscarred, happy South America — 
Brazil, Uruguay, Argentina, and return. 


SHIPBOARD MEALS that you'll never 
forget. 


ROOMS on America’s finest luxury-type 
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“It’s a hell of a note,” one die-hard 
said to us, “ when you've spent a week 
slogging in there to find a lake every 
Tom, Dick and Harry hasn't fished, 
and that evening a plane sits down and 
some dame in French. heels throws a 
line out the door and starts tucking 
away trout no inspector will ever have 
a chance to count.” 

With that excess of patness which 
chance sometimes manages, the bar 
radio blared out: “ Plane from out-of- 
state crashes in Wilderness. Four pas- 
sengers killed. In the wreckage was 
found six hundred pounds of”—yes, 
you've guessed it—" walleyed pike.” 

Several people at the bar said, “Too 
bad.” 

A larger number said, ‘Six hundred 
pounds! It’s a damned outrage!” 

Fortunately, shortly after we left the 
Range the Federal Government pro- 
hibited airplane landings in the area, 
which pleased all the local people, in- 
cluding the walleyed pike. 

We went down to Lake Vermilion 
and took a speedboat, spurting out 
around the coves, to see if the houses 
still sit on their little islands, as they 
did in 1920. They are still there, but 
now there are more of them, some rest- 
ing on islands so small that the build- 
ings seem to be sitting directly on the 
water. My wife now believes, after 
twenty-four years of listening to me, 
that the lake is really vermilion-colored 
at sunrise and sunset, and reddish in 
between. 

We drove back to Burntside Lodge, 
on the shore of the lake called Burnt- 
side, because many years ago its 
wooded littoral went up in flames. 
"Come early for dinner,” the manager 
had told us. “We're having a wedding 
supper here tonight, with squeeze-box 
dancing.” 

When we had eaten the best steak 
between New York and anywhere, we 
walked to our cabin along the stone 
path cushioned by pine needles. Our 
little log cabin on the water's edge was 
cool and clean and quiet; snug, too, 
with its fireplace and woolly North 
Woods blankets, we thought thank- 
fully, as the sky darkened and a wind 
sprang up and the fierce rain came 
slashing into the still lake water under 
our front porch. 


A SQUEEZE-BOX WEDDING 


At half past eight we heard cars and 
laughing voices from the main lodge. 
We looked at each other. There were 
sheets of rain glistening in our lamp- 
light beyond the windows, and at mo- 
ments the lightning lit the trees to livid 
blue. The squeeze-box party, we de- 
cided, was well worth the soaking we 
would get. We threw our coats over 
our heads and took a flashlight to help 
out between lightning flashes. 

The wedding guests, all one hundred 
of them, were fair and lively —the live- 
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liest wedding crowd I ever saw, without 
benefit of brandy or champagne. The 
bride, as Nordic as Greta Garbo, stood 
in the lobby in all the flowers and chif- 
fon of bridehood, beside the pinkly 
smiling groom. On long tables in the 
dining room was set out a smérgdsbord 
designed for the heroes of Valhalla. 
People began to eat and to laugh and to 
kiss the bride and nudge the groom. 
They had just begun to kiss one an- 
other, when suddenly, from the outer 
lobby, cleared for dancing, the first 
sweet whine of an accordion invited 
them to the Blue Skirt Waltz. 


RANGE RITUAL 


The long tables were quickly de- 
serted. The young men and the girls, 
the old men and the old girls, spun 
and dipped and proudly tapped the 
pine floor with their stout and service- 
able feet. So many lamps glowed and 
so many feet thumped the floor that 
the lightning paled outside the windows 
and the thunder died to a low, de- 
feated rumble. The bride and groom 
vanished sometime, and by midnight 
most of the younger guests were gone. 
But six or seven pairs of dancers went 
on whirling—plump, middle-aged 
women squiring other women in the 
dance. 

My wife and I had not seen the 
squeeze box played before on this trip, 
though we had squandered nickels on 
juke boxes here and there, to hear the 
Blue Skirt Waliz and other records by 
the accordion of Chisholm-born Frank 
Yankovich. At the wedding, after the 
last of the old ladies stopped spinning 
and* drifted toward the door we 
caught a glimpse of the two-man band. 
They were not old, bearded folk musi- 
cians, as we half expected, but two 
trim, serious young men, who were 
tucking their accordions into rain- 
proof covers as tenderly as if the instru- 
ments were babies. 

After this night—if not before—we 
could understand why the Mesabi juke 
boxes have at least three records by 
Frank Yankovich, and only an occa- 
sional one by Frank Sinatra, and why 
the window of the music store at Hib- 
bing displayed six accordions, four har- 
monicas, and back in a corner, just one 
saxophone. The squeeze box is the na- 
tional instrument of the Range, the one 
that best relaxes it after its mighty 


work. THE END 
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Beautifully appointed electric sedans like this 
were considered the last word in luxury in 1912 


Thib was do lune in the dowagens 


In the quilted grandeur of her electric sedan the 
dowager thought she was riding in style. but you 
could show her plenty! Take any modern car with 
LUMITE woven fabric seat covers—ahh, there’s 
real riding pleasure! For, woven of durable saran 
plastic, LUMITE has everything—beauty, com- 
fort and longer wear. It’s cooler in summer and 
never clammy in winter. And its rich, shimmering 


texture... its colorfully vivid decorator patterns 
. give a luxury look to the interior of your car 
that lasts and lasts. Yes, with LUMITE seat covers 
you'll really be sitting pretty. 
* * * 
For further information and free fabric sample, 
write LUMITE DIVISION, Chicopee Mfg. Corp. of 
Georgia, 40 Worth Street, New York 13, N.Y. 
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